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MEMOIE  OP   THE  AUTHOR. 


Sir  Waltbr  Scott  was  born  in  Edinburgh  on  the  ISth 
of  August,  1771,  the  eanie  day  which  gave  birth  to  Napoleon 
the  Great.  The  father  of  Sir  Walter  was  a  writer  to  the 
Signet;  a  man  of  extendve  business,  (^integrity,  sincerity, 
and  benerolence  of  disposition;  and  for  along  tune  he  w^  an 
eMerinthechcirohof  OldGrCTFriars.  Hedied  milie70th 
year  of  his  age.  Eispatemd  graudiather  was  Mr.  lio1>ert 
Scott^  farmer,  at  Sandyltnow,  in  the  vicinity  of  Smailholm 
Tower,  in  Boxbnrghsnire,  Dr,  John  Ruthertbrd,  mater- 
nui  grandfether  of  tho  subject  of  ihis  memoir,  and  one  of 
the  pupils  of  BoethaaTe,  was  tho  first  professor  of  physio 
In  Uie  uuivErsity  of  Edinburgh,  to  wliieli  office  he  was  elected 
in  1727,  and  which  he  resigned  in  1766. 

"I  was  (says  Scott)  an  nnoommonly  lioalthy  child;  hut 
had  nearly  died  ia  consequence  of  my  nurse  being  ill  of  u 
consumption,  which  she  chose  to  conceal.  Tho  woman  was 
dismissed,  and  I  was  consigned  to  a  healthy  peasant,  and 
showed  every  sign  of  heaiih  until  I  was  about  eighieen 
months  old.  One  nighty  however,  I  eshibitod  a  great  re- 
luctance lo  be  put  to  bed;  and  after  being  chssod  round 
the  room,  I  was  with  difficiilty  consigned  to  mj  dormitoiy. 
In  the  morning  I  was  aflfecied  with  fever;  aud  in  tlie  course 
of  three  days  afterwards,  it  was  discovered  I  had  lost  the 
power  of  my  right  leg."  The  most  able  physicians  were 
consulted;  and  by  the  advice  ot his  grandbl^er.  Dr.  Ruther- 
ford, Scott  was  uldroately  sent  to  reside  at  the  &rm-house 
of  Sandy-lcnow,  the  residence  of  his  paternal  grandfiither. 
Sir  Waiter  remained  lame  for  lift ;  but  his  activity  among 
hiaschool-[elloA>s  was  nevertheless  remarkable;  for,  accord- 
ing to  Scott's  own  account,  ho  was  as  mischicToas  as  the 
wildest  urchin  of  his  acqoaiQtance.  In  his  fottrth  year  he 
was  sent  to  Bath,  in  the  care  of  his  aonl,  where  he  remained 
ftbout  a  year.  By  this  time  his  health  had  become  a  good 
deal  confirmed  by  that  imperceptible  eseroiae  tfl  which  ho 
had  been  subjected  by  the  good  sense  of  his  grrjidialheri 
and  although  his  limb  was  much  shrunkou  and  contracted. 
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by  degrees  he  began  to  stand,  to  walk,  and  to  run.  IYoto 
Bath  he  returned  to  Saody-know;  and  when  ahout  eight 
yeais  of  age,  lio  was  removed  to  Preatonpans,  as  it  was 
considered  that  sea-hathing  ra^ht  be  bencficiaJ  to  his  lame- 
ness. In  Frostonpans  Scott  remained  some  weeks,  whence 
he  was  sent  back  to  Edinburgh. 

After  having  undergone  the  nsnal  routine  of  juTenilo  in- 
Btmction,  Sir  Walter,  in  1779,  Itecame  a,  pupil  in  the  High 
School  of  Edinburgh;  but  as  a  scholar  he  appears  lo  have 
been  by  no  means  remarkable  for  proficiency. 

Scot's  heitlth  again  became  delicate,  and  it  was  conse- 
quently deemed  advisable  that  he  should  be  Bent  to  reside 
with  his  aunt  at  Kelso;  and  it  was  during  the  time  he 
attended  the  grammar-school  of  the  town,  lliat  he  became 
cqnamCed  with  James  and  John  Ballantyne.  According 
IB  Ballantyne^  Scott  was  then  devoted  to  andquarian 
iore,  and  was  certainly  the  best  stoiy-teller  he  ever  heard. 
•"In  the  intervals  of  school-hours,  (says  James,)  it  was  our 
constant  practice  to  walk  togetfier  by  the  banks  of  the 
Tweed,  and  his  stories  appeared  to  be  quite  inexhaustible." 
This  friendship  with  the  Bahantyn^  continued  through  lifei 
as  John  had  a  share  in  the  publication  of  many  of  Scott's 
works,  and  James  was  Ihe  printer  of  nearly  the  whole  of 
his  productions. 

When  Scott  returned  to  Edinburgh  his  aeqnaintance 
with  English  literature  had  gradually  extended  itself; 
end  he  was  in  the  habit  of  perusing  history,  poetry,  voy^cs 
and  travels,  and  an  unusual  quantity  of  faiiy  tales,  eastern 
stories,  romances,  &c ;  in  short  he  had  been  "  driving 
through  a  sea  of  books,  like  a  vessel  without  a  jHlot  or  a 

After  having  been  two  years  under  the  rector  of  the  High 
School,  Sir  Walter  entered  himself,  in  1783,  for  the  Hu- 
manity or  Latin  class  in  the  university  of  Edinburgli,  under 
Professor  Hill,  and  the  Greek  class  under  Professor  Dalselj 
End  for  the  latter,  once  more  in  1784.  But  the  only  other 
class  for  which  he  seems  to  have  matriculated  at  the  College 
was  that  of  L<^ic,  under  Professor  Bruce,  in  17S5. 

In  1786,  he  was  apprenticed  to  his  father  tbr  five  years,  in 
order  to  be  initiated  in  the  dry  technicalities  of  eonvey- 
sncing.  Scott,  however,  had  the  strongest  aver^on  to  the 
confinement,  and  the  dull  routine  of  the  office.  His  desk 
was  usu^ly  supplied  with  a  store  cf  works  of  fiction ;  wnl 
(very  thing  which  had  refawice  to  kright-errantiy  was 
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paitienlfirlj  acceptable.  But  about  tbe  eecond  jesx  ot  hia 
spprenticesbip  be  had  the  miefortune  to  bnrst  a  blood-v^s- 
eel,  wMch  confineiL  him  to  his  bed  for  many  ireeks,  duriug 
wiuch  time,  m  coDreraation  vrae  prohJMwd,  reading  and 
playing  at  chess  was  Ms  only  refiigCi  so,  Ifl  the  romances 
and  poetry,  which  ho  chiefly  de|jghl«d  in,  he  added  the 
Mudy  of  history,  espeeiaUy  as  connected  with  military  erents, 
frhich  furnished  him  with  those  materials  that  he  ultimately 
made  available  for  his  future  compositions.  Ailer  this  ill- 
ness he  enjoyed  a,  stale  of  mo^  robust  health;  and  as  hia 
frame  gradually  became  hardened,  he  was  rather  disfigured 
than  disabled  by  hia  lameness.  Bxcnraona  on  foot  or 
horsebacli;  now  formed  Scott'a  fevom'ite  amusement;  and 
wood,  water,  a,nd  wilderness,  had  inexpressible  charms  for 
him.  Show  him  but  an  old  castle,  or  a  field  of  battle,  and 
he  immediately  fillod  it  with  its  combatanis  in  their  proper 
costume,  and  overwhelmed  his  hearers  by  Ihe  enthusiasm 
of  his  descripUon.  Like  Dr.  Johnson,  ScoB  hod  no  ear  for 
meremu^c;  the  notes  f^ed  to  chanu  him  if  unaccompanied 
by  good  worda,  or  inmiiediately  associated  with  some 
histoi7  or  strong  sentiment  upon  which  his  imamnaljon  could 
festen;  therefore,  however  happy  others  niay  have  been  in 
forming  au  union  between  his  poetry  and  theu'  music,  Scott 
vas  not  usually  successlul  in  composing  words  to  a  set  tune. 
In  1791,  Scott  was  admitted  a  member  of  the  Speculative 
Sooie^  of  Edinbm'ghj*  and  very  shortly  afterwards  was 
appointed  its  librarian,  and  subsequently,  its  treasurer  and 
secretary. 

The  tune  of  Scott's  spprenticesbip  had  now  elapsed ;  and, 
Kfier  some  consideration,  he  determined  to  prepare  himself 
for  the  bar,  for  which  purpose  he  diligently  miplied  his 
mind  U>  the  study  of  the  Koman  civil  law,  as  well  as  Co  the 
municipal  law  of  Scotland.  On  the  IDtli  of  July,  1792, 
when  just  on  the  point  of  completing  his  twen^-fli^t  year, 
ho  was  called  to  the  bar  as  an  advocalfl,  and  enabled,  by 
the  al!luence  of  his  father,  to  begin  life  in  an  el^ant  house 
in  a  fashionable  part  of  Uie  town;  but  it  was  not  his  lot  to 
acquire  wealth  or  distinction  at  the  bar,  The  truth  is,  hi» 
mind  was  not  yet  emancipated  iiom  that  enthnsinsdc  pur- 
fuit  of  knowledge  which  had  distinguished  his  youth.  Hia 
''- ■  - '    -  to  make  an  exclusive  appli- 


*  One  of  those  literaiy  societies  which  a 
merely  for  ornamental  display,  but  for  the  D 
purpose  of  compoeitt(»i. 
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cation  to  Ms  imfeGsioii  imperativei  and  he  tierefore  Beemed 
deatined  to  join  what  a  sarcastic  barrister  has  termed,  "the 
ranks  of  tbe  gentlemen  who  are  not  anxions  for  bimness." 
Altbou^  he  could  speak  readilj  and  fluently  at  the  bar, 
his  inteUect  was  not  at  all  of  a  foren^  cast.  He  appeared 
to  ba  too  much  of  the  abstract  and  unworldly  sebolar,  to 
assume  readily  the  habits  of  an  adroit  pleader;  and,  even 
although  he  bad  been  perfectly  competent  to  the  dudes,  it 
is  a  question  if  his  external  aspect  and  general  reputation 
would  hare  permitted  the  geaerality  of  agents  to  intrust 
Ihom  to  his  handa. 

In  1796,  he  presented  the  world  with  a  translation  from 
the  German  of  Biirger'sLeonara,  and  the  Wild  Huntsman) 
which  were  fevourably  received  by  his  immodiata  coa- 
nesiona  It  is  wortij'  oftemarfc,  that  in  this  same  year 
Scotland  was  deprived  of  Robert  Bums, — "her  glory  and 
her  ehiime," — "A  poor  man  &om  his  birth,  and  an  excise- 

M  the  time  when  Sir  Walter  entered  public  life,  almost 
all  the  respeciablo  part  of  the  community  were  indignant  at 
the  hostile  menaces  of  France,  and  nunieroos  bodies  of 
Tolimteer  militia  were  consequently  formed  to  meet  the 
threatened  invasion.  In  thebeginnmgof  1799,  the  gentle- 
men of  Mid-Lothian  imitated  the  example,  by  imbodyin^ 
themselves  in  a  cavajxy  corps,  under  the  name  of  the  Royal 
Mid-Lothian  Regiment  of  CaTshy;  arid  Me.  Waiter  Scott 
bad  the  honour  to  be  appointed  its  adjutant,  ibr  which  office 
his  lameness  was  considered  no  bar.  He  was  a  very  zealooa 
officer,  and  highly  popular  in  the  re^ment,  on  account  of 
his  extreme  good-humour  and  poweifl  of  social  entertain- 

It  was  during  a  visit  to  the  English  lakes,  that  Scoll 
became  iacquaiuted  witii  Miss  Margaret  Carpenter,  a  daugh- 
ter of  John  Carpenter,  Esq.,  of  tJie  cily  of  Lyons ;  a  gentle- 
man who  had  fallen  a  victim  to  the  excesses  of  the  Fi'cnch 
revolution.  This  lady  (after  obt^ning  the  consent  of  her 
guardian)  he  married  on  Christmas  eve,  1797,  ffiid  with 
her  came  an  annnity  of  £400  a-year.  The  affection  and 
conjugal  tenderness  of  Mrs.  Scott  contributed  eonsidei'ably 
to  the  happiness  of  Uie  poet's  lile.  Lady  Scott  died  May 
16,  1826,  leaving  two  sons  and  two  daughters.  The  elder 
son  (now  Sir  Waltoi'  Scott)  is  an  officer  in  the  army, 
and'Oharles  Scott  is  attached  to  a  Eovemment  office.  The 
elder  daughter  (Sophia)  mnnled  J,  G.  Lockhart,  Esq.,  a 
gentleman  of  fiist-cate  Litevury  uicuia.    This  accomphsiied 
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IndjdlGd,  afler  a  tedious  illness,  in  Maj,  1837;  MIsa  Anne 
Scoct  died  in  June,  1S33)  and  a  slion  time  before  her 
death  she  waa  placed  on  the  pension-list  for  £200  par 
annum. 

Iq  1799,  Scott  was  appointed  to  the  oliiee  of  Sheriff- 
depute  of  Selkirk,  which  secured  bim  an  annual  salary  of 
XSOO.  The  duties  of  the  office  were  veiy  slight,  and  the 
income  relieved  bim  from  any  »nxieCy  as  to  the  chances 
either  of  his  profeesion  or  his  pen.  in  1806  he  v 
pointed  one  of  the  Clerks  of  Session,  (on  the  retiren 
Mr,  Home),  with  the  understanding  that  he  should  not  re- 
•eive  the  salary  (£800  per  annum)  until  after  that  gentle- 
man's decease,  which  did  not  take  place  for  more  than  &vis 
ytars  afterwards.  After  Scott  obtained  this  situation,  he 
gave  up  his  pracdce  at  the  bar,  and  at  once  decided  that 
htiracore  should  form  the  main  business  of  bia  life. 


Ecottw 


J  created  a  baronet  on  the  81st  of  March,  1820. 


Hcrvei  to  the  poet,  "  I  shall  alwaja  reflect  with  pleaj 
Sir  WalKr  Scott's  having  been  the  first  creation  of  my 
rsi^n."  By  desire  of  Geoi^  IV.,  Sir  Walter's  portrait 
■was  taken  by  Sir  T.  Lawrence,  whidi  was  ultimately  placed 
among  the  contemporaries  of  that  monarch.  Towards  the 
close  of  1810,  the  Eoyol  Society  of  Edinburgh  elected  him 
as  thdr  President^  and  thus  confeired  an  additional  honour 
upon  the  baronet. 

Daring  his  visit  to  London,  at  the  time  of  the  coronalioa 
of  George  IV.,  Sir  Walter  attended  upon  Sir  F.  Chantrey 
forluBbnstin  mai'He,, which,  when  finished,  he  received 
from  the  artist's  own  hands.  Two  copies  in  marble  were 
ofterwards  executed  i  one  for  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  and 
tJne  for  the  artist's  own  studio,  but  which  is  now  in  the  pos- 
sesaon  of  Sir  K.  Peel,  M.P.  Sir  F,  Chantrey  disposed 
of  about  fony-fire  oasts  in  plaster  among  the  admirers  of 
the  poet 

In  the  commercial  excitement  of  1825 — 26,  it  was  dis- 
covered tbM  the  "  Great  Unknown"  had  managed  to  en- 
tangle himself  with  publishers  and  accommodation-bDI 
manulitctuiers;  and  then  also  the  secret  was  first  betrayed 
that  be  had  for  many  years  been  in  partnership  with  James 
Ballantyne  as  a  prmter.  In  this  season  of  distrust  the 
boor  of  reckoning  came  on,  and  immediately  a&tx  it  was 
announced  that  the  house  of  Constable  and  Co.,  of  Edui' 
ttucgh,  had  been  declared  bankrupt^  it  also  became  necee- 
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«Bty  for  Sir  Walter  and  Lis  partner  to  <Iec!are  ^leir  ileS- 
dsncy.  As  soon  as  tMs  mdanciiolf  affair,  however,  was 
made  known,  it  caused  one  iiaiversal  burst  of  aympathy, 
snd  incredible  offers  of  assistance  were  Kndered,  wiicli 
were  aJl  declined,  the  baionet  poESessing  the  proud  desire 
to  liquidate  the  whole  of  his  debts  b;  hia  ami  genius  and 
labour.* 

Sir  Walter's  lialiilitieB  were  about  £117,000,  and  as  ho 
had  no  thought  to  rid  himself  of  his  hurthen  hy  declaring 
himself  bankrupt,  tie  luireservedly  assigned  the  whole  of 
his  properly  to  trnsl«es  for  the  benefit  of  his  creditors,  to- 
gether with  all  his  fiiture  labours.  He  then  sat  down,  it 
iiity-tive  years  of  age,  to  the  task  of  redeeming  this  enor- 
mous debt.  In  the  first  place  he  sold  his  fiimitura  mi 
hoose  in  Edinborgh,  ajid  retreated  into  a  humble  lodging 
m  a  second-ralfl  street.  During  the  vacations,  when  re- 
tiding  at  Abbotsford,  he  almost  entirely  gave  up  seeing 
company,  a  resolution  the  more  easily  carried  into  efect, 
as  JjaAj  Scott  was  now  dead.  The  proceeds  of  the  veir 
first  work  published  ailer  this  nnfortunate  failure,  which 
was  the  celebralfid  novel  of  Woodstoct,  amounted  u>  up- 
wards of  £8,000.  This  novel  was  published  in  ISiS,  but 
in  1S37,  two  editions  of  Scott's  great  work,  the  Life  of 
Napoleon  Bonaparte,  produced,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
creditors,  the  almost  incredible  sum  of  iei8,000. 

These  lai^e  sums,  together  vrith  other  moneys  received 
for  the  continued  productions  of  the  novelist,  enibled  hia 
trustees  to  distribute  among  the  creditors  six  shillings  in 
the  poand  on  their  whole  claim,  before  Christnms,  1827; 
very  nearly  £40,000  having  been  realised  by  the  exertions  of 
Scott  in  the  brief  space  of  two  years.  In  fact  before  the 
dose  of  1830,  the  ori^nal  amount  of  Sir  Waller's  debts 
was  reduced  to  ahoat  £54,000. 

In  December,  I83Q,  it  was  nnanimously  agreed:  "That 
Sir  Waller  Scott  be  requested  to  accept  of  his  fiiiniture, 
plate,  paintings,  libraiy,  and  curiosides  of  every  descrip- 
tion, as  the  best  means  the  creditors  have  of  expressing 
their  ve^  high  sense  of  his  most  honourable  conduct,  and 
in  gratefel  acknowledgment  ibr  the  unparalleled  and  most 

•  When  the  lata  Earl  of  Dudley  heard  of  this  circum- 
Maace,  he  exchumedi  "Scott  ruinedl  the  authorofWayerley 
rninedl  Good  God,  let  every  man  to  whom  he  has  given 
months  of  delight  give  him  a  sixpence,  and  he  will  rise  to- 
morrow morning  richer  than  a  Kolhsehild," 
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mcKSsfiil  exenlons  he  has  made,  and  cohijuuct  to  make, 
for  ihem."  This  munificent  gift  of  hia  creditors  was  worth 
at  least  £10,000,  and  it  enaUed.bim  (to  use  nearly  Ms 
own  words)  to  eat  with  bis  own  spoons,  and  to  study  with 
hia  own  books.  In  pa^ng  over  this  part  of  the  aalhor'a 
life,  it  should  be  observed  thst  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
there  was  stili  remaining  of  his  debts  the  mm  of  £54,000, 
bat  the  trustees  had  a.  halBince  in  hand,  and  they  obtained 
the  lai^  sum  of  £30,000  on  copyrights,  and  as  Sir 
"Walter's  hfe  was  insured  for  £22,000,  his  debts  were 
finally  settled.  The  lands  of  Abbotsford,  however,  were 
jet  1^  with  a  mortgage  of  £10,000,  a  debt  contracted  by 
Scott  in  1825,  the  payment  of  which  was  not  provided  ft^ 
1^  any  of  the  preceding  arrangements. 

In  the  winter  of  1830,  it  became  apparent  to  his  Mends 
that  the  mighty  mind  had  lost  Eomething,  and  was  daily 
losing  something,  of  its  wonted  energy;  hia  sagacioni 
judgment,  memory,  and  feney  were  oceasionallj  subject 
toedipse,  "I  have  lost  (says  Scott)  the  power  of  inlerest- 
ing  tl^  country,  and  ought,  injustice  to  all  parties,  to  re- 
tire  while  I  have  some  credit.  Before  lie  close  of  the 
year  he  was  again  attacked  with  apoplexy,  and  a  more 
severe  system  of  regimen  was  prescribed.  Hia  kind  and 
skilM  physicians  assured  him  that  if  he  persisted  in  work- 
ing  his  brain  nothing  could  prevent  his  malady  from  re- 
earring  with  redoubled  severity.*  In  a  few  months  after 
this  attack,  Scott  submitted  to  the  recommendation  of  his 
medical  ad-visers,  and  agreed  to  spend  the  ensuing  winter 
in  a  more  genial  climate.  As  soon  as  the  poet's  resolve 
WBsmade  known  to  government,  it  was  intimated  by  Sir 
J.  Graham,  (then  first  lord  of  die  Admiralty),  that  "it 
afforded  Ms  majesty  and  himself  the  sincerest  satisfaction 
to  comply  with  the  hint,  and  that  a  vesaei  should  be  imme- 
diately prepared  for  the  reception  of  Sir  Walter."  This 
matter  greatly  gratified  Scott,  and  he  exclajmedi  "Things 
ueyetin  the  hands  of  gentlemen  I" 

la  October,  1831,  Scott  left  London  for  Portsmouth,  pre- 
Tious  to  his  embarkation.  When  he  arrived  at  that  port, 
he  found  that  his  vessel  could  n<d  sail  for  a  week;  but  iu 
the  interval  he  received  deputations  from  several  aocletiei, 

*  When  the  physicians  told  Scott  he  must  refrmn  from 
writing,  the  poet  observed:  "As  for  bidding  me  not  work, 
Molly  might  as  well  put  the  kettle  on  the  Are  and  si^, 
Kow,  don't  b^iir 


..Google 


as  we]l  Btr  from  tbe  visiters  and  others.  The  Sret  lord  of  the 
Adiniralt;'  waa  present^  to  ascertmn  thai  everything  had 
been  properly  prepared  for. the  accommodation  of  Scott  on 
board  the  mgate. 

In  November,  Sir  Walter  arrived  at  Malta,  where  he  en- 
joyed the  society  of  all  the  principal  officers  of  the  island. 
Cwdera  were  given  by  the  governor  thai  every  attention 
chould  bs  paid  to  the  poet,  and  Chat  a  house,  a  carriage 
irith  horses,  Sic,  ehonld  be  placed  at  Sir  Walter's  dispos^ ; 
indeed  every  person .  seemed  anxiotre  to  do  Mm  honour. 
Scott,  having  visited  most  of  the  places  of  cmio^ty  and 
amusement,  set  sail  on  Decembei:  the  10th  for  Naples,  where 
he  arrived  on  the  17th.  At  this  place,  also,  he  was  received 
by  the  English  residents  wiUi  every  maii  of  respect,  and 
thej  contributed  in  various  ways  to  bis  comfort  and  amuee- 
luent  When  he  waa  presented  at  court  the  king  received 
taia  with  marked  attenljon,  and  insisted  on  his  being  seated, 
on  account  of  iiia  infirmity!  and  the  bystanders  observed 
that  his  majesty  mentioned  the  pleasure  he  bad  received 
from  reading  the  works  of  his  visiter.  Sir  Walter  went  to 
Pompeii,  where  he  seemed  to  'view  with  interest  tie  splendid 
mosaic  representation  of  a  combat  of  tbo  Greeks  and  Por- 
lians,  and  remained  some  time  U>  examine  it  in  detaiL 
Wben  he  visited  the  library  and  mnseum  at  Naples,  tho 
literati  crowded  round  him,  and  showed  him  every  respeet- 
ftd  attention,  and  created  Hth  an  honoraiy  member  of  their 
learned  societies. 

He  quitted  Naples  in  April,  and  proceeded  directly  for 
Rome,  where  eveir  arrangement  waa  made  for  Ms  recep- 
tion. He  visited  St.  Peter's,  and  the  moat  interesting  spots 
and  places  within  twenty-five  miles  of  the  city,  and  was  en- 
tertained at  several  splendid  establishments.  During  Ms 
itay  at  Kome,  tho  use  of  \illaa,  bbiaries,  and  museums  was 
pressed  upon  Mmj  and  tMs  enthusiasm  waa  by  no  means 
confined  to  the  higher  orders  of  people. 

On  the  ICth  of  May  Sir  Walter  left  Rome,  and  on  tho 
foUovdng  day  crossed  the  Apennines,  and  dined  on  the  top 
of  the  monntains.  On  the  iSth  ho  arrived  at  Venice,  and 
reroRined  there  tor  a  feiv  days.  He  next  went  to  BVank- 
fbrt,  and  from  thence  he  embarked  on  board  the  Rhine 
Bteam-boat.  Commg  down  the  Rhine  he  had  another 
attack  of  apoplexy,  combined  with  paralysis ;  he,  however, 
reached  Loudon  on  the  13th  of  Jnne,  when  he  was  unme- 
diatelyputtobed,  and  ne.xt  day  attended  by  Sir  H.  Halfurd 
and  Mher  physicians^  who  continued  to  visit  him  during 
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Lfe  slay  in  lawn.  At  lengtb  his  medical  atteniliiuta  con- 
■eoted  to  his  removal  to  Scotland;  and  on  the  7th  of  Ju]7 
eveiything  was  prepared  for  his  journey  by  the  steam-hont. 
"WTien  the  veasel  arrived  at  Newhaven,  wr  Waller,  pros- 
trate in  his  carriage,  was  sUing  on  shore  in  apparent  un- 
consdouEness!  but  when  he  reached  Abbotrfbrd,  "  his 
dogs  assembled  about  him,  began  to  iawn  upon  him,  and  to 
lick  his  hands,  and  he  alCemalelj  sobbed  and  smiled  over 
them  until  sleep  oppressed  him^  For  four  or  five  daya 
after  his  arrival  he  desired  dailj  to  be  wheeled  about  the 
house  and  the  garden,  but  on  the  16th  he  remained  in  bed, 
and  vrae  quite  feeble;  on  (he  following  da?  he  requested  to 
be  placed  at  his  desk,  and  wheu  the  pen  was  put  into  his 
hand,  he  was  unable  to  dose  his  fingers  upon  it,  and  the 
pen  dn^ped  upon  the  paper. 

XVom  this  time  he  declined  daily,  when,  on  the  morning 
of  the  i;th  of  September,  he  was  discovered  in  the  last 
extreme  of  feebleness;  and  except  for  a  moment,  he  nevei 
oftecwarda  gave  any  sign  of  conscionsaess.  On  the  SIR. 
be  breathed  bis  last,  in  the  presence  of  ell  his  children,  is 
^  lixlf  rsecond  ¥CMr  ef  hi«  tub. 
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BIE    WALTER    SCOTT,    BABT. 


Wb  will  now  proceed  to  mimtion  most  of  the  wridngs  of 
Sir  Walter  Scott;  but,  for  their  valne  and  excellence,  W8 
refer  tlte  reader  to  tho  worla  tbemsdves;  contenChig  our- 
iclves  nidi  giving  a  list  of  iiia  ptincipa!  works  and  the  dat«a 
of  their  put^cndoii. 

1790.  WJlliam  and  Helen,  &c.  (from  tlia  German  of 
Biii^er.) 

1799.  Goethe's  tragedy  of  Gbotz  von  Bevlichingen. 

1800.  The  House  of  Haspen,  a  tragedy. 

1801.  The  Eve  of  St.  John. 

1802.  The  MiuGtrclsyofthe  Scottish  Border. 
1804.  Sir  TriEtrem,  a  metrica!  romance. 
1809.  The  Laj  of  the  Last  MinstreL 

1806.  Ballads  and  Ljrical  pieces,  2  vols. 

1808.  Marmion,oraTaleofFloadcnrield. 

1809.  The  Worlo  of  John  Dryden,  wil^  Notes,  and 
a  Life  of  the  Autior. 

1810.  The  Lady  of  the  Lake. 

1811.  The  Vision  of  Don  Itoderick, 

1812.  Eokeby. 

„      The  Bridal  of  Trieimiuii, 

1814.  Warcrley. 

1815.  The  Lord  of  the  Isles. 
„      Gny  Mannering; 

„      The  Field  of  Waterloo. 

1816.  Paul's  Letters  to  his  Kinsfolk 
„      The  Antiqaaty. 
„      The  Tales  of  my  Landlord,  Ist  scrica, 

The  Black  Dwarf  and  Old  Mortality. 

1817.  Harold  the  Dauntlesa. 
„      Kob  Bov. 

1818.  The  Tales  of  my  Landlord,  2nd  series,  coi 
ing  The  Heart  of  Mid  Lothian. 

„      An  Acootmt  of  the  Scottish  E^alia, 
„      The  Fnmndal  Antiqnitiea  of  Scotland. 
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1819  The  Tales  of  my  Landlord,  Srd  series,  containing 
The  Brida  of  Iiammeimoor  and  Uie  Legend  of 
Montrose. 
„      Ivaclioe. 
18Sa  The  Monastery. 
„       The  Abbot 
„      Keaiiworlh. 
1621.  The  Pirate, 

1822.  The  Fortunes  of  TTJgel. 
„      HaUidon  Hill. 

„      Macduff's- Cross,  a  dramatic  skutdL 

1823.  P-rveTilofthePeak. 
„  Qaontin  Dnrivard, 
„      St.  Ronan's  Well 

1824.  Kedgauntlet. 

1825;  Tales  of  the  Crusader* 

1826.  Woodstock. 

1827.  The  Life  of  Bonaparte. 

„  The  Chronicles  of  tbe  Cannongate,  Ist  sorl» 
containing.The  Two  Drovers,  The  Highland  \Vi 
dow,  and  He  Surgeon's  Daughter, 

„      Tales  of  a  Grandfather,  1st  series. 

1828.  The  Chronicles  of  the  CaunongaCe,  Snd  lerlee, 

containing  The  Fair  Maid  of  Perth. 

„      Taiea  of  a  Grandfatber,  2Qd  seriea. 
1SS9.  Ann  oFGeirEtein. 

„      The  History  of  Scotland,  vol  1. 

„       Tales  of  a  Grandfather,  3rd  Ecrice. 
1830.  Letters  on  Demonology  and  Witchcraft. 

„       Tales  of  a  Grandfather,  4th  series. 

„       History  of  Scotland  vol.  2. 

„       Essays  on  Ballad  PoctlJ. 
183L  The  Talcs  of  my  Landlord,  4tb  series,  contafn- 
ine  CauoL  Ecbert  of  Paris  and  Castle  Dangercn& 
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IS    CtX    OAMXOa^ 


..Google 


TO 
TBLB  BIGHT  I 

CHARLES,  EARL  OF  DALKEITH, 

THIS  FOBM  la  INSOEIBEIl  BY  THE  ATTTHOB. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  Foero,  rtoir  offered  to  the  Public,  ii  Intended  to  IHiu- 
trate  the  customs  and  maimers,  wliich  anciently  preTaileil 
on  the  Bordeta  of  England  and  Scotland.  The  inhabi- 
tants, living  in  a  state  partly  pastoral  and  partly  warlike, 
and  combining  habits  of  conEtimt  depredation  with  the 
inflaence  of  a  rude  spirit  of  chivaliy,  were  often  engaged 
in  scenes  highly  susceptible  of  poetical  ornament.  As  the 
description  of  scenery  and  manners  was  more  the  object  of 
the  Author,  tban  a  combined  and  regular  narrative,  the 
plan  of  the  ancient  roBtrical  romance  was  adopted,  wliich 
allows  greater  latitude,  in  this  respect,  tbsa  would  be 
consistent  with  the  dignity  of  a  T^ular  paam.  The  same 
model  offered  other  fkcilities,  as  it  permiia  an  occasional 
alteration  of  measure,  which,  in  some  de^e,  authorizes  the 
changes  of  rythih  in  the  text.  The  niacraneiy  also,  adopted 
from  popnlar  belief,  would  bave  seemed  puarOe  in  a  Poem, 
wIiicD  did  not  partake  of  the  rndenesa  of  the  old  BaUad, 
Qi  Metrical  Somance, 

For  these  reasons,  the  Poem  was  put  tnt«  the  mottlli  of 
an  ancient  Minstrel,  the  last  of  the  race,  who,  as  Ite  is  sup- 
posed  to  have  survived  the  Revolution,  miglic  have  canght 
Bomewhat  of  the  refinement  of  modern  poetry,  without 
losing  the  simplicity  of  bis  original  model  The  dat«  of 
the  tSe  itself  is  about  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
When  most  of  the  personages  actually  dourisbed.  The 
time  occniiied  1^  the  action  is  three  nights  and  three  days. 
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INTROBTJCTIOtf. 


The  way  was  long,  tho  wind  was  eold 

The  Minstrel  was  iDGrra  and  old  j 

Eis  withered  cllecli,  and  tresses  gnty , 

Eeemed  to  have  known  a  better  daj; 

The  harp,  his  sole  remaining  joy, 

Wa£  earned  bj  an  orphan  toy  g 

The  last  of  all  the  tarda  was  H 

Who  sung  of  Border  chivalry; 

Tor,  well-a-dayl  their  date  was  Ilea, 

His  CuaeM  brethren  all  were  dead; 

And  ho,  neglected  and  oppressed,. 

Wished  to  be  with  them,  and  at  rest. 

No  more,  on  prancing  paifrey  borne. 

He  carolled,  light  as  lark  at  mora; 

No  longer  courted  and  caressedi 

High  pJaced  in  ball,  a  welcome  guest, 

He  pouted,  to  lord  and  lady  gay, 

Tbe  unpremeditated  lay: 

Old  times  were  changed,  old  ma.nnerB  gon 

A  stranger  filled  the  Stuarts*  thronei 

The  bigots  of  the  iron  time 

Had  caUed  his  harmless  art  a  crime. 

A  wandering  harper,  scorned  and  poor. 

He  begged  his  bread  from  door  to  door; 

And  tuned,  topleaae  a  peasant's  ear, 

The  harp,  a  King  had  loved  to  hear. 

He  passed  where  Newark's  stately  to«o 
Looks  outtix)m  Tarron's  birchen  bow^i 
The  Minstjel  gazed  with  wishful  eya — 
No  humbler  resting  place  was  nigh. 
With  hesitating  step,  at  last, 
The  embattled  portal-arch  he  pnased. 
Whose  ponderous  grate,  and  massy  balj 
Had  aft  rolled  back  the  tide  of  war. 


..Google 


INTRODOCTIOM. 

But  never  cloEed  the  iron  door 
AgiunGt  die  dc9olBU!  and  poor. 
Tne  Ducheee  marked  his  weaij  paM, 
His  timid  mien,  and  reverend  fete, 
And  bade  lier  page  the  menials  lell, 
Tbatthev  ehould  tend  tbe  old  man  wells 
For  she  had  known  adveisity, 
Though  bom  in  such  a  high  degree) 
In  pride  of  power,  in  beauty's  bloom, 
Ead  wept  o'er  Monmouth's  bloody  tomb, 

When  kindncM  had  his  wants  suppliod. 
And  the  old  man  was  gratified. 
Began  to  rise  bis  minstrel  pride; 
And  he  began  to  talk  anon. 
Of  good  Earl  Francis,  dead  and  gon^ 
And  of  Earl  Walter,  test  him  GodI 
A  braver  ne'er  to  battle  rode; 
And  bow  fiill  many  a  taie  he  knew. 
Of  tbe  old  waiTiors  of  Biiccleueh; 
And,  would  the  noble  Duchess  deign 
To  listen  to  an  old  man's  strain. 
Though  stiff  his  hand,  his  voice  Ihoagh  mxk, 
He  thooght  even  yet,  the  sooth  to  apeak. 
That,  if  she  ioved  the  harp  to  hear. 
He  could  make  music  to  her  ear. 

The  hninble  boon  was  soon  obtained; 
The  Aged  Minstrel  audience  gainea. 
But,  vrhen  he  reitcbed  the  room  of  stat^ 
Where  she,  with  all  her  ladles,  sate. 
Perchance  he  wished  hie  boon  denied: 
For,  when  to  tune  his  harp  lie  tried. 
His  trembling  band  had  loEt  the  eas^ 
Which  marJis  security  to  please ; 
And  scenes,  long  past,  of  joy  and  p^B, 
Cwne  wildering  o'^  his  aged  brain — 
He  tried  to  tune  bis  harp  in  vain. 
He  pitying  Docbess  praised  its  chime. 
And  gave  bini  heart,  and  gave  him  timt^ 
Till  every  slring's  according  glee 
Was  blended  into  harmony. 
And  then,  he  said,  he  would  fiill  fa^ 
He  could  recall  an  ancient  strain, 
Se  never  thougtu  to  sing  i^aia. 
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It  was  not  framed  for  village  chnrls, 

Ettt  for  high  dames  and  tnlghly  earlaj 

He  had  plajed  it  to  King  Chailee  the  Gaoi, 

When  he  kept  court  at  Holjroodi 

And  much  he  wished,  yet  feared,  to  tij 

The  long  forgat[«n  melodj, 

Amid  the  etrings  his  fingers  Btrajed, 
And  an  uncertain  warbling  made, 
And  oil  he  shook  bjg  hoary  head: 
But  when  he  caught  the  measure  wild, 
The  old  man  rsieed  his  face,  and  smiled) 
And  lightened  up  big  faded  eye. 
With  ail  a  poet's  ecstacyl 
In  Tftrying  cadence,  soft  or  strong, 
He  SKept  the  sounding  chords  alungi 
The  present  scene,  the  future  lot. 
His  toils,  hia  wants,  were  all  foi^ioti 
Cold  diffidence,  and  age's  frost. 
In  the  thll  lide  of  song  were  lost; 
Each  blank,  in  faithless  memory  void, 
The  poefs  glowing  thought  euppliedi 
And,  while  bis  harp  raspousiye  rung^ 
"Xwit  tlHu  tlte  liAtam:  Uiwiau  sung. 
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LAY  OP  THE  LAST  MINSTREL. 

CANTO  riBST 


The  <wrt  «M  over  m  BrankBome  tower, 

And  the  Ladjre  had  gone  to  her  setret  bower; 

Her  bower,  that  was  guarded  by  word  and  bj  ipell. 

Deadly  to  hear,  and  deadly  to  tell — 

Jeau  Maria,  shield  bb  well! 

Ho  living  wight,  save  the  Ladye  alone^ 

Had  dated  to  erose  the  threshold  etone. 

n. 

The  tablefl  were  drawn,  it  was  idlesse  all. 

Knight,  and  page,  and  household  squire, 
loitered  through  the  lofty  hall, 

Or  crowded  round  tlie  ample  fire. 
The  stag-hounds,  weary  with  the  chase, 

lay  stretched  upon  the  raahy  fioor. 
And  urged,  in  dreams,  the  ibrest  race, 

Kxim  Teviot-stone  to  Eskdale-moor. 

m. 

Kine-and-twen^  knight'  of  feme 

Hung  their  shields  in  BrankBome  Hall; 
Kiae-and-twenty  squires  of  name 
Brought  tliem  their  Eteeds  from  bower  Co  stitlt  i 
Kine-and-twenty  yeomen  tall 
Waited,  duteous,  on  them  gil: 
They  were  all  knights  of  mettle  ttne, 
Einsmen  to  the  bold  Euecleuch. 

IV. 

Ten  of  them  were  sheathed  in  steel, 
With  belted  sword,  sjhI  spur  on  heeli 
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Thej-  quitted  not  their  hamese  bright 
neither  bj  day,  nor  yet  bj  night; 

They  lay  down,  to  reel 

Wim  corslet  laced, 
Fillawed  on  buckler  cold  and  hard} 

They  carved  at  ttie  meal 

Wili  gloves  of  steel,  [barred. 

And  they  dranb  tlie  red  wine  Ibnmgh  the  helmtf 

V. 

Ten  Bqnires,  ten  yeomen,  mdl-clad  men. 
Waited  the  beck  of  the  warders  tenj 
Thirty  steeds,  both  fleet  and  wight, 
Stood  saddled  in  stable  day  and  nigh^ 
Barbed  with  frontlet  of  steel,  I  trow. 
And  with  Jedwood-axe  at  snddle-bowi 
A  hundred  more  fed  tree  in  BtalL; — 
Buch  was  the  custom  of  Branksome  Hall, 

VL 

Why  do  these  steeds  stand  ready  dight? 
Why  watch  tiiese  wairiors,  armed,  by  nightT 
They  watch,  to  hear  the  blood-hound  bayingf 
Th^  watch,  to  hear  the  war-horn  brajingi 
To  see  St;  George's  jmd  cross  streaming, 
To  HeeAe  midnight  beacon  gleaming; 
They  watch,  agadnst  Southern  force  and  gnila, 
Leat  Scroop,  or  Howard,  or  Percy's  powers. 
Threaten  Branksome'B  lordly  towers, 
£rom  Waikworth,  or  Nawoith,  or  merry  Carlifto, 

TIL 
6ndi  !s  the  custom  of  Bran^eome  HalL 

Many  a  valiant  knight  is  here ; 
But  he,  the  Chieftain  of  them  all, 
His  Gword  hangs  rusting  on  the  wall, 

Beside  his  broken  spear. 
Bards  long  shall  tell. 
How  lord  Walter  felll 
When  startled  burghers  fled,  afar, 
The  fitries  of  the  Border  war; 
When  the  streets  of  high  Dunedin 
Saw  lances  gleam,  and  falchions  redden. 
And  heard  the  slogan's  deadly  yell — 
Then  the  Chief  of  Branksome  fell. 
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B                              I-iT  or  inn                           aum  \ 

J                                                                   VIIL 

;                                     Can  piety  the  discord  heal, 

i                                         Or  EtBJich  the  fleath-feud'a  ennii^? 

;                                     Can  Christian  lore,  can  patriot  neaJ, 

:                                        Can  love  of  blessel  charity? 

1                                     Ho  1  vdnly  to  each  holy  shrine, 

!                                         In  mutual  pilgrimage,  they  drewj 

Implored,  in  vain,  the  grace  divine 

j                                         Sor  chiefe,  their  own  red  falchions  slewj 

While  Ccaafurd  owns  the  i-ule  of  Car, 

;                                         While  Etirict  boasts  the  line  of  Scott, 

■                                     The  slaughlcred  thieft,  the  mortal  jar. 

'                                         The  havoc  of  the  feudal  war. 

1                                     Shall  never,  never  be  forgotl 

1                                 "■ 

\                                     In  lotrow,  o'er  lord  Walter's  MoT 

The  warlike  foresters  had  bent* 

And  many  a  flower,  and  many  a  tear. 

Old  Teviot's  maids  and  aatronB  lent; 

But  o'w  her  warrior's  bloody  bier 

The  Ladje  dropped  nor  flower  nor  tearl 

Vengeance,  deep-brooding  o'er  the  sWn, 
Had  locked  tie  souree  of  rofter  woeT 

And  bnming  pride,  and  bigh  disdain. 

Forbade  the  rimng  tear  to  flow; 

Her  son  lisped  from  the  nurse's  knee— 

"  And,  if  lUve  to  be  a  man. 

"  My  father's  death  reviaiged  shall  bef 

Then  fast  the  mother's  tears  did  seek 

To  dew  the  infant's  kindling  cbeuk. 

X 

AH  loose  her  neglfeent  attire. 

All  loose  her  goiden  hair. 

Hung  MaiEavet  o'er  her  siauglltered  aiii, 

And  wept  in  wild  despair. 

But  not  aJone  the  bitter  teat 

Had  filial  grief  supplied, 

For  hopeless  love,  and  anxious  foM 

Had  lent  their  mingled  tide: 

Nor  in  her  motbei's  altered  eye 
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roi,  uai 

Dared  she  to  look  for  sjmpailif. 
Her  SoTer,  'gainst  her  tether's  clai^ 

With  Gar  in  arms  had  stood, 
When  Mitthouse-hiini  to  Meinwe  ran. 

All  purple  with  their  blood. 
And  well  she  knew,  her  mother  dread, 
Before  lord  Cranstoun  ehe  should  wed. 
Would  8«e  her  on  her  dying  bedi 

XI. 

Of  noble  race  thri  Ladje  camei 
Ber  father  wss  a  clerk  of  Guue, 

Of  Bediune's  line  of  Fieardie: 
He  leamed  the  art,  that  none  may  name, 

In  Padua,  far  bej'ond  the  sea, 
Hen  eaid,  be  changed  hia  mortal  frame 

Bj  feat  of  magic  mjatcry; 
For  when,  in  studious  mood,  he  paced 

St  Andrew's  cloistered  hall, 
His  form  no  darkening  shadow  traced 

Upon  the  sunny  wdll 

And  of  Us  skill,  ss  lisrds  avow. 

He  taught  tltat  Ladye  fair. 
Till  to  her  bidding  she  could  haw 

The  viewless  forms  of  air, 
Atid  now  she  sits  in  secret  bower, 
In  cjd  Lord  David's  western  tower. 
And  Usleiis  to  a  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  the  mossy  turrets  round. 
Is  it  the  roar  of  Toviot's  tide. 
That  chafes  against  the  scaur's  red  nde? 
Is  it  the  wind  that  swings  ihe  oaks? 
la  it  the  echo  from  the  rocks? 
What  may  it  be,  the  heavy  sound. 
That  moans  old  Branksome's  turrets  loiradF 

At  the  snUen,  moaning  sound. 
The  ban-di^-s  bay  and  howlj 
Ana.  irom  the  turrets  round, 
Ijond  whgops  the  startled  owl. 
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In  the  hall,  hoth  squire  and  knight 


SIV. 
Prom  the  Eonnd  of  Teviot's  tide, 
Chafiiig  with  the  mountain's  Eide, 
From  3ie  groan  of  the  wind-swung  oak, 
E'rom  the  sullen  echo  of  the  rock, 
From  the  voice  of  the  coming  acorm. 

The  I/Sdje  knew  it  welll 
Jt  was  the  Spirit  of  the  Flood  that  spoke. 

And  he  called  on  the  Spirit  of  the  FdL 

S.V. 

KlVBE  §PmiT. 

"  Sleepest  thou,  brother? " 

MOTIHTAIN   SpIHIT. 

"  Brother,  say — 

On  W.J  Iiills  the  moon-heama  'plaj. 
From  Craik-cross  to  Skclfliill-pen, 
By  every  riU,  in  every  glen. 
Merry  elves  their  morrice  pacing. 

To  aerial  minstrelsy, 
Fmerald  rings  on  brown  heath  tracing. 
Trip  it  iea  and  merrily. 
Up,  and  mark  their  nimble  feetl 
Up,  and  list  their  music  sweet  1" 

XVI. 

ElVEB  Spibit, 
*  Tears  of  an  imprisoned  maiden 

Mix  VFith  my  polluted  Mreomj 
Margaret  of  Branksome,  sorrow-laden. 

Mourns  beneath  the  moon's  pale  beam, 
Teii  me,  then,  mho  viewest  the  stars, 
When  shall  cease  those  feudal  jars  ? 


MoBirrUN  Spibit. 
"  Arthur's  slow  wmn  his  coarse  doth  roll, 
Ih  utter  darkness,  rotmd  Ibe  polei 
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0  I.  IIST  SnSBTBftl, 

'Xlie  Kortliern  Bear  lowtrs  black  and  glimj 
Orion's  stndded  belt  is  dim; 
Twinkling  fjunt,  and  dietaiic  tar, 
ghiminers  through  tnist  each  planet  sCal; 

HI  laaj  I  reaj  their  high  decree: 
But  no  kind  influence  deign  they  ehower 
On  Teviot's  tide,  and  Branksome's  tower. 

Till  pride  be  .quelled,  and  loTe  be  free." 

XTHL 

The  nneaithly  voices  ceased. 

And  the  heavy  sound  was  Gtill{ 
It  died  on  the  river's  breast, 

It  died  on  (he  side  of  the  MIL — 
But  round  Lord  David's  tower 

The  sound  still  floated  near; 
For  it  rang  in  the  Ladye's  bower. 

And  it  rung  iti  the  Ladye's  ear. 
She  raised  her  stately  head, 

And  her  heart  throbbed  hi^  witli  pride^ 
"Tour  mountains  shall  bend. 
And  your  streams  ascend. 

Ere  Margaret  be  oar  foeman's  bridel" 

SIX 
The  I>adye  sought  tlie  lofty  hall. 

Where  many  a  bold  retainer  lay. 
And,  with  jocund  din,  among  them  all, 

Her  Eon  pursued  his  Infant  play. 
A  fancied  moss-trooper,  the  boy 

The  truncheon  of  a  spear  bestrode, 
And  round  the  hall,  right  merrily. 

In  mimic  foray  rode. 
Even  bearded  knights,  in  arms  grown  oM, 

Share  in  his  frolic  gambols  bore. 
Albeit  their  hearts,  of  m^ed  mould. 
Were  stubborn  as  the  steel  tliey  wore. 
Eorthe  gray  warriors  prophesied. 

How  the  brave  boy,  in  future  war. 
Should  tame  the  Unicorn's  pride. 

Exalt  the  Crescents  and  the  Star, 
XX. 


■yGoogIc 


One  moment  gaied  with  a  mother's  eye, 

As  sbe  paused  at  tbe  aiched  doon 
Then,  from  amid  the  armed  train. 
She  called  to  h«T  Willmm  of  Deloraine. 

XXL 

A  Btark  moM-trooping  Scott  was  hi, 

Ae  o'er  couehed  border  lancB  by  kneej 

Tiirough  SolwBj  sands,  through  Tari'Ks  moss. 

Blindfold,  he  knew  the  paths  to  crussj 

By  wily  turns,  by  desperate  bonnds, 

MoA  baffled  Percy's  best  blood-hunnds; 

In  Eske,  or  Lidde],  fords  were  none. 

But  he  would  lide  them,  one  by  one; 

Alike  to  him  was  time  or  tide, 

December's  snow,  or  July's  pride; 

Alike  to  bim  was  tide  or  time, 

Moonless  midnight,  or  matin  prime: 

Steady  of  heart,  and  stout  of  hand. 

As  ever  drove  prey  from  Cumberland; 

Pive  times  ontlawed  had  be  been, 

By  England's  king  and  Scotland's  queen, 

"Sir  William  of  Delorajne,  good  at  need 
UouDt  thee  on  the  wightcst  steed ; 
Spare  not  to  spur,  nor  stint  to  ride, 
Until  thun  come  to  fair  TweedBide; 
And  in  Melrose's  holy  pile 
Seek  thou  the  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisla 
Grwt  the  father  woli  from  mei 

Say,  that  the  fated  hour  is  come. 
And  to-night  he  shall  watch  with  thee^ 

To  win  the  treasuro  of  the  tomb  j 
Vm  this  will  be  St.  Michael'a  night, 
And,  though  stars  be  dim,  the  moon  is  hrigU; 
And  the  Cross,  of  bloody  red. 
Will  point  to  the  grave  of  the  mighty  dead. 
yym. 

"  What  he  gives  thee,  see  thou  keep; 
Stay  not  thou  for  food  or  sleep: 
Se  it  scroll,  or  be  it  book, 
Into  it,  knight,  thou  must  not  loofai 
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xnv. 

"  O  BwifHy  «an  speed  my  dapple-gray  steed, 

Whiti  drinks  of  the  Toviot  dear; 
£re  break  of  day,"  the  wanior  'gan  say, 

"  Again  will  I  be  here : 
And  safer  ty  none  may  thy  errand  be  donc^ 

Than,  noble  dame,  by  me; 
Letter  nor  line  know  I  never  a  one, 

Wet't  my  neck-vei^e  at  H^ribee." 

XXV. 

Soon  in  tis  saddle  eate  he  fest, 
And  soon  the  Et««p  deseent  he  past, 
goon  crossed  l^e  sounding  barbican. 
And  soon  the  Teviot  side  he  won. 
Eastward  the  wooded  path  he  rodej 
Green  hasels  o'er  his  basnet  nod : 
He  passed  the  Peei  of  Goldiland, 
And  crossed  old  Borthwick's  roaring  strand) 
Dimly  he  viewed  tlie  Moat-hiil's  mound. 
Where  Druid  shades  still  flitted  round; 
In  Hawick  twinkled  many  a  lights 
Behind  him  soon  they  set  in  night; 
And  soon  he  spurred  his  courser  l^en 
Beneath  the  tower  of  Kazeldeon. 

XXVI, 

The  clattering  hoofs  the  watchmen  mark; — 
"  Stand,  ho!  thou  courier  of  the  dark." 
"For  Branksome,  hoi"  the  knight  rejoined, 
And  leti  the  JHeudly  tower  behind. 
He  turned  him  now  from  Teviotsidt^ 

And,  gnided  by  the  tinkling  rill, 
SOTthward  the  dark  ascent  did  ride, 

And  gained  the  moor  at  HorseliehiD] 
Broad  on  the  iofi  befote  him  lay, 
jTor  many  a  mile,  the  Koman  w^. 

xxvn, 

A  moment  now  he  slacked  bis  speed, 
A  moBjent  breathed  his  panUng  K«ed; 
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lAi  Off  inn  CASH 

Drew  saddle-girth  and  corslet-band. 
And  loosened  in  the  sheath,  his  brand. 
Chi  Minto-craga  the  moon-heama  glint, 
Where  Bamhill  hewed  his  bed  of  flint; 
Who  Hong  his  outlawed  limbs  to  rest^ 
Where  faleona  hung  thdr  giddy  nest, 
*Mid  cli^  from  whence  his  eagle  eye 
Eor  many  a  leagne  his  prey  could  spy; 
Cliflia,  doubling,  on  thdr  echoes  borne, 
The  terrors  of  the  rohbcr'a  horn; 
Cliffi,  which,  for  many  a  later  year. 
The  warbling  Doric  reed  shall  hear. 
When  some  sad  swain  shall  teach  the  groi^ 
Ambitiou  it  no  cure  for  lore. 

xxvut 

Unchallenged,  thence  past  Delorune 
To  ancient  Siddel's  fair  domain. 

Where  Aill,  from  mountains  freed, 
Down  from  the  lakes  did  raving  comej 
Each  ware  was  created' with,  tawny  foam. 

Like  the  mane  of  a.ehe$tnut  steed. 
In  vainl  no  torrent,  deep  or  broad, 
Might  bar  the  bold  moss-trooper's  rood. 


At  fha  first  jdunge  the  horse  sank  low. 
And  the  water  broka  o'er  the  saddle-bow; 
Above  the  foaming  tide,  I  ween, 
Scarce  half  the  charger's  neck  was  seen ; 
For  he  was  barbed  from  counter  to  tail. 
And  the  rider  was  armed  complete  in  miulg, 
Never  heavier  man  and  horse 
Btemmed  a  midnight  torrent's  force. 
The  wattiov's  veiy  plume,  ( say. 
Was  daggled  by  Uie  dashing  spray; 
Tet,  through  good  heart,  and  our  Ladje*»  grac? 
At  length  he  gained  the  landing  place. 

XXX. 
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As  glanted  his  eye  o'er  HftlidoDi 

For  on  bis  soul  the  slaughter  led 
Of  that  unhallowed  morn  arose, 
When  first  the  Seott  and  Car  were  fuest 
When  roj^  J^oes  beheld  the  fraf, 
R-ize  to  theviotor  of  the  day; 
When  Home  and  Douglas,  in  the  vaa. 
Bore  down  Sui^cleuch's  retiring  clan. 
Till  gallant  Cessford'e  heart-blood  dear 
Reeked  on  dark  Elliot's  Boeder  spear. 

XXXL 

In  bitter  mood  he  spurred  fast. 
And  soon  the  hated  heath  was  past; 
And  far  beneath,  in  lustre  wan, 
Old  Meltoa'  rose,  and  fair  Tweed  ran; 
Like  some  tall  rock,  with  lichens  graj. 


Ifow  midnight  lauda  were   in  Melrose  Buog 

The  sound  npon  the  fitftd  gale. 

In  solemn  wise  did  rise  and  fail. 

Like  that  wild  harp,  whose  magic  tone 

Is  wakened  by  the  winds  alone. 

BuC  when  Melrose  be  reached,  'twas  silence  all 

He  meetly  stabled  his  steed  in  slalL 

And  sought  the  content's  lonely  wall. 


Hkre  paused  the  harp;  and  with  its  Bwd) 
The  Master's  lire  and  courage  feli: 
Dejectedly,  and  low,  he  bowed. 
And,  gazing  timid  on  the  crowd, 
He  seemed  to  seek,  in  every  eye, 
If  they  approved  his  minstrelsy  | 
And,  di^dent  of  present  prajse. 
Somewhat  he  spoke  of  former  day^ 
And  how  old  age,  and  wandering  long, 
Had  done  his  bwid  and  harp  some  wrong 

The  Dnchess,  and  her  daoghtets  &ir. 
And  every  gentle  ladye  there, 
Each  after  eacli,  in  due  degreei 
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Gave  pratfes  to  bis  melody; 
His  hmi  was  true,  his  voice  was  clear, , 
And  much  they  longed  ihe  rest  to  bear 
Encouraged  thus,  the  Aged  Man, 
After  meet  rest,  a^ain  began. 


CANTO  SECOND. 


If  tbon  wonld'at  view  &ir  Melrose  aiiglit. 

Go  visit  it  by  tba  pale  moonlight; 

foTthe  gay  l>eams  oflighlsume  ity 

Gild,  but  to  flout,  the  ruins  gray. 

When  the  broken  arches  are  black  in  niglitv 

And  each  shafted  oriel  glimmers  white; 

Wben  the  cold  light's  uncertain  sbower 

Slreams  on  the  ruined  central  tower; 

When  buttress  and  buttress,  alternately, 

Seem     framed  of  ebon  and  ivory  [ 

When  silver  edges  the  unagei;. 

And  the  scrolls  that  teach  thee  to  lire  and  die; 

'When  distant  Tweed  is  heard  to  rava. 

And  the  owlet  to  hoot  o'er  the  dead  man's  grave. 

Then  go— bat  go  alone  the  while — 

Then  view  St.  David's  ruined  pile: 

And,  home  returning,  sooihly  swear 

Was  never  scene  so  sad  and  t^I 

n. 

Short  bait  did  Delordne  make  therei 
Little  recked  he  of  the  scene  so  fair. 
With  dagger  s  hilt,  on  the  wicket  strong. 
He  struck  full  lond,  and  struck  Mi  long. 
The  port«r  hurried  to  the  gate— 
**  Who  knocks  so  loud,  and  knocks  so  late?" 
"iFrom  Branksome  I,"  the  warrior  criedj 
And  strait  the  wicket  opened  wide: 

For  BrankBome's  chiefs  had  in  batlie  stood. 

To  fence  the  rights  of  fair  Melrose; 
And  lands  and  livings,  many  a  rood. 

Had  gifted  the  ebrine  lor  their  soule'iiepDse. 
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m. 

Sold  Deloralne  hla  errand  Budj 
The  porter  bent  his  hnmlile  headt 
With  Corel)  in  hand,  and  feet  anshod. 
And  noiseless  step,  the  path  he  trod; 
The  arched  cloisters,  far  and  wide, 
Bang  to  the  warrior's  clanking  stride; 
Till,  stooping  low  Ma  loflf  crest. 
He  entered  the  cell  of  the  ancient  prieit. 
And  lifted  bis  barred  aventayle, 
To  hail  the  Honk  of  St.  iiary'a  aisle. 

IT. 

"The  Ladye  of  Branksome  greets  thee  fcymei 
Sajs  that  the  fated  honrie  come. 
And  that  to-night  I  Bball  watch  with  thee. 

To  win  the  treasure  of  the  tomb," 
From  sackcloth  couch  the  Monk  aiose, 

With  toil  his  Blitfened  limbs  he  reared; 
A  hnndred  years  had  flung  their  snows 
r.-  v:,  .u;.  1..I ^  floatJug  beard. 


On  bis  tbm  locks  ai 


V. 

And  strangely  on  the  Knight  looked  he. 

And  his  bine  eyes  gleamed  wild  and  widei- 
"  And.  dar'st  thou,  warrior!  seek  to  see 

What  heaven  and  hell  alike  would  hide? 
My  breast^  in  belt  of  JKin  pent. 

With  shirt  of  hair  and  Bcourge  of  thorn; 
Sot  threescore  years,  in  penance  spent, 

My  knees  those  flinty  stones  have  worn- 
Tet  aU  too  litUe  to  atone 
For  knowing  what  shonld  ne'er  be  known. 

Would'st  thou  thy  every  iiitnre  year 
In  ceaseless  prayer  and  penance  driti 

Tet  w^t  thy  latter  end  with  fear — 
Then,  dmug  warrior,  follow  me." 

VL 
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For  maas  or  prayer  can  I  rarely  tany, 

Sa™  to  patter  an  Ave  Maiy, 

Wiien  I  rifio  on  a,  Border  (btayi 

Other  prayer  can  I  none) 

So  speed  me  my  errand,  and  let  me  begone." 

vn. 

Again  on  th»  EnigU  looked  the  Churcbman  ol(l. 

And  ag^n  he  Bighed  heavily; 
Por  he  had  himself  been  a  warrior  bold. 

And  fought  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
And  he  thought  on  the  days  that  were  loni;  sinos 
W,  [high  :— 

When  his  limba  were  strong,  and  hia  courage  wua 
Now,  slow  and  feint,  he  lad  the  way, 
Where,  cloistered  round,  the  garden  lay; 

llie  pillared  arches  were  over  their  head, 
Andbuieaththeirfeet  were  the  bones  uf  the  dead, 

VUL 

Spreading  herbs,  and  flowerets  bright. 
Glistened  with  the  dew  of  night; 
Nor  herb,  nor  floweret,  glistened  there, 
£ut  was  carved  in  the  cloister-arches  as  Itiir. 
The  Monk  gaaed  long  on  the  lovely  moon. 

Then  into  the  night  he  looked  forth ; 
And  red  and  bright  the  etrearaets  light 
Were  dancing  in  the  glowing  uor^ 
So  had  he  seen,  in  fair  Castile, 

The  youth  in  glittering  equadrotu  atartj 
Suddenly  the  flying  jennet  wheel. 
And  hai'l  the  unexpected  dart. 
He  knew,  by  the  streamers  thai  shot  so  bright, 
That  spirits  were  riding  the  northem  lighL 

JZ. 

By  a  sfeel-clenched  postern  doer, 

I^iey  entered  now  the  chancel  tall ; 
The  darkened  roof  rose  high  aloof 

On  pillars,  lotly,  and  light,  and  smalt) 
The  key-stone,  that  locked  each  ribbed  aide. 
Was  aflenr-de-lys,  or  a  qoatre-feuille ; 
The  eorbells  were  carved  grotesque  and  grim; 
-And  the  pillars,  with  clustered  shaits  so  trim. 
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TTifli  bsw  and  ivitli  capital  flourished  arotiiid, 
Seemed  buudlsB  of  laneea  wbicb  garlands  himl 
bound. 


FdH  many  a  ecnti^eon  and  banner,  riven; 
Shook  lo  the  cold  nigbt-wlnd  af  hearen, 

.Around  the  screencii  altai^a  pale; 
And  there  the  dying  lamps  did  bora' 
BeCbre  thy  low  and  lonely  urn, 
O  gallant  Cbief  of  OtKrburne, 

And  thine,  darkKnigiii  of  LiddeGdalel 
O  iitding  honours  of  the  deadl 
O  high  ambiliun,  lowly  laJdl 


XL 


Them 


m  the  ei 


ThroDgh  slendef  shafts  of  shapely  stone. 

By  ioliaged  tvaceij  corobinedj 
iliou  wouldst  h»ve  thought  eome  faii7*8  band, 
Twixtpoplars  Etraight,  uie  osier  wand, 
In  many  a  Ireaki^  iinot,  had  twined; 
Then  framed  a  spell,  when  the  work  was  done. 
And  changed  the  willow-wreaths  to  stone. 
The  silver  light,  so  pale  and  faint, 
Showed  many  a  propliel,  and  many  a  soiiit, 

Whose  image  on  the  glass  was  dyed; 
PuU  in  the  midst,  his  Crass  of  Eed 
Triumphant  AJlchael  bramiithed. 
And  trampled  the  Apostate's  pride. 
The  moon-beam  kissed  the  holy  pane. 
And  thrftw  on  the  pavement  a  Woodj  etain. 

TfTT, 

Ihey  sate  them  down  on  a  marble  stone, 

A  Scottish  monarch  slept  helow; 
Thus  spoke  llie  Monk  in  solemn  tone. — 

"I  was  not  always  a  man  of  woej 
For  Paynim  countries  I  have  trod, 
And  fought  beneath  the  Cross  of  Goi); 
Sow,  strange  to  my  eyes  thine  arms  appcsr. 
And  tbeir  iron  clang  aotrnds  strange  to  my  eof. 
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■no. 

-  In  these  fiir  elimes,  it  nas  mj  loC 
To  meet  the  wondrous  Micba^  Seott> 

A  wizard  of  snoh  dreaded  fame, 
That  when,  in  Salamsnea's  oave, 
Him  listed  his  magic  wand  to  ware. 

The  bells  wonldring  in  Hotre  DamoJ 
Some  of  Ms  skill  be  taught  to  me; 
And,  Warrior,  I  could  say  to  thee 
The  words,  that  cleft  Eiidon  hills  in  three, 

And  bridled  the  Tweed  with  a  curb  of  bImm; 
But  to  speak  them  were  a  deadly  sin; 
Ajid  Sot  having  but  thought  them  my  bciut  withSn, 

A  treble  penance  must  be  done. 
XIV. 
"When  Michael  lay  on  his  dying  bed, 
Bis  conscience  was  awakened ; 
He  bethought  him  of  his  sinfnl  deed, 
And  he  gave  me  a  Eign  to  come  with  speed) 
I  was  in  Spain  when  the  morning  rose. 
But  I  stood  by  his  bed  ere  exenijig  close. 
The  words  may  not  again  be  s^d. 
That  he  Epoke  to  me,  on  death-bed  laid; 
They  would  rend  this  Abbaye'B  massy  ija«^ 
And  pile  it  in  heaps  above  his  grave. 

XV. 

*■  I  Bwofe  to  bury  his  Mighty  Book, 

That  never  mortal  might  therem  lookj 

And  never  to  tell  where  it  was  hid. 

Save  at  his  chief  of  Branksome's  need; 

And  when  that  need  was  past  and  o'er. 

Again  the  volnme  to  restore. 

I  burled  hira  on  St  Michael's  n^ht. 

When  the  bell  tolled  one  and  the  moon  was  brighS; 

And  I  dug  his  cbamher  among  iha  dead. 

When  the  floor  of  the  chancel  was  slaincd  red, 

That  his  patron's  Cross  might  over  hira  wave, 

And  scare  the  fiends  from  the  Wizard's  grave. 

XVL 
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Strange  sounds  along  the  'chancel  past, 

The  baeners  waved  without  a.  blast," — 

Still  spoke  the  Monk,  when  the  bell  tolled  mjs— 

I  tell  7011,  that  a  braver  man 

Than  William  of  Delorune,  good  at  need, 

j^ gainst  a  foe  ne'er  spurred  a  steed; 

Yet  somewhat  was  Jie  chilled  with  dread. 

And  Ms  hair  did  bristle  upon  hia  head. 

XVIL 
"Lo,  Waniorl  now,  the  Cross  of  Bed 
Points  to  the  grare  of  the  mightj  dead; 
IVithin  it  bums  a  wondrous  hglo. 
To  chase  the  spirits  that  love  the  night) 
That  l»np  shall  burn  nnijneiichably, 
Until  the  eternal  dooniehall  be." 
Slow  moved  the  Mouk  to  the  broad  fl^g-stone 
Which  the  blood;  Cross  was  traced  upon: 
He  pointed  to  a  secret  nook; 
An  iron  bar  the  warrior  tookj 
And  the  Monk  made  a  sign  with  his  withered 

The  grave's  huge  portal  to  expand. 


beating  hi 


.  is  sinewy  frame  o'er  the  grave-stona  bent) 
With  bar  of  iron  heaved  amain. 
Till  the  toilKlrops  fell  irom  his  brows,  like  Kun, 
It  was  by  dint  of  passing  strength. 
That  he  moved  the  massy  stone  a,t  length. 
I  would  you  had  been  there,  to  see 
How  the  light  broke  forth  so  gloriously. 
Streamed  upward  to  t^  chancel  rooL 
And  through  the  gallenes  lar  aloof! 
No  earthly  flame  blazed  e'er  so  bright: 
It  shone  like  heaven's  own  blessed  light; 

And,  issuing  from  the  tomb, 
■Showed  the  Monk's  cowl,  and  visage  pate, 
Daneed  on  the  dark-brow'd  Waniui'-s  nisi !, 
And  kissed  his  waving  plume. 
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His  beaxj  beard  in  iilTer  rolled, 

He  seemed  some  serentj  winters  oM; 

A  palmer's  aniica  wrapped  him  round. 

With  a  wrought  Spani^  baldric  lionnd, 
Zjke  a  pilgrim  ftnm  beyond  the  sea: 

His  left  hand  Md  hiB  Book  of  Sligiitt 

A  silver  cross  was  in  bis  righti 
The  lamp  was  placed  beside  his  kueo:: 
High  and  majestic  waa  his  look. 
At  which  Che  felleaC  fends  had  skook. 
And  all  unruffled  was  his  face; — 
They  trusied  hia  aoal  had  gotten  grace. 

XX. 

Often  had  William  of  Deloraina 
Bode  through  the  battle's  bloody  plain. 
And  trampled  down  the  waiiiors  slun. 

And  neither  known  remorsft  or  awoi 
Yet  now  remorse  and  awe  he  own'd ; 
His  breath  came  thick,  his  head  swam  rounJi 

When  this  strange  scene  of  de^  he  saw. 
Bewildered  and  unnerved  he  stood, 
And  the  priest  prayed  fervently,  and  lond: 
With  eyes  avoited  prayed  he; 
He  might  not  endure  the  sight  to  see. 
Of  the  man  he  had  loved  so  bi'otherly, 

XXL 

And  when  the  Priest  Ma  death-pjayer  had  prnyedt 

Thus  nnto  Deloraina  he  said;— ■ 

"  Now  speed  thee  what  thou  hast  to  do. 

Or,  Warrior,  we  may  dearly  rue; 

E'er  those,  thou  majest  not  look  upon. 

Are  gathering  &st  round  the  yawuing  stonel" 

'Dien  Delonune,  in  terror,  took 

From  the  cold  hand  the  Mighty  Book, 

With  iron  clasped,  and  with  iron  bound; 

He  thought^  as  he  took  it,  the  dead  man  frowned; 

But  the  giara  of  the  sepulchral  light, 

Perchanee,  had  daialcd  the  warrior's  Eight. 

XXIL 
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Fortbe  moon  hadgonedovm  and  the  etar;  were 

And,  as  tjie  Eniglit  and  Priest  nithdrew, 

With  wavering  steps  and  dizzy  brain, 

Tliej  hardEj  might  the  postern  giun. 

Tia  said,  as  through  the  aisles  £ej  passed. 

They  heard  strange  noises  on  Uie  blast; 

And  tlirough  tbe  cloister^alleriea  small, 

Which  at  mid-height  thread  the  chanoei  ivall, 

Lond  sobs,  and  laaghter  louder,  ran. 

And  voices  uniiiie  the  voice  of  man; 

As  if  the  iiends  kept  holiday, 

Because  these  spells  ivere  brought  to  da;. 

I  cannot  te!l  how  the  truth  may  be; 

I  say  the  tale  as  'twas  said  to  me, 

"  Now,  hie  thee  hence,"  the  Father  said, 
"  And,  when  we  are  on  deatk-bed  laid, 
O  may  oar  dear  Ladje,  and  sweet  §L  Joliit, 
J'oigive  our  souls  for  the  deed  we  liava  donel" 

The  monk  returned  him  to  his  cell, 
And  many  a  prayer  and  penance  aped; 

When  the  convent  met  at  tbe  noootide  bell— 
The  Monk  of  St  Mary's  aisle  was  deadl 
Before  the  cross  was  the  body  laid, 
Wi^  baudB  clasped  bst,  aa  k  Etiil  he  prayed, 

sxnr. 

The  Knight  breathed  free  in  the  morning  wind. 
And  strove  his  hardihood  t«  liiid: 
He  was  glad  when  he  passed  the  tombstones  graj, 
Which  girdte  round  the  fair  Abbaye; 
Por  the  mystic  Book,  to  his  boaom  prest, 
Felt  like  a  load  upon  hie  breast; 
And  his  joints,  with  nerves  of  iron  twined. 
Shook,  l&e  the  aspen  leaves  in  wind. 
Full  fain  was  he  when  the  dawn  of  day 
10  brighten  Cheviot  gray; 
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And  Boon  beneath  the  Ti»iiig  Sa,j 

Smiled  Branksume  towers  and  Teriot's  tiift. 
The  wild  birds  told  their  warbling  tale, 

And  wakened  every  flower  that  blow«( 
And  peeped  ibrth  the  violet  pale, 

And  spread  her  breast  the  mountain  roEBi 
And  lovelier  than  the  rose  so  red, 

Tet  paler  than  the  violet  pale. 
She  early  left  her  eleepkss  bed, 

the  foireet  m^d  of  TeviotdaI& 

XXVL 

Why  does  fair  Margaret  so  early  awake. 

And  don  her  kittle  Eohnntily  ; 
And  the  silken  knots,  whith  in  hurry  she  wonW 

Why  tremble  her  slender  fingers  to  tie  P 
Why  does  she  stop,  and  look  often  around. 

As  she  glides  down  the  secret  scair? 

And  why  does  she  pat  the  shaggy  blood-hound, 

As  he  rouses  him  up  from  Iiis  Isjij 
And,  (hough  she  passes  the  postern  alone, 
Why  is  u<a  the  watchman's  bugle  blown? 

XXVIt 
Tlie  lodye  steps  in  doubt  and  dread, 
Lest  her  watctiful  mother  hear  her  treadj 
The  ladTBcarcsses  the  rough  blood-hound. 
Lest  his  voice  should  waken  the  castle  round; 
The  watchman's  bugle  is  not  blown, 
For  he  was  her  foster-father's  son; 
And  she  glides  through  t^e  greenwood  at  dawn  of 

light, 
To  meet  Boron  Henry,  her  own  true  knight, 

zxvm 

The  Knight  and  Ladye  fair  are  met. 
And  under  the  hawthorn's  houghs  are  set. 
A  Mrer  pair  were  never  Been 
To  meet  beneath  the  hawthorn  green. 
He  was  stately,  and  young,  and  tall; 
Dreaded  in  battle,  and  loved  in  hall: 
And  she,  when  love,  scarce  told,  suirce  hid. 
Lent  to  her  dieek  a  livelier  red; 
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Wben  the  half  sigh  her  swelling  br«art 
Against  the  silken  rib  and  preased ; 
When  her  blue  eyes  their  secret  tolii. 
Though  shaded  liy  her  Jocks  of  gold— 
Where  would  joa  find  the  peerless  tkir. 
With  Margaret  of  Bi'anksome  might  compawl 

XXIX. 

And  now,  fiur  dames,  methinks  I  see 
You  listen  to  my  minauelsji 
Your  waving  iocks  je  backward  throw. 
And  sidelong  bend  yonr  necks  of  anow^- 
Te  ween  to  hear  a  melting  talt^ 
Of  two  true  lovers  in  a  d^e; 
And  how  the  Knight,  with  tender  fir^ 
To  paint  his  faithful  passion  strovei 


And  how  she  blushed,  and  how  she  ughed. 
And,  half  consenting,  half  denied. 
And  said  that  she  would  die  a  maid^^ 
T«t,  might  the  bloody  feud  be  stayed, 
Henry  of  Cranstoun,  and  only  he, 
Uargaret  of  jUranksuiae's  choice  should  be 

XXX. 

Alas!  Eiir  aetnes,  your  hopes  are  vain! 
My  harp  has  lost  the  enchan^ng  stiainj 

Its  lightness  would  my  nge  reprove: 
My  h^rs  are  gray,  my  limbs  are  old. 
My  heart  is  dead,  my  veins  are  cold;— 

I  may  not,  must  not,  sing  of  love. 

XXXL 

Beneath  an  oak,  mossed  o'er  by  eld, 
The  Baron's  Dwarf  his  courser  held. 

And  held  his  crested  helm  and  spear: 
That  Dwarf  was  scarce     an  earthly  man. 
If  the  tales  were  true,  that  of  him  ran 

Through  all  the  Border,  far  and  near. 
T'waa  sfljd,  when  the  Baron  a-hunting  rode 
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A  leap,  of  thirty  feet  and  tliree, 
Made  from  the  gorse  ihis  elfin  shape, 
DiBtorted  like  BoniB  dwarfish  ape,        _ 

And  lighted  at  Lord  Cranaloan'a  tnrw. 
liord  Ctanstoun  was  sonio  whit  difniii)  edj 
'Tia  sMd  that  five  good  miles  he  tade, 
To  rid  him  of  his  company; 
But  where  ha  rode  one  mile,  the  Dwaif  ran  foui 
And  1^  Dwarf  was  first  at  the  caslle  door, 

xxxn. 

Use  lessens  marvel,  it  ia  aaid. 

This  elvish  Dwarf  with  the  Bnron  ataii; 

Iiittle  he  ate,  and  less  he  spoke, 

Hor  mingled  with  the  menial  flockj 

And  oft  apart  his  arms  he  tosiied. 

And  often  mattered,  "Lostl  lost  I  ioatP 
He  was  waspish,  arch,  and  litherlie. 
But  well  Lord  Cranstonn  served  hej 

And  he  of  his  service  was  full  fain; 

for  once  he  had  been  (a'en  or  skin, 
An'  it  had  not  been  his  ministry. 

All,  between  Home  and  Heimitage, 

Talked  of  Lord  Cranstoun's  Goblin  Fag& 

TCYTCItt, 

Tor  &»  Baron  went  on  pilgrimage. 
And  took  with  him  tliis  elvish  Page, 

To  Mary's  chapel  of  the  Lowea: 
For  there,  beside  Our  Ladye's  lake, 
An  offering  he  had  sworn  ta  make. 

And  be  would  pay  his  vows. 
But  the  Ladye  ot  Branfcsome  gathered  a  brmd 
Of  the  best  that  would  ride  at  her  coinmand  ; 

The  tiystiijg  place  was  Newark  Lee. 
Wat  of  Harden  came  thither  amain, 
And  thither  came  John  of  Thiriestane, 
And  thither  came  William  of  Dcloroine; 

They  were  three  hundred  spears  and  three. 
Through  Douglas-hnrn,  up  Yarrow  srream, 
TTiBir  horses  prance  their  lances  gleam. 
They  came  to  St  Maiy's  lake  ive  dayi 
But  the  chapel  was  void,  and  the  Baron  away. 
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They  burned  She  chapel  for  very  rage, 
And  cursed  Lord  Cciinsioan's  Gobiin  Pag& 

XXXIV, 
And  now,  in  Branksome  s  good  green  wooi^ 
As  imdev  the  aged  oak  he  stood. 
The  Baron's  courser  pricks  his  ear^ 
As  if  a  distant  noise  he  heaca. 
The  Dv/sxl  waves  his  long  lean  aim  on  Ugh, 
And  signs  to  the  lovera  to  part  and  fiy; 
Ifo  time  yi»a  Chen  to  tow  oir  slgb. 
I'air  Margaret,  through  the  hazel  grove, 
Flew  like  the  startled  cushai-dove: 
The  Dwarf  Che  stirrup  held  and  rein; 
Vaulted  the  knight  on  his  steed  amain. 
And,  pondeiing  deep  that  morning'B  Eceno;, 
Bode  eastward  through  the  hawtboinsgi'eca. 


Whilb  thus  he  poured  the  lengthened  lal% 
The  Minstrel's  voice  began  to  fail: 
Ful!  sljly  smiled  the  obsecvant  page. 
And  gave  the  withered  hand  of  uga 
A  goblet,  crowned  wilh  mighty  winey 
The  blood  of  Veles'  scorched  vine. 
He  raised  the  silver  eup  on  high. 
And,  while  the  big  drop  fillad  liis  eye. 
Prayed  God  to  biess  the  Dochess  long; 
And  all  who  cheered  a  son  of  song. 
The  attending  maidens-  smiled  Co  sea 
How  long,  how  deep,  how  aealiusly, 
The  precTous  juice  tiie  minsirel  quaffeil 
And  he,  emboldened  Iw  the  draught, 
Iiooked  gaily  back  to  them,  and  laughid» 
The  cordial  nectar  of  the  bowl 
Swelled  his  old  veins,  and  cheered  his  sqoIi 
A  Ughtei',  livelier  prelude  ran, 
'En  iblU  Ilk  talc  again  bcgau. 
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And  said  Itliat  my  limbs  were  old, 
And  said  i  that  my  Wood  was  cold. 
And  ihat  my  kindlj  fire  was  lied. 
And  my  poor  withered  heart  was  dead. 

And  that  I  might  not  sing  of  love  f— 
How  conld  I  to  the  dearest  tiieme 
That  ever  warmed  a  minstrel's  dream, 

So  foal,  BO  faJse,  a  recreant  prove! 
How  could  I  name  lore's  very  name. 
Hot  wake  my  haip  to  notm  of  flamel 

n. 

In -peace.  Love  tnnes  the  shepherd's  reedj 
In  war,  he  mounts  the  warrior's  steed; 
In  halls,  in  gay  atttre  is  seen; 
In  hamlets,  dances  on  tJie  green, 
lore  rules  the  conrt,  the  camp,  the  grove, 
And  !oen  below,  and  saints  above; 
Por  love  is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  iove. 


So  thought  Lord  Cransfonn  as  I  ween. 
While,  pandering  deep  the  tender  scene. 
He  rode  through  Branksome's  hawthormgrcott. 
Bat  the  Page  shouted  wild  and  Bhrill— 
^And  scarce  his  helmet  coald  lie  don. 
When  downward  from  lim^iady  hill 
A  stately  knight  came  pricking  on. 
That  warrior's  steed,  so  dapple-gray, 
Whs  daii  with  sweat,  and  splashed  with  olayi 

His  armour  red  with  many  astsio: 
He  seemed  in  suiA  a  weary  plight, 
As  if  he  had  ridden  the  live-long  nightj 
For  it  was  William  of  Deloraine. 

IV. 

But  no  whit  weary  did  he  seem. 
When,  dancing  in  the  sunny  beam. 
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He  matted  flie  crane  on  the  Bison's  crEst} 
Por  hiE  ready  spear  was  in  Ws  rest. 

Jew  were  the  words,  and  stern  and  high. 
That  marked  the  foemen's  feudal  hate; 

For  qaealion  fierce,  and  proud  reply. 
Gave  signal  soon  of  dire  debate. 
Then-  very  coursers  seemed  io  know 
That  each  was  otlier'a  mortal  foe; 
And  snorted  fire,  when  wheeled  around. 
To  gin  each  knight  his  yanlago  gronnj. 


In  rapid  rornid  the  Baron  bent; 

He  sighed  a  sigh,  and  prajed  a  prayer; 
ThB  prayer  waa  to  liis  patron  saints 

The  sigh  was  to  bis  iadje  feir. 
Stout  Deio™ne  nor  aighad  nor  prarod, 
Hor  saint,  nor  ladje,  caUed  to  aid; 
But  he  stooped  hia  head,  and  couched  his  spec 
And  spurred  his  steed  to  fiill  career 
The  meeting  of  these  champions  proud 
Seemed  like  the  bursting  thunder-cloui 

VL 

Stem  was  the  dint  the  Borderer  lentl 

The  stately  Baron  backwards  bent; 

Bent  backwards  to  his  horse's  tail. 

And  his  plumes  went  scattering  on  the  gale) 

The  tough  aah  spear,  so  stout  and  true, 

Into  a  thousand  flinders  Sow. 

But  Cianstonn's  Janceofmore  btbjI, 

Pierced  through,  like  silk,  the  Borderer's  inailj 

Through  shield,  and  jaclt,  and  acton,  past. 

Deep  m  his  bosom  broke  at  last,  — 

SUIl  sate  the  warrior  saddle-fasl;. 

Till,  stumbling  in  the  mortal  shock, 

Down  went  the  steed,  the  girthing  broke, 

Hwied  on  a  heap  lay  man  and  horse. 

The  Baron  onward  passed  his  course; 

Kor  knew — so  giddy  rolled  his  bram — 

His  foe  hy  stretched  npon  the  plain. 

VIL 

But  when  ha  reined  his  courser  round, 
And  saw  his  foeman  on  the  ground 
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Ke  senselesa  as  die  Woody  clay. 
He  bade  bis  page  to  staunch  tha  wounj. 

And  tbere  bende  tbe  -warrior  stay. 
And  tend  bim  In  his  doubtful  state. 
And  lend  him  m  Bmiiksome  castle-gate) 
His  noble  mind  was  inly  moved 
For  tbe  kinsmau  of  ibe  maid  be  laved. 
"  This  sbalt  tbou  do  wilhont  delays 
Ko  longer  here  myself  may  stay: 
Un]ess  the  swifter  I  speed  away, 
Short  shriil  will  be  at  my  dying  day," 

vin. 

Away  in  speed  Lord  C«mst«un  rodej 

The  Goblin  Page  behind  abode. 

His  lord's  eommimd  he  ne'er  withstood. 

Though  small  his  pleasure  l«  do  good. 

As  the  corslet  off  he  took, 

The  Dwarf  espied  tlie  Mighty  Bookl 

Much  he  marvelled,  a  knight  of  pride 

Like  a  book-bosomed  priest  should  ride; 

He  Ibougbt  not  to  search  or  staunch  the  woiiutl, 

Until  the  secret  he  had  found. 

EL 

Tbe  iron  band,  the  iron  clasp. 
Resisted  long  the  elfia  grasp; 
For  when  the  first  he  had  undona. 


Till  he  smeared  tbe  oi 
With  tbe  Borderer's  curdled  gorej 
A  moment  then  the  volume  spread. 
And  oae  ^ort  spell  flierein  he  read. 
It  had  much  of  glamour  might, 
Could  make  a  ladye  seem  a  knightj 
The  cobwebs  on  a  dungeon  waLi 
Seem  tapestry  in  lordly  hall; 
A  nut-shell  seam  a  gilded  barge, 
A  sbeeling*  seem  a  palace  large. 
And  youth  seem  age,  and  age  seem  yo»li— 
All  was  delusion,  nought  was  tmlh. 
•  A  Shepherd's  hut. 
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He  had  not  read  another  spell. 

When  on  his  cheek  a  buffet  feil. 

So  fierce,  it  stretched  him  on  the  plain. 

Beside  the  wounded  Deloraine. 

From  the  ground  he  rose  liiemayed, 

And  ghooli  his  huge  and  matted  liead; 

One  word  he  muttered,  and  no  more — 

"Man  of  age,  thou  Emitest  sore!" 

No  more  the  Elfin  Page  durst  oy 

Into  the  wondrona  Book  to  prj; 

The  clasps,  though  smeared  with  Christian  gora. 

Shut  taster  than  they  were  before. 

He  hid  it  nnderneabh  Ms  cloak. — 

Now,  if  you  ask  who  gave  the  stroke 

I  cannot  tell,  so  mot  I  thrivej 

It  was  not  given  by  man  aliva. 

XL 

Unmllingly  WmBelf  he  addressed, 

To  do  his  masier's  high  behest: 

He  lifted  up  the  living  corse, 

And  laid  it  on  the  weary  horsej 

He  led  him  into  Branksome  hall. 

Before  the  beards  of  the  warders  all) 

And  each  did  after  eirear  and  say. 

There  only  passed  a  wain  of  hay. 

He  took  him  to  Lord  David's  tower. 

Even  to  the  Ladye's  secret  bower; 

And,  but  that  stronger  spells  were  spread. 

And  the  door  might  not  t>e  opened, 

He  had  l^d  him  on  her  very  bed. 

Whnte'er  he  did  of  gramaiye. 

Was  always  done  malidouslyt 

He  flong  the  warrior  on  the  ground, 

And  the  blood  welled  freshly  Icum  the  woutuL 

XIL 

As  he  repassed  the  outer  court. 

He  spied  the  fair  young  chiid  at  sportj 

He  thoi^ht  to  train  him  to  the  wood; 

I"or,  at  a  word,  he  it  understood. 

He  was  always  tm  ill,  and  never  for  good, 
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Seemed  to  the  hoy  some  eomrade  gay 
ted  him  forth  to  the  woods  to  plajj 
On  the  draw-bridge  the  warders  stoat 
Saw  a  terrier  and  Jurcher  passing  ont.' 

ZIIL 

He  led  the  boy  o'er  bank  and  fell. 
Until  thej  came  to  a  woodland  brook; 

The  mnning  stream  dissolved  the  spell. 
And  his  own  elvish  shape  bo  took. 

Could  he  have  had  his  pleasure  vDde, 

He  had  crippled  the  joints  of  the  noble  child; 

Or,  with  his  fingers  long  and  lean. 

Had  strangled  him  in  fiendish  spleen: 
But  his  awful  mother  ho  bad  in  dread. 
And  also  bis  power  was  hmitedt 

So  he  but  scowled  on  the  startled  child, 
And  darted  through  the  forest  wild; 
The  woodland  brook  he  bounding  crossed. 
And  laughed,  andEhouted,"LostI  lost!  lost" 

XIV. 

Full  sote  amazed  at  the  wondrous   change, 

And  frightened,  as  a  child  might  be. 
At  the  wild  jell  and  visage  strange. 
And  the  dark  words  of  gramaiye, 
The  child,  amidst  the  forest  bower. 
Stood  rooted  like  a  lilye  flower; 
And  when  at  lengtl^  with  trembling  pace, 
He  sought  to  find  where  Branksonie  lay, 
He  feared  to  see  that  grisly  face 
Glare  &om  some  thicket  on  liis  way. 
Thus,  starting  oft,  he  journeyed  on. 
And  deeper  in  the  wood  is  gone, — 
For  a^e  the  more  he  sought  his  waj. 
The  farlber  still  he  went  astray, — 
Until  he  heard  the  mountains  roond 
Eing  to  the  baying  of  a  hound. 

XT. 

Andbarkt  and  hark!  the  deop-moulhed  bark 

Comes  Higher  still,  and  nigher; 
Bursts  on  the  path  a  dark  IJood-hoiiiid, 
Bifl  lawny  mnide  tiaeked  the  ground. 
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And  his  red  eye  ahot  fire. 
Soon  lu  the  wildered  child  saw  he. 
He  flew  at  Mm  right  tarionalie, 
I  ween  you  mould  have  seen  with  joy 
The  bearing  of  the  gallant  boy. 
When,  woruif  of  hia  noble  airs. 
His  wet  cheek  glowed  "twixt  fear  and  irsl 
Be  faced  the  blood-honnd  manftdlj. 
And  held  his  little  bat  on  high: 
Bo  fierce  he  struck,  the  dog,  afraid. 
At  cau^ons  diatance  boarKly  biyed. 

But  atill  in  act  to  spring  i 
When  daahcd  an  archer  through  the  gUde, 
And  when  he  saw  the  hound  was  stayed. 

He  drew  his  toash  bow-striiigj 
Bat  a  roi^h  Toico  cried,  "Shoot  not,  hoyi 
Hot  ghool not, Edward — 'tiaaboyl" 

XVT, 

The  speaker  isued  from  the  wood. 
And  checked  his  felLow'a  surly  mood, 

And  qaelled  the  ban-dog'e  ire: 
He  was  an  Engliah  yeoman  good, 

And  bom  in  Lancashire. 
Wei!  could  he  hit  a  tailow  deer 

Five  hundred  feet  Mm  fra't 
With  band  more  true,  and  eye  more  clear, 

No  archer  bended  bow. 
His  coal-black  hair,  shorn  round  and  close, 

Set  off  hia  ann-bumed  facei 
Old  England's  sign,  StGeocge'a  croai, 

Hia  barret-cap  did  gracej 
Hia  bugle  horn  hnng  by  his  aide, 

All  in  a  woif-skin  taldcie  tiedj 
And  his  short  feulchion,  sharp  and  clear. 
Had  pierced  the  throat  cd'  many  a  deer, 

xvn. 

HisMrtle,  made  of  forest  green, 

Eeached  seantly  to  his  knee; 
And,  at  Ms  belt,  of  arrows  kc«n 

A  furbiebed  aheaf  bore  he; 
His  bucklw  scarce  in  breadUi  a  span, 

K«  longei  fence  bad  he; 
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He  never  counted  hi")  a  man. 

Would  Btrike  below  the  kneo; 
His  slackened  bow  wag  in  bis  hand. 
And  the  leaah,  that  was  his  blood-hound'e  b»i£. 

xvnL 

Be  would  not  do  the  faJr  cbild  harm. 
But  held  him  with  bis  powerful  arm, 
TbsX  ha  might  neither  light  nor  flee; 
For  when  the  Bed-Cross  spied  he. 
The  boy  Btrove  long  and  violently. 
"  Sow,  by  St  George,"  the  archer  cries, 
"  Edward,  metbinks  <re  have  a  prize  I 
Tliia  boj's  fair  foce,  and  courage  free. 
Show  he  ia  come  of  high  degree," 

XDL 

"  Twl  I  am  come  of  high  d^ree, 

Fori  am  the  heir  of  bold  Buccleuch; 
And,  if  tbott  dost  not  Bet  me  free, 

FalseSoothron,  thon  ehalt  dearly  met 
For  Walter  of  Harden  shall  como  with  upeedj 
Aad  WiUiam  of  Deloraine,  good  at  need, 
Anil  every  Scott  from  Esk  to  Tweed; 
And,  if  thou  doEt  not  let  me  go. 
Despite  thy  airow^  and  tbj  bow, 
ril  have  thee  banged  to  feed  llie  crowl" 


"  Grametcy,  for  thy  good  will,  fair  boyi 
My  mind  was  never  set.  so  highj 
But  if  thou  art  chief  of  such  a  clan. 
And  art  the  son  of  such  a  man, 
And  ever  comest  to  liy  command, 

Our  wardens  had  need  to  keep  in  good  ordrr ; 
Mybow  of  jrew  to  a  haiel  wand, 

Tliou1(  make  them  wort  upon  the  Border. 
Meuitimo,  be  pleoaed  to  come  with  me, 
For  good  Lord  Dacre  shalt  thou  Bee; 
I  think  our  wort  is  well  begun, 
When  we  have  tnken  Ghy  father's  toB." 

:!^XT. 


■yGoogIc 


Form  the  DwBTf  his  part  did  playi 
And,  In  tlie  shape  of  (hat  jouag  bof. 
He  wrought  tlie  ctsth  niii{:h  annoy. 
The  comi'udea  of  the  fonng  Buccleuch 
He  pinched,  and  beat,  ond  overthrew  g 
Nay,  some  of  them  he  well  Jiigh  eleW. 
He  tore  Dame  Maudlin's  silkentirej 
And,  as  Srtn  Hall  stood  by  the  ftre. 
He  lightod  the  march  of  his  bandelier,* 
And  wociully  scorched  the  hactbulteer.f 
It  izi^  hard^  be  tliuughc,  or  said. 
The  mischief  that  tbe  urchin  made^ 
Till  many  of  Che  castle  guessed 
That  the  young  Baroa  w 

xxo. 

Well  I  ween,  the  charm  he  held 
The  noble  Lndye  bad  Eoon  dispelled; 
Sue  she  was  deeply  busied  then 
To  tend  the  wounded  Deloraine. 

Much  she  wondered  to  find  him  lie. 
On  the  scone  threshold  Wretched  alottgi 

She  thought  some  spirit  of  the  shy 
Had  done  the  bold  mosB-trooper  wrong, 
Becanse,  despite  her  precept  dread, 
Perchance  he  in  the  Book  had  read ; 
But  the  broken  lance  in  Mb  bosom  stood, 
And  it  was  earthly  steel  and  wood. 

TrTTfT, 

She  drew  the  splinter  from  the  wound. 
And  with  a  charm  she  staunched  the  blooil; 

She  bade  the  gosh  be  cleansed  and  bound : 
No  longer  by  his  couch  she  stood  i 

fine  she  has  ta  en  the  broken  lance. 
And  washed  it  from  ihe  clotted  gore^ 
And  salved  the  splinter  o'er  and  o'er. 

"William  of  Deloraine  in  trance. 
Whene'er  she  turned  it  round  and  ronnd, 
Twisted,  es  if  she  galled  bis  wound. 
Then  to  her  maidens  she  did  say. 

That  he  should  be  whole  man  and  sound. 
Within  the  coaise  of  a  ni;(bt  and  day. 
*  Banddier,  belt  for  carrying  ammunitioi). 
t  HttcJtItaUetT,  musfceceer. 
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Full  long  she  toibdj  for  she  did  rno 
Mishap  to  triend  so  stout  and  tnN. 

XXIV. 

So  passed  tha  day— the  erening  fel^ 
Twas  near  tho  tima  of  cnrfcw  tiellj 
The  air  was  mild,  the  wind  was  calm. 
The  stream  was  smooth,  t!ia  dew  was  baliuj 
E'en  Ihe  rade  watchman,  on  tlio  tower, 
Eiyojed  and  blessed  ihe  lovely  hour. 
Ear  more  fait  Mai^aret  loved  and  bleased 
The  hoar  of  alonce  aniofioat. 
On  the  high  tnrret  sitting  lone, 
She  waked  at  times  tile  lute's  soft  tonej 
Touched  a  wild  note,  and  all  between 
Thought  of  the  hower  of  hawthorns  green. 
Her  golden  hair  streamed  free  from  band 
Het  feir  cheek  rested  on  her  hand. 
Her  blue  eyes  sought  the  west  afar. 
For  lorera  love  the  western  star. 


Ib  7on  the  star,  o'er  Ponchryst  Pen, 

That  cieeB  slowly  to  her  ken. 

And,  spreading  broad  its  wavering  l^ht, 

Shakes  its  loose  tresses  on  the  night? 

is  yon  red  glare  the  western  star? — 

O,  'tis  the  beacon-blaae  of  warl 

Scarce  could  she  draw  her  lightened  breaUt 

For  well  ^e  knew  the  6re  of  deathl 

XXVI. 
Tho  warder  viewed  it  blaiing  strong. 
And  blew  his  war-note  loud  and  lotig, 
TiD,  M  the  high  and  haughty  sound. 
Bock,  wood,  and  river,  rung  around. 
The  blast  alarmed  tlia  festa!  hall. 
And  startled  forth  the  warriors  all; 
Far  downward,  in  the  cascle-yard. 
Full  many  a  torch  and  cresset  glared ; 
And  helms  and  plumes,  confusedly  tossed, 
Were  in  ^e  blaie  half-seen,  half-lostj 
And  spears  in  wild  disorder  shook, 
Like  teeds  beside  a  frosea  brook. 
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XXVIL 

TlieSenesdiaJ,  whose  silver  tiair 

Was  reddened  by  the  torches'  glare. 

Stood  in  the  midst,  with  gesture  proud, 

Ami  issued  forth  his  mandates  loudi- 

"  On  Pcnchiysi  glows  a  bale  of  fire, 

And  tbree  are  kindling  on  Priesthaughswiw, 
BidBow,  ride  out. 

The  foe  to  sooutl 

Thou,  Todrig,  w^  the  Johnstone  dan. 

! 

That  ever  are  true  and  stout— 

Ye  need  not  send  to  Liddesdale: 

For.  when  they  see  the  bkzing  baltv 

Elliots  and  Armstrongs  never  fail— 

Ride,  Alton,  ride,  for  death  and  life, 

And  warn  the  warden  of  the  strife. 

Young  Gilbert,  let  our  beacon  blaze. 

Our  kin,  and  chtn,  aiad  friends,  to  rain." 

xxvm. 

Fair  Mai^aret,  from  the  turret  head. 

Heard,  far  below.  Oie  coursers'  tread. 

WhUe  loud  the  harness  rung. 

As  to  tlicir  seats  with  clamour  dread 

The  ready  horsemen  sprangi 

And  trampling  hoofa.  and  iron  eoats. 

And  leaders'  voices,  mingled  note^ 

And  outl  and  outl 

Id  hasty  rout 

The  horsemen  galloped  fortfc, 

Dispersing  to  the  south  to  scout. 

1 

And  east,  and  west,  and  nor^ 

1 

To  view  their  c<Hning  enemies. 

j 

And  warn  their  vassals  and  alliea 

TTTTT 

i 

The  ready  page,  with  honied  hand. 

j 

1 

And  ruddy  blushed  the  heaven: 

I'or  a  sheet  of  flame,  from  the  turret  high. 

\ 

Waved  like  a  blood-flag  on  the  si?, 

All  flaiing  and  uueveni 

1 
1 

■ 
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And  soon  a  score  <^  iire^  I  ween, 

From  height,  and  hill,  and  cliff,  nete  seeo. 

Each  with  wwlike  tidongs  franght; 

Each  lioin  each  Che  signal  caught  t 

Each  siUr  each  the;  glanced  to  sight, 

ds  stars  arise  upon  the  night. 

They  gleamed  on  many  a  dusky  tarn,* 

Baunted  by  the  lonely  eorn-.t 

On  jaany  a  cairn's  gray  pyramid. 

Where  urna  of  migiity  chiefs  lie  hid( 

Till  high  Dunedin  the  hlanes  saw, 

rrom  Holira  and  Dumpander  Lawj 

And  Lothian  heard  the  Regent's  atdet, 

That  all  ihould  buitme§  them  fot  the  Bordet. 

XXX. 

lbs  lirelong  night  in  Branltsome  rung 

The  ceaseless  souni^  of  steel; 
The  csstlc-bell,  with  backward  clang. 

Sent  forth  the  larum  peal ; 
Was  ftequcnt  heard  the  heavy  jar 
Whore  maesy  stone  and  iron  bar 
Were  piled  oh  echoing  keep  and  tower. 
To  whelm  the  foe  wi^  deadly  shower; 
Was  frequent  heard  the  changing  guard. 
And  watch-word  from  the  sleepless  ward. 
While,  wearied  by  the  endless  din, 
Blood-houod  and  ban-dog  yelled  witMn. 
TTYTCI, 

The  noble  Dame,  amid  the  broil, 

Shared  the  gray  Seneschal's  higii  toU, 

And  spoke  of  danger  with  a  amilo) 

Cheered  the  young  knights,  and  cuoncil  saga 

Held  with  the  chiefs  of  riper  age. 

Ifo  tidings  of  the  foe  were  broaght, 

Nor  of  his  numbers  knevr  they  ough^ 

Nor  in  what  time  the  tract  he  sought. 

Some  said,  that  there  wore  thousands  lea; 
And  others  weened  that  it  was  nought 
But  Lovcn  Clans,  or  Tyaedale  men, 

*  T'orn,  a  monntain   Isk^ 

f  Earn,  a  Scottish  eagle. 

g  Smcae,  make  ready. 
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who  came  to  gather  in  black  niul;* 
And  laddesdale,  idth  small  avail. 

Might  drive  Ihem  lightly  back  agWL 
So  passed  the  aiutiona  night  away, 
And  welcome  was  the  peep  of  day. 


CEiiBD  the  high  wrand— the  list ening  throeg 

Appland  the  Master  of  the  Song; 

And  marvel  much,  ia  belplesa  age, 

80  hard  should  be  hia  pilgrimage. 

Bad  he  no  friend — no  daughter  dear 

Eii  wandering  toil  to  share  and  cheeri 

So  BOD,  to  be  hia  father's  May, 

And  guide  him  on  the  rugged  way? — 

"Ayel  once  he  had— but  he  was  deadl" 

Upon  the  hup  he  atooped  hia  head. 

And  busied  himself  the  strings  withal, 

To  hide  tho  tear,  that  fain  would  lall. 

Ia  solemn  measure,  soft  and  ^ow, 

Arose  a  father's  notes  of  woe. 


CANTO  FOimTS. 


Sweet  Tevloti  on  thy  (ilv«  tld« 

The  glaring  bale-ilres  blaze  no  IDOrS; 
No  longer  sleel-clad  warriors  ride 

Along  tby  wild  and  willowed  shore. 
Where'er  thou  wind'Bl,by  dale  or  hill. 
All,  all  is  peaceful,  all  is  elill. 

As  if  thy  ware^  stnee  Time  was  bora, 
Snoe  fifst  they  rolled  upon  the  Tweed, 
Had  only  beard  the  shepherd's  reed,  ~ 

Nor  iiacUA  U  the  bttgle-hora. 


tTnlike  tha  tide  of  human  dmo. 
Which,  though  it  change  in  ceaseless  flow, 
•  Prot«tion-moncy  exacted  bj 
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Rcttiaa  each  gtjef,  retains  each  crime. 
Its  Gsiliest  course  was  doomed  to  kno^r, 

And,  dariEer  as  iE  downward  bears, 

la  Itnineil  with  past  and  present  tears. 
Low  as  that  tide  has  ebbed  with  me, 

It  still  reflects  to  memory's  eje 

The  hour,  mj  brave,  ray  only  boy, 
Fell  by  the  side  of  great  Dundee.* 

Why,  when  the  Tolleying  musket  played 

Against  the  bloody  Highland  blade. 

Why  was  not  I  beside  him   laid  !— 

Enough — he  died  the  death  of  fame ; 

Enough — he  died  with  conquering  Gnome. 

UL 

Nov  over  Border  dale  and  fell. 
Full  wide  and  far  wsa  terror  spread; 

For  palhleaa  marsh,  and  mountain  cel^ 
The  peasant  left  his  lowly  shed, 

Tiio  frightened  flocks  and  herds  were  pent 

Beneath  the  peel's  rude  battlement; 

And  maids  and  matrons  dropped  the  tear. 

While  ready  warriors  seized  the  spear. 

From  Branksume's  towers,  the  natchmaa's  eye 

Dun  wreaths  of  distant  smoke  can  spy, 

Wbich,CDrling  in  the  rising  smi, 

Showed  fiouthern  ravage  was  begun. 

IV., 

Now  loud  the  heedM  gate-ward  cried— 
"Prepare  ye  all  for  blows  and  bloodi 

Watt  Tinlinn,  irom  the  Liddle-side, 
Comes  wading  through  the  flood. 

Foil  oft  the  Tynedale  snatehers  knock, 

At  bis  lone  gate,  and  prove  the  lock; 

It  was  but  lost  St  Bamabright 

They  sieged  him  a  whole  summer  night, 

Bnt  fled  at  moniing;  well  they  knew, 

In  vain  he  never  twanged  the  yew. 

lUght  sharp  Itos  been  the  evening  shower, 

That  drove  liim  from  his  Liddle  tower; 

And,  by  my  faith,"  the  gate-ward  sud, 

"I  think  'twill  prove  a  Warden-Raid," 

*The  Viscount  afDmidse^  sluu  in  tfw  battle  o 
Killjcnnkie. 
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While  thTU  lie  npake,  the  bold  jeaman 
Entered  the  ecioing  barbican. 
Be  led  a  mnalt  and  shaggy  nag, 
Tbat  through  a  bog,  Irom  hag  to  h^, 
Could  bound  like  anj  Bilhope  xtog. 
It  bore  his  wile  and  childNn  tiraint 
A  half-clothed  seif  was  all  their  ii^t 
Hia  wife,  stout,  mddj,  and  dafk-browed. 
Of  silver  brooiji  and  bracelet  proud. 
Laughed  to  her  friends  among  tlie  crowd. 
He  was  of  stature  passing  tidl. 
But  iparelr  formed,  and  lean  withal) 
A  battered  moiion  on  his  brow; 
A  leathern  jack,  as  fence  enow. 
On  his  broad  shoulders  loosely  hung) 
A  border-axe  behind  was  slung; 

His  spear,  six  Scottish  cllg  in  length, 
Seemed  newly  dyed  with  gore; 

His  shafts  and  bow,  of  wondrous  ^renglh, 
His  hard  J  partner  bore, 

VI 


"  Betted  'w  ill  Howard  is  marching  hera. 

And  hot  Lord  Dacre,  with  many  a  speoi^ 

And  all  the  Germui  hagbut-men, 

Vlio  have  long  loin  at  Askertaio: 

The;  croated  the  Liddle  at  curfew  hoar. 

And  burned  mj  little  lonely  tower; 

The  Send  receive  their  souls  thereforf 

It  hod  not  bc'^u  burned  this  year  and  more. 

Barn-yard  and  dwelling,  biasing  bright 

Served  to  guide  me  on  my  Sight; 

Bat  I  waa  cbaaed  the  live-long  night 

Block  John  of  Abeshaw,  and  Fergus  Grmie, 

Fast  upon  my  traces  earner 

Until  I  turned  at  Priesthaugh-Scrog^ 

And  shot  their  horses  in  ibe  bog. 

Slew  Fergus  with  my  lance  outright— 

I  had  him  long  at  high  despite: 

He  drove  my  cows  last  Fastem'i  nighl* 
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TIL 

Row  weary  scouts  from  Liddesdalo, 

Taat  harrjinc  in,  confiimeil  the  talai 

As  far  33  thay  coxild  judge  bj  kon. 

Three  hours  would  bring  to  Teviot'a  stnni 
Three  thousand  armed  Englishmen, — 
Meanwhile,  ftill  many  a  warliliB  baud. 
From  TerJot,  Aill,  and  Ettrick  shade, 
Came  in,  their  Cblef  s  defence  U  aid. 

vm. 

From  fiur  St  Maiy's  silver  wave, 

From  dreary  GamoEcleuch'*  duiky  hBigat, 
Hia  ready  lances  Thirlestane  brave 

.^raysd  beneath  a  banner  bright. 
The  tiflflBured  fleur-de-luco  he  claimi 
To  wreathe  his  shield,  sinoo  royal  Juattl, 
Encamped  by  Fala's  mossy  waTe, 
The  prond  distinclion  ijralefal  gava, 

For  ftutb^mid  feudal  jaisi 
What  time,  save  Tttirteetane  alone, 
Ctf  Scotland's  stubborn  barons  none 

Would  march  to  southern  wars-, 
And  hence,  in  f^r  TemetDbraoce  woill, 
Ton  sheaf  of  spoara  his  crest  has  bornei 

Hence  l^s  high  motto  shinea  revaaUdr- 
"  Beady,  aye  ready,"  for  the  field. 

IX. 

An  aged  biight,  to  danger  steeled, 

Wffli  many  a  moss-trooper,  cams  oO  J 
And  azure  in  a  golden  Beld, 
The  stars  and  crescent  graced  his  shield. 

Without  the  bend  of  Murdieston. 
Wide  lay  his  lands  round  Oaiwood  tower. 
And  wide  round  haunted  Caslle-Oweri 
High  over  Bortbwiok's  mountain  flood,^ 
His  wood-embosomed  mansion  stood)  ' 
In  the  dark  glen,  so  dwtp  below, 
Hie  herds  of  plundered  England  lovrj 
His  bold  retiuners'  daily  food. 
And  bought  with  danger,  blows,  and  bloot 
Uarandiag  cbletl  his  sole  delighe 
Tb«  moonlight  Htid,  the  morni:^  ^ht; 
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Hot  even  the  Flower  of  Yarrow's  charnii, 
In  youtli.  miglit  tnmo  his  rsgo  for  aimsi 
And  sull,  in  age,  he  spurned  at  rest, 
And  still  hia  brows  the  helmet  pressed 
Albeit  the  blanched  locks  below 
Were  white  as  Dinlay's  spotless  snowi 

Five  stately  warriors  drew  tbe  swonl 
Before  thdr  Other's  band  g 

A  braver  knight  than  Harden's  lord 
Ne'er  belted  on  a  brand. 


Whitslade  the  Hawk,  and  Hcadshaw  come. 
And  warriors  more  ^an  I  may  name; 
From  yftrrow-eleuch  to  Hindhangh-awair, 

From  Woodhouselie  to  Choster-glen, 
7W>ped  man  and  horse,  and  bow  and  spear; 

Their  gathering  word  was  "  Bellenden  !" 
And  better  hearts  o'er  Border  sod 
To  si^ie  or  rescue  never  rode. 
The  I^ye  marked  the  aids  corns  in, 

And  hi^  her  heart  of  pride  arose: 
She  hade  her  yonthliil  son  attend. 
That  he  might  know  hia  father's  friend. 

And  learn  to  face  his  foes. 
"The  boy  is  ripe  to  look  on  war; 

1  saw  him  draw  a  cross-bow  stiff. 
And  hia  irno  arrow  struck  afar 

The  raven's  nest  upon  the  cliff; 
The  H«d  Cross,  on  a  soathem  breast. 
Is  broader  than  the  raven's  nesti  [wi< 

Thou,  Whitsladc,  shall  leach  him  his  weapon  to 

And  o'er  him  hold  his  father's  shield." 

ax 

Well  may  yoa  think,  the  wily  Page 

Cared  not  to  face  the  Ladye  sage. 
Be  counHtrfeited  childish  fear. 
And  ahriuked,  and  shed  full  many  a  tear, 
And  moaned  and  pluned  in  manner  wiliL 

The  attenitants  to  the  Ladye  told. 
Some  faicj,  sure,  had  changed  the  dul^ 
That  wont  to  be  so  free  and  bold. 
Then  wr^thfal  was  the  noble  dame; 
She  bluslied  lilood-red  tot  very  ab;uuei— 
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"Hence!  ere  the  clan  his  faiiitness  viow; 
Hence  with  the  weakling  tu  Buccluuthl — 
Watt  Tintinn,  thon  slmlt  be  his  guide 
To  Ranglebam's  lonelf  side. — 
Sure  lome  fell  fiend  has  cursed  odt  Ijn», 
That  cowardshould  e'er  beeon  of  miner 

xn. 

A  heavy  task  Watt  Tinlinn  had, 
To  guide  the  counterfeited  lad. 
Soon  as  hie  palfrey  felt  iho  weight 
Of  that  m-oioen'd  elvish  freight, 
He  bolted,  sprung,  and  reu^  ammii, 
Kor  heeded  bit^  nor  corb,  nor  ran. 
It  cost  Watt  Tinlinn  mickle  toil 
To  drive  him  but  a  Scottish  milej 

But,  as  a  shallow  brook  they  crossed. 
The  el^  amid  the  running  Btream, 
His  figure  changed,  like  form  in  dream, 

And  fleil,  and.  shouted,  "Lostl  lost!  loMr 
Tul!  fast  the  nrebin  ran  and  laughed, 
But  faster  sdll  a  cloth-yard  diaft 
Whistled  from  startled  Tinlinn's  yew. 
And  pierced  his  shoulder  throagh  and.  through. 
Although  the  imp  might  not  be  slain. 
And  though  the  woand  soon  healed  again. 
Yet,  as  hs  ran,  he  j-elled  for  pain  j 
And  Watt  of  Tinlinn,  much  aghast. 
Bode  back,  to  Branksome  fiery  fast. 

xni. 

Soon  on  the  hill's  steep  verge  he  stood. 
That  looks  o'er  Branksoine'a  towers  and  wood ; 
And  martial  raurmuH,  from  below. 
Proclaimed  the  approatiing  southern  foe. 
Through  the  dark  wood,  in  mingled  tone. 
Were  Border-pipes  and  bugles  blownj 
The  coursers'  neighing  he  could  ken. 
And  measured  tread  of  marching  men- 
While  broke  at  ^mes  the  solemn  hum. 
The  Almayn's  sullen  kettle  drum; 

And  banners  tall,  of  crimson  ^een. 
Above  the  copse  appearj 

And,  glistening  through  the  hawthorns  gtcen, 
Shioe  helm,  and  ehuld,  and  i^ar. 
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ZIV. 

Light  forHyere  firsts  to  riew  the  gronnfl. 
Spurred  their  fleet  coursers  loosely  round 

Behind,  in  close  array  and  fast, 
The  Kendal  archere,  all  in  green. 

Obedient  to  the  bugle  blast, 
Adrancing  from  the  wood  are  Been, 
to  back  and  guard  the  archer  band, 
Lord  Dacre's  bill-meii  were  at  hand; 
A  hardy  race,  on  Irtliiog  bred. 
With  kurtles  white,  and  crosses  red. 
Arrayed  beneath  the  banner  tall. 
That  «:reamed  o'er  Acre's  conquered  wallt 
And  minstrels,  as  they  marched  in  order. 
Played,  "  NoUe  Lord  Dacie,  he  dwells  on  thi 

XV. 

Behind  the  English  bill  and  boV) 
The  mercenaries,  Grm  and  slow, 

Moved  on  lo  fight,  in  dark  atr^. 
By  Conrad  led  of  Wolfenstein, 
Who  brought  the  band  from  distant  Bbine, 

And  sold  their  blood  for  foreign  pay. 
The  camp  their  home,  their  law  Che  sword. 
They  knew  no  countiy,  owned  no  lord: 
They  were  not  armed  liXe  England's  Bona, 
But  bore  the  levin-darting  gnnaj 
Bnff-coate,  all  fiTwnced  and  'broidered  o'er, 
And  moreing-horna*  and  scsrfi  they  worei 
Each  better  knee  wB«  bared,  to  aid 
The  warriors  in  the  escalade. 
AH,  as  they  marched,  in  rugged  tongue, 
Gongs  of  Teutonic  fends  they  rang. 

IVX 

But  loncler  still  the  clamoor  greir. 
And  louder  still  the  minstrels  blew. 
When,  from  beneath  the  greenwood  treo. 
Bode  forth  Lord  Howard  s  chivalry; 
His  men  at  arms,  with  glaive  and  spear, 
Brought  up  the  b]Lttle's  glittering  teal. 
*  Powder  BaBkB; 
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There  many  a  youthful  knight,  fiiU  keen 
To  gain  his  spiir^  in  tunas  vms  seuQ) 
WitS  fevour  in  his  crest,  or  glove, 
Memorial  of  hia  lodye-love. 
SorodelhejfoiUiin  Imr  array, 
Till  full  their  lenalhened  lines  display; 
Then  called  a  halt,  and  made  a  stand, 
Aud  cried,  "  &  George,  for  mercy  Englandl" 

svu. 

Now  every  English  eye,  intend 
On  Branbsomv's  armed  Cowstb  vea  benl; 
So  near  they  were,  that  they  might  know 
The  straining  haish  of  each  croBB-bowi 
On  battlement  and  hanizan 
Gleamed  axe,  and  spear,  and  pattizant 
Falcon  and  culver,*  on  each  tower,  ■ 
Stood  prompt  their  deadly  hail  to  showETi 
And  flashing  aimonc  freijuent  broke 
From  eddying  whirls  of  sable  smoko, 
Where,  upon  tower  and  turret  head. 
The  seething  pitch  and  molten  lead 
Reeked,  like  a  witch's  cauldron  red. 
While  yet  they  gaze^  the  bridges  fall, 
ITie  wicket  opes,  and  from  the  wall 
Bides  forth  the  hoary  Senesdiat, 

xvm 

Anned  he  rode,  all  save  the  heaa. 

Bis  white  beard  o'er  his  breaet-plate  spread; 

Unbroke  by  age,  erect  his  seat. 

He  ruled  his  eager  courser's  gait; 

Forced  Mm,  wi3i  chaiMened  fire,  lo  pranc*. 

Arid,  high  cnrvetting,  alow  advance; 

In  sign  of  truce,  his  better  hand 

Displayed  aj)eeled  willow  wand) 

His  squire,  attending  In  the  rear, 

Boro  high  a  gauntlet  on  a  speu'. 

When  they  espied  him  riding  out. 

Lord  Howard  and  Lord  Caere  stout 

Sped  to  the  front  of  their  array. 

To  hear  what  this  old  kmght  shoMd  aay. 

•  Ancient  pieces  of  artillery. 
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XIX 

"  Te  English  warden  lords,  ofyoa 

DemftniSs  the  Ladye  of  Buceleuch, 

Why,  'gainst  the  truce  of  Border-tide, 

In  hostile  guise  ye  date  to  ride, 

With  Kendal  boir,  uid  GMani  brand, 

And  all  jrour  raercenaiy  band, 

ITpon  the  boands  of  lair  ScoClandF 

My  Ladye  reads  you  swith  return ; 

And,  if  but  one  poor  straw  you  bum, 

Oc  do  our  towers  so  mneh  molesc, 

As  9Car3  one  swallow  from  her  uest, 

StMiiyl  but  we'll  light  a  brand. 

Shall  warm  yoor  hearths  in  Cumberland/* 

XX. 

A  wntchftii  iniin  was  Dacre's  lord, 
But  calmer  Howard  took  the  nord: — 
"  May't  please  thy  Dame,  Sir  Si 
To  seek  the  castle's  ootward  nallj 
Onrpursuivant-at-arms  stall  show. 
Both  why  we  came,  and  when  we  go." 
The  message  sped,  the  noble  Dams 
To  Ihe  waJls'  outward  drole  came; 
Each  chief  around  leaned  on  bis  spear. 
To  see  the  persnivaot  appear. 
All  in  Lord  Howard's  urery  dressed, 
The  lion  argent  decked  his  breast; 
He  led  a  bo/  of  blooming  hue — 
O  sight  to  meet  a  mother's  view! 
It  was  the  heir  of  great  Buceleuch, 
Obeisance  meet  the  herald  made, 
Aod  (has  his  master's  will  be  said, 

"  It  irks,  high  Dame,  my  noble  Lords, 
"G^nst  ladye  &ir  to  draw  their  G#orda: 
But  yet  they  may  not  lamely  see. 
All  through  the  western  wardonry. 
Tour  law-contemning  kinsmen  dda, 
And  burn  and  spoil  the  Boxder-sldei 
And  ill  beseems  your  tank  and  birth 
To  make  your  towers  a  Qemeos-firtlL* 
*  An  Bsylnm  for  oattaws. 
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We  cMm  from  thee  WilKam  of  Ddloroine, 
That  he  may  sulTer  mnrch-lreaGOn  pun: 
It  was  but  iost  St  Cnthberfs  even 
He  pricked  to  Simpleton  on  Levcn, 
Harried  the  lands  of  Richard  Musgi'STO, 
And  slew  hia  brother  by  dint  of  gluivo. 
Then,  since  a  tona  and  widowed  Dome 
Tliese  restless  ridcra  may  not  taroe, 
£itbor  receive  within  thy  towers 
Two  hundred  of  m  j  milker's  powers, 
Or  straight  they  soond  their  narisou, 
And  Etprm  and  spoil  th;  garrison. 
And  this  fair  boy,  to  London  led, 
Bball  good  King  Edward's  page  be  bitd." 
TTYTT. 

He  ceased — and  loud  the  boy  did  ery. 
And  stretched  his  little  arms  on  high : 
Implored  for  aid  each  well-known  face, 
And  strove  to  seek  the  Dame's  eiiibrace. 
A  moment  changod  that  Ladye's  chi^er. 
Gashed  to  bcr  eye  the  nnbidden  tear) 
She  gazed  upon  the  leaders  round, 
And  dark  and  sad  each  warrior  frowiiedt 
Then,  deep  wilMn  her  sobbing  bieosi, 
She  locked  the  straggling  aigh  to  rcBC; 
Unaltered  and  collected  stood. 
And  thus  replied,  in  daontless  mood; 

yyiTT. 

"  Say  to  your  Lords  of  high  emprlio 

Who  war  on  woman  and  on  boya. 

That  either  William  of  Deloraine 

Wiil  cleanse  him,  by  oath,  of  march-treBSon  W 

Or  else  he  will  the  combat  take 

'Gainst  Musgrave,  for  his  honour's  ba'ie. 

Ifo  knight  in  Cumberland  so  good, 

But  wHliamfnay  count  with  him  kin  and  bloc 

Knighthood  he  took  of  Douglas'  avif'id, 

Wlien  English  blood  swelled  Ancram  ford ; 

And  but  that  Lord  Dacre's  steed  was  wjgl^ 

And  bare  liim  ably  in  tJie  flighty 

Eimsclf  bad  seen  him  dubbed  a  knight. 

For  the  young  heir  of  Branksome's  lia^ 

God  be  bis  ud,  and  God  be  mine; 
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Through  me  no  friend  shall  meet  his  doomi 

Here  ivhile  I  live,  no  foe  finds  room. 

Then,  if  ihy  lords  (heir  pnrpose  urg^ 

Take  our  defiance  lond  and  high ; 

Our  slogan  is  their  lyfce-wake  diigc, 

Our  moat,  the  grave  where  they  shall  He.' 

XXIV. 

Frond  she  looked  round,  applause  to  clairn-~^ 
Then  lightened  Thirlestane  s  eye  of  flame; 

His  bugle  Walt  of  Harden  blew; 
Feusils  and  pennons  wide  irere  fiun^ 
To  heavi^D  the  Border  slogan  rung, 

"  St  MaiT  for  the  young  Buccleuchl" 
The  Engliah  war-ciy  answered  wide, 

And  forward  bent  each  souChem  spi^r ; 
Eaeh  Kendal  areher  made  a  stride. 

And  drew  the  bow-atring  to  his  car: 
Each  minstrel's  war-note  loud  was  blown; 
But,  ere  a  gray-goose  shaft;  had  flown, 

A  horseman  galloped  fl*om  the  reur. 
"Ahl  noble  Lordsl"  he,  breathless,  sitid, 
"  What  truHson  has  your  march  betraye  j  ? 
What  make  you  here,  from  aid  so  far. 
Before  you  walla,  around  yon  war? 
Yonr  foemen  triumph  in  tne  thought, 
That  in  Che  toils  the  lion'scaught. 
Already  on  dark  Buberslaw 
The  Douglas  holds  his  weapon-sehaw! 
The  lances,  waving  in  his  (rain. 
Clothe  the  dun  heath  like  autumn  grdn ; 
And  on  the  Liddle's  northern  strand, 
To  bar  retreat  to  Cumberland, 
Lord  Maxwell  ranks  his  meny-men  good 
Beneath  the  eagle  and  the  rood ; 

And  Jedwood,  Eske,  and  TeviotdalOi 
Have  to  proud  Angus  come; 

And  all  the  Merse  and  Lauderdale 
Have  risen  with  haughty  Home. 

An  exile  from  Northumberland, 
In  Liddcsdale  IVe  wandered  long] 

But  still  my  heart  was  with  merry  EnglanJ',. 
And  cannot  brook  my  country's  wrong. 
And  hard  I've  spiUTed  all    night  to  show 
The  mustering  of  the  coming  foe." 
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"  And  let  Ihem  comer  fierce  Dacrp  er^i  ■. 
"  For  BOOH  yon  crest,  my  father's  priik, 
That  swept  the  sborea  of  Judnh's  aiia. 
And  waved  in  gales  of  Galilee, 
From  Branksome's  highest  towers  ilisiilnycj 
Rhnilmock  the  rescue's  lingering  wd!— 
Level  each  haiqnebuss  on  row; 
Draw,  meriy  archers,  draw  the  bow; 
Up,  bill-men,  to  the  walls,  and  ciy, 
Docre  for  England,  win  or  dial" 

XXVIL 

"  Yet  hear,"  qnoth  Howard,  "  calmly  hwr. 

Nor  deem  my  words  the  words  of  ftm  ■ 

For  who  in  field  or  foray  slack 

Saw  the  blanche  lion  e'er  fall  back? 

But  thus  to  risque  our  Border  flower 

la  strifb  agfunst  a  kingdom's  powtr. 

Ten  ihonaand  Soots  'gainst  iIiooshiilIs  I'^rois 

Ceites,  were  desperate  policy. 

Nay,  take  the  terms  the  Ladje  made, 

Ere  conscious  of  the  advancing  aid: 

1*1  Musgrave  meet  fierce  Deloraine 

In  single  fighti  and  if  he  gain, 

He  gams  for  w,  but  if  he's  crossed, 

'Tis  but  a  wngle  warrior  lost; 

The  rest,  retreating  as  they  came. 

Avoid  defeat,  and  death,  and  eliamo." 

xxTin, 

HI  conld  the  hangh^y  Dacre  brook 
His  brother-warden^  sage  rebuke; 
And  yet  his  forward  step  he  stkid, 
And  slow  and  sullenly  obeyed: 
But  ne'er  again  the  Border  side 
Did  these  two  lords  in  iriendship  ridCj 
And  Uiis  ^ght  discontent,  men  say. 
Cost  blood  upon  another  day, 

XXIX. 
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The  leadvrs  of  tbe  Scottish  b 
And  he  defied,  in  Mu^rave's  right. 
Stout  Delorwne  to  fiinglo  fights 
A  gauntlet  at  their  Teet  he  laid, 
And  tlius  the  tenns  of  fight  ho  sMd  j — 
"  If  iiftiio  lists  good  Musgrave's  swotd 

Vanquish  the  hn^ht  of  Deloraine, 
Tom  jouthM  chiettein,  Branksomei  lord, 

Sh^  hostage  for  his  claa  remain : 
ff  Delotaine  foil  good  Miisgrave, 
The  bo7  hie  libony  shall  have. 

Howe'er  it  foils,  the  English  bandi 
Unhiinnlng  Scots,  by  Soots  untamiBil, 
In  peacefiil  march  tike  men  nnarmed, 

^ibII  straight  retreat  to  Cumberland." 

xsx 

UDConsciom  of  the  near  relief 

The  profier  pleosod  each  Scottish  chief. 

Though  mnoh  Uie  Ladje  sage  gMnsayed; 
For  though  their  hearts  were  brave  and  truo, 
I>om  Jedwood's  recent  sack  they  knew 

Bow  tardy  was  the  regent's  aid ; 
And  you  may  guess  the  noble  Vame 

Dnrst  not  the  secret  prescience  own. 
Sprung  from  the    art   she  might  not  neine, 

By  which  the  coming  help  was  known. 
Closed  was  the  compact,  and  agreed 
That  lists  ihonld  be  enclosed  with  speed 

Beneath  the  castle  on  a  lawn : 
They  fised  the  marrow  for  the  strltb ; 
On  foot,  with  Scottish  axe  and  knife. 

At  tbe  fourth  hour  from  peep  of  dawn; 
When  Deloraine,  from  sickness  fi;ecd, 
Or  else  a  champion  in  his  stead. 
Should  for  himself  and  chieftain  stand. 
.Against  stout  Musgrave,  hand  to  hand. 

XXXL 

I  know  right  well,  that,  in  thmr  lay, 
luU  tnanj  minstrols  sing  and  say. 

Such  combat  should  he  made  on  horss) 
On  foaming  steed,  in  fuH  career. 
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With  brand  to  (dd,  when  ai  the  speaf 

Should  shiver  in  the  course; 
But  he,  the  jovial  Harper,  taught 
He,  yet  s  jonth,  hoir  it  was  fougltt. 

In  guise  which  now  I  eay : 
He  knew  each  ordinance  and  clause 
Of  b'ack  Lord  Archibald's  battle  laws, 

Id  the  old  Donglaa'  day. 
Ho  brooked  not,  he,  that  scoffing  tongiie 
Should  tax  his  minstrelsy  with  wrong. 

Or  call  his  song  untrue: 
Tor  this  when  they  the  goblet  plied, 
And  such  rude  taunt  had  chafed  his  pride. 

The  bard  of  Heoll  he  slew. 
On  Teviot's  side,  in  fight,  they  stood. 
And  tuneful  hands  were  stoned  with  blooi< : 
"Where  still  the  liom's  white  broQclies  Mavs, 
Memorial  o'er  Ms  rivai's  grave. 

xxxn. 

Why  ahoald  I  tell  the  rigid  doom, 
That  dragged  ray  master  to  his  tomhi 

How  Ousenam's  m^dens  tore  their  Jiiur, 
Wept  till  their  eyes  were  dead  and  dim, 
And  wrung  then-  hands  for  love  of  hiio. 

Who  died  at  Jed  wood  Air? 
He  died! — his  scholars,  one  by  onei 
To  the  cold  silent  grave  are  gone; 
And  I,  alasl  survive  alone, 
To  muse  o'er  rivalries  of  yore. 
And  giieve  that  I  shall  hear  no  more 
The  strains,  with  envy  heard  before; 
For,  with  my  minstrel  bretiirun  fied, 
My  jealoifay  of  SMg  is  dead. 


Eb  pansedi — the  listening;  dames  again 
Applaud  the  hoary  Minstrel's stiaiii i 
With  many  a  word  of  kindly  cheer, — • 
In  pity  half,  and  half  sinci?i-e,-~ 
Maj^elled  the  Duchess  bow  so  well 
His  le^ndary  song  could  tell — 
Of  Micienl  daeds,  so  long  forgot; 
Of  feuds,  wnose  memoiy  was  not; 
Of  forests,  now  laid  waste  and  bare: 
O'  tower^  wbieb  havbour  now  the  hats; 
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Uf  manners,  long  since  chitnged  and  gonai 
Of  chiefs,  who  under  their  gray  stone 
So  loiig  had  slept,  that  flckic  Fame 
Had  blotted  from  her  rolls  their  nSJiie, 
And  tirined  round  some  new  minion's  head 
'i'he  fading  wreath  for  which  thej  blod ; — 
In  sooth,  'twas  strange,  this  old  man's  verse 
Coold  c^  them  from  theii  marble  beaise. 

The  Harper  smiled,  well  pleased;  for  oa'tx 
Was  fiatcerj'  lost  on  poet's  ear; 
A  simple  raeet  they  waste  their  t*^ 
For  the  vaJD  tribute  ofa  smile; 
E'en'Vhen  in  age  their  flame  expiree, 
Her  dulcet  bre^  can  fan  its  tires: 
Their  drooping  &ncy  walces  at  praise. 
And  strives  to  trim  the  short-lived  bloi.c. 


CANTO  FIFTH. 


C*i't  it  not  Tain : — they  do  not  err. 
Who  say,  that,  when  the  Poet  dies. 

Mute  ^Nature  mourns  her  wortiiipper. 
And  celebrates  his  obsequies; 

Who  say,  tail  clifF,  and  cavern  ione. 

Fur  the  departed  bard  make  moaa; 

Thttt  inoantains  weep  in  crystal  Till; 

That  flowers  in  tears  of  balm  distils 

Through  his  loved  groves  that  breezes  sij^ 

And  oaks,  in  deeper  groan,  reply; 

And  rirers  teach  their  rushing  wave 

To  mmrnur  dirj;es  round  his  grav& 


Not  diat,  in  Booth,  o'er  mortal  uHD 
Those  things  inanimate  can  mourn; 
liut  that  the  stream,  tlie  wood,  (he  gale, 
2s  vocal  with  the  plaintive  wail 
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Of  choae,  who,  else  forgotten  long. 
Lived  in  the  poet's  laitliful  song. 
And,  with  the  poet's  parting  breath, 
Whose  memorj  feelt  a  second  death. 
The  maid's  pale  shade,  who  vails  her  lo^ 
That  love,  true  love,  should  be  forgot, 
¥n>m  ru«e  and  hawlliorn  ihakes  the  tear 
Upon  tiie  gentle  minstrel's  biert 
The  phantom  linight,  bis  gloiy  fled, 
Mourns  o'er  the  ISelds  be  heaped  with  deadt 
Mounts  the  nild  blast  that  sueeps  amain. 
And  shrielu  along  the  battle- pl^n : 
The  chief,  «hose  anti(|Ke  crownlel  long 
Still  sparkled  in  the  feudal  song. 
Now,  from  the  mountain's  misty  ihrone. 
Sees,  in  the  thanedont  once  his  otrii,< 
His  ashes  undistinguished  lie, 
His  place,  his  power,  his  memon  dni 
His  groans  the  lonely  caverns  liU, 
His  tears  of  rage  impel  (he  rill; 
All  mourn  the  minstrel's  barp  unstrung. 
Their  name  unknown,  their  pruse  untung, 

III. 

Scarcely  the  hot  assault  was  staid, 

The  terms  of  truce  ivere  scarcely  made, 

When  Ihej  could  spy,  from  Brantsome'i  towers. 

The  advancing  march  of  manial  powers; 

Thick  clouds  cf  dust  alar  appeared, 

And  Iraropling  steeds  were  faintly  heard; 

Bright  ipcars,  above  the  columns  dun. 

Glanced  momeiitaty  to  the  sun; 

And  feudal  banners  fair  dlEplayed 

The  bands  that  moved  to  Brunksome'i  aid. 

IV. 

'Vails  not  to  tell  eaii^  hardy  clan. 
Prom  the  fair  MidtUe  Marches  cam*  t 

The  Bloody  Heart  blazed  in  the  van. 
Announcing  Douglas'  dreaded  name! 

'Vails  not  to  tell  what  steeds  did  spurn, 

'rVhere  the  Seven  Spears  of  Wedderhufo 
Their  men  in  ba'tle-order  set; 

And  Snintsn  lud  the  lance  in  rest 
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That  tained  ofjore  the  eporkliag  crest 

Of  Clorence'B  Plantagenct 
Nor  lists,  I  saj,  wliat  hundreds  more, 
From  the  rich  Meise  and  LaiDmermore, 
And  Tweed's  titir  borders,  to  the  war, 
Beneath  the  crest  of  old  Dnnbiir, 

And  Hepbarit's  mingled  banners  '^jma, 
Down  the  eceep  mountain  glittering  (al. 

And  shooting  sUll, "  a  Homel  a  Uomat" 


Now  aqnira  uid  knight,  from  Brankaomo  aei 
On  manj  s  courteouB  messnge  wen;; 
To  ererf  chief  and  lord  they  paid 
Heet  thanks  for  prompt  and  powerful  aid; 
And  told  them, — how  a  truce  vias  made. 
And  how  a  daj  of  fight  was  ta'cn 
Twixt  Musgrave  and  atout  Delorane; 

And  how  the  Ladye  prayed  them  daic. 
That  alt  would  stay  the  fight  to  see. 
And  deign,  in  love  and  courtesy. 
To  taste  of  Branksome  cheer. 
VoT,  while  they  bade  to  feast  eadU  Scot, 
Were  England's  noble  Lords  forgo»[ 
Himself,  the  hoarj  Seneschal, 
Bode  forth,  in  seemly  terms  to  coll 
Those  gallant  foes  to  Brsnksome  HaU. 
Accepted  Howard,  than  whom  knight 
Was  never  dubbed,  more  bold  in  tighl, 
Nor,  when  from  war  and  armoar  frM, 
Uore  lamed  for  stately  coiutoayi 
But  angrj  Sacro  rather  cbosa 
Id  his  pavilion,  to  repose. 

Kow,  noMe  Dame,  perchance  you  ask. 
How  these  two  hostile  armies  met? 

Deeming  it  were  no  eas^  task 

To  keep  the  truce  which  tera  was  Kt) 

Where  numiol  spirits,  all  on  fire, 

Breathed  only  blood  and  monal  irey — 

By  mntoal  inroads,  mutual  blows, 

Bf  habit,  and  by  nation,  foes. 
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Th«j  met  on  TeTiot's  Mrand: 
Thej  met,  and  sate  them  mingled  doivn, 
Without  a  threatiiriehoQt  a  frown. 

As  brothers  meet  in  foreign  land: 
The  hands,  the  spear  that  lately  grasped, 
Still  in  the  mailed  gauntlet  clnspeit. 

Were  interciianged  in  greeting  dear; 
Vwors  were  raised,  and  faces  elioivn. 
And  man;  a  friend,  to  friend  made  known. 

Partook  of  social  cheer. 
Some  drove  the  jolly  bowl  ahouti 

With  dice  and  draughts  some  ctiased  the  fa 
And  some,  with  manj  a  merrjr  shout. 
In  riot,  revelr/,  and  rout. 

Pursued  the  foot-hall  plaj 

Tn. 

Tet  be  it  known,  had  bugles  blown. 

Or  sign  of  war  been  eeetl, 
Thoie  tuiads,  so  ^r  together  ranged. 
Those  hands,  so  frankly  interchanged. 

Hod  dyed  with  gore  the  greeni 
The  raony  shont  by  Teviot-aide 
Bad  sunk  in  war-cries  wild  and  wide. 

And  in  the  gcoan  of  death ; 
And  whingers,*  now  in  friendship  bare. 
The  social  meal  to  part  and  share. 

Had  found  a  bloody  sheath. 
^Twixt  truce  and  war,  such  sudden  change 
Was  not  unfrequent,  nor  held  strange, 

In  the  old  Border-dayi 
But  yet  on  Branksome's  towers  and  town, 
In  peaceliil  merrimonl,  sunk  down 

The  sun's  declining  ray. 

vm. 

The  blilhesoine  signs  of  wassel  gay 
Decayed  not  with  tho  dying  day; 
Soon  through  the  latticed  windows  toll 
Of  lof^  Branksome's  lordly  hall, 
Divided  square  by  shads  of  stone, 
Huge  flakes  of  ruddy  lustre  shonej 

:I.„S, 
rt  of  knife,  or  poninrd. 
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And  frequent,  on  the  durkcning  pliun. 
Loud  hollo,  ivhoop,  or  whistle  ran, 

Aa  bands,  their  str^lers  to  reeaiii. 

Give  the  shrill  watdi-word  of  their  cianj 

And  revellers,  o'er  their  bowls,  proclaim 

Duuglaa  or  Baere's  conquering  aarao. 

IX. 

less  frequent  heard,  and  feinter  still, 

At  length  the  various  clamours  died; 
And  ;ou  might  hear,  trom  Branksome  hiO, 

No  BOQiid  but  Toviot's  rushing  tide; 
Save,  when  the  changing  sentinel 
The  challenge  of  his  watch  could  tell; 
And  save,  where,  throi^h  the  dark  protbimd, 
The  clanging  axe  and  hammer's  sound 

Bung  from  the  nether  lawn ; 
For  many  a  bnsj  hand  toiled  there, 
Strong  pales  to  shape,  and  beams  to  iquart^ 
The  Mis'  dread  harriers  to  prepare. 

Against  the  moirow's  dawn. 


Margaret  from  hall  did  soon  retrea^ 

Despite  the  dame's  reproving  eye, 
Hor  marked  she,  as  she  left  her  seat. 

Full  manj  a  stifled  sigh: 
For  manra  noble  warrior  strove 
To  win  the  flower  of  Teviot's  loTev 

And  many  a  bold  altj. — 
With  throbbing  head  and  anxiooi!  heart 
All  in  her  lonely  bower  apart. 

In  brokeu  sleep  she  h^: 
By  times,  from  silken  couch  she  roiei 
While  yet  the  bannered  hosts  repose, 

She  viewed  the  dawning  day; 
Of  all  the  hundreds  sunk  to  rest, 
Firet  woke  the  loveliest  and  the  best 

XL 

She  gaied  upon  the  inner  court. 

Which  in  the  tower's  tali  shadow  layi 

Where  coursers'  clang,  and  stamp,  and  snort, 
Had  rang  the  live-long  yestfitdaf; 
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lAT  Off  THB  CIKTO   t 

Fow  Btill  as  death; — till,  stalkirg  slow, — 

The  jingling  spnrs  announced  his  tread,— 
A  Etatelj  warrior  passed  below  j 

But  when  he  raised  his  plamed  head^ 
Blessed  Maryl  can  it  he?— 

Secure,  as  if  in  Ousenam  boners, 

He  nallia  throngh  Branksome's  hostile  toiccn 
Wili  fearleEd  step  and  free. 
She  dare  cot  sign,  she  dare  not  apeak — 
Oh  I  if  one  page's  Elnmbers  break. 

His  blood  tne  price  mnat  pa?! 
Not  all  the  pearls  Queen  Mary  wcara, 
Not  Margaret's  yet  more  precious  tears, 

Ehall  boy  Ms  iiie  a  daj. 

Tet  was  his  hazard  small — for  well 
Ton  may  bethink  yon  of  the  spell 

Of  that  sly  urchin  P^ej 
This  to  his  lord  he  did  impart 
And  made  him  seem,  by  glamour  art^ 

A  knight  from  Hermilage. 
Unchallenged,  thus,  the  warder's  post. 
The  court,  unchalienged,  thus  he  crossed, 

For  sjl  the  vassalage: 
But,  01  what  magic's  quaint  disguise 
Could  blind  fair  Margaret's  aiute  ejesi 

She  started  from  her  seat; 
While  with  surprise  and  fear  she  strove, 
And  both  could  scarcely  master  lov&^ 

Lord  Henry's  at  her  feet. 

Oft  have  I  mnsed,  what  pmrose  bad 
That  loul  malicious  urchin  bad 

To  bring  this  meeting  round  i 
Tor  happy  love's  a  heavenly  sight 
And  by  a  vile  malignant  sprite 

In  acch  no  joy  is  found : 
And  oft  I've  deemed,  perchance  ha  th(  tight 
Their  erring  pasaon  might  have  wroughl 

Sorrow,  and  sin,  and  shame; 
And  death  to  Cranstoun's  gallant  Knight, 
And  to  the  gentle  Lndje  bright. 
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Dii^grace,  Biid  toss  of  fame. 
But  earthly  spirit  could  not  tell 
The  heart  of  thwo  that  loved  so  well ) 
Tnie  love's  the  gift  which  God  has  given 
To  nan  alone  beneath  the  heaven. 
It  is  not  Fantasy's  hot  &e, 

WhoEe  wiihes,  soon  as  granted,  flyi 
It  liveth  not  in  fierce  desire, 
With  dead  desire  it  doth  not  die! 
n  is  the  secret  sympathy. 
The  silver  link,  the  silken  tie. 
Which  heart  to  heart,  and  mind  to  mind. 
In  body  and  in  soul  can  bind, — 
Now  leave  ve  Margaret  and  her  Knight, 
To  tell  you  of  the  approaching  fight. 

XIV. 
Theii  warning  blast  the  bugles  blew. 

The  pipe's  shrill  port  aroused  each  clau) 
In  haste,  the  deadly  sOife  to  view. 

The  trooping  wanbrs  eager  ran: 
Thick  round  the  lists  their  lances  stood. 
Like  blasted  pines  in  Ettricke  wood ; 
To  Brankaonie  many  a  look  they  threw, 
The  combatants'  approach  to  view, 
And  bandied  many  a  word  of  boast, 
About  the  knight  each  favoured  moat, 

XT. 
Heanlune  full  anxions  was  the  Damej 
For  now  arose  disputed  claim, 
Of  who  should  fight  for  Deloralue, 
•Twijit  Harden  and  'iwixt  ThirleatainOl 
Thoy  'gan  to  reckon  kin  and  rent, 
And  frowning  brow  on  brow  was  bent| 

But  yet  not  long  the  strife — for  lol 
Eimseu,  the  Knight  of  Detoraine, 
Strong,  as  it  seemed,  and  free  from  pain. 
In  armour  sheathed  from  top  Co  toe. 
Appealed,  and  craved  the  combat  due. 
The  Dame  her  chann  successful  knew, 
And  the  fieice  cMe&  their  claims  withdrew. 

XVI. 
When  for  the  lists  th^  sought  the  plsia, 
Th«  stately  Xadye's  luUiea  rein 
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Did  noble  Howard  hold ; 
Unarmed  by  her  Eide  be  walked. 
And  much,  in  couneous  phruse,  thoj  talked 

OTfeHtsof  armsol'old. 
CoBtl/  his  garb,  his  Flemisb  ruff 
Fell  o'er  his  doublet,  ehaped  of  bul^ 

With  satin  slashed,  and  linedj 
Tawnj  his  boot,  and  gold  his  spiu^ 
His  cloak  was  all  of  Foland  fur, 

Hi^hose  with  silver  twined; 
Hie  Bilboa  blade,  by  Marchmen  felt. 
Hung  in  a  broad  and  studdtd  belt; 
Hence,  in  rude  phrase,  the  Borderers  still 
Called  noble  Howard,  Belted  Will. 

XVH. 

B(Jiind  Lord  Howard  and  theDam^ 
Fwr  Mai^aret  on  her  palfrej  came. 

Whoso  foot-cloth  swept  the  ground; 
White  was  her  wimple,  and  her  veil. 
And  hei  loose  locks  a  chaplec  pale 

Of  whitest  roses  bound; 
The  lordly  Angus,'by  her  side. 
In  courtesy  to  cheer  her  tried; 
Without  his  aid,  her  hand  in  vain 
Had  strove  to  guide  her  brmdered  rdn. 
He  deemed,  she  shuddered  at  the  eight 
Of  warriors  met  for  mortal  fight  i 
But  cause  of  terror,  all  angaessed. 
Was  flattering  in  her  gentle  breast, 
When,  in  their  chairs  of  crimson  placed, 
Ibe  Dame  and  she  the  barriers  graeeiL 

XVUL 


Eo  much  he  k  _ 

Withm  the  lists,  in  knightly  pride. 
High  Home  and  haughty  Docce  ride; 
Their  leading  stalFs  of  steel  tliey  wield. 
As  marshals  of 'he  mortal  field: 
While  to  each  knight  their  care  assigned 
Like  vantage  of  the  eun  wid  wind. 
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Then  heralds  hoarse  did  loud  proclaim. 
In  king  and  queen,  and  wardens'  name, 

That  none,  while  lasts  the  strife. 
Should  dare,  by  look,  or  sigo,  or  word, 
Aid  to  a  cliampion  to  afford, 

Onperilofhislifei 
And  nut  a  breath  tho  silence  broke, 
Till  thus  the  alteraale  heralds  spoke ; 

XIX. 

£HQI,TSR  BEBALDk 

Here  standeth  Richard  of  Musgrave, 

Good  knight  and  true,  and  freely  bora 
Amends  from  Deloraine  to  trave. 

For  fbutdtjspiteoas  scathe  and  uconu 
He  saycih,  that  William  of  Doioraina 

Is  traitor  false  by  Border  laws ; 
Thii  with  his  sword  he  will  maintain, 

8(1  help  him  God,  aod  Ms  good  vausel 

XX 


Here  standeth  William  of  Dsloraine, 
Good  knight  and  true,  of  noble  strain, 
Who  sayeth,  that  foui  trenson's  stain. 
Since  he  bore  arms,  ne'er  soiled  his  coa») 
And  that,  so  help  him  God  above, 
He  wil!  on  Muajrave"  s  body  prove, 
He  lyes  most  foullj  in  his  throat. 

Forward,  brave  champions,  to  the  fi^itl 
Sound  trumpets  I 

LORD  HOHB, 

"G!od  defend  the  rightl" — 

Tlien,  Teviot !  how  thine  echoes  rang, 
When  bugle-sound  and  tmmpet-clang 

Z^t  loose  the  martial  foes. 
And  in  mid  list,  with  shield  poised  hi^ 
And  measurod  step  and  wary  eye, 

The  combatants  did  close. 

XXI 
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Lki  or  mn  c»sto 

How  to  the  aie  the  helmi  did  Bound, 

And  b!ood  ponred  dowii  A'Om  man/  a  woundi 

For  deEperaCe  was  the  slrife,  and  long. 

And  either  wurrior  fierce  and  strong. 

Bnt,  were  each  dsmo  a  listening  knight, 

I  well  could  tell  how  warriors  fight; 

For  I  have  eeen  war's  lightning  flashing. 

Seen  the  daylnore  with  bayonet  ckshing, 

Seen  through  red  blood  the  war-hursB  ifisliiiig. 

And  Econed,  amid  the  reeling  strife, 

To  field  a  step  for  death  oi  lile. 

xxn. 

TJs  done,  "IIb  donel  that  Fatal  hlow 
Has  stretched  bim  on  tbe  blood/  pimn  f 

He  strireB  to  rise — Brave  Musgrave,no! 
Thence  never  Gbalt  thou  rise  againl 

He  chokes  in  blood— some  li-iendl/  hand 

Undo  the  visor's  barred  band, 

Unfix  the  gorget's  iron  elosp. 

And  g^ve  him  room  fiir  lite  to  gaspl 

O,  bootless  aidl — haste  holy  Friar, 

Haste,  ere  the  unner  shall  expire! 

Of  all  his  guilt  let  him  be  shriven. 

And  smooth  his  path  fi:om  earth  to  heai-ea 

xxm. 

fc  hasie  the  holy  lYiar  spedi — 
His  naked  foot  was  dyed  with  red, 

As  through  tho  lists  he  ran ; 
Unmindful  of  tho  shouts  on  high, 
That  hailed  the  contiaeror's  victor/. 

He  raised  the  dying  man ; 
Loose  waved  his  Bilver  beard  and  hair, 
As  o'er  him  he  kneeled  down  in  prayerj 
And  Btili  the  cnicifix  on  high 
He  holds  before  his  darkening  eyei 
And  still  he  bends  an  anxious  ear, 
His  faltering  penitenee  to  hear  j 

Still  props  him  from  the  bloody  ii>l, 
" '"  '  in  sonl  and  body  part, 
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XXIV. 

Ah  if  eicbanEted  in  the  Ggbt, 
Ot  musing  o'a-  llie  piteous  sight. 

The  silent  victor  stands; 
Ilia  beaver  did  he  sot  unclasp. 
Marked  not  the  shouts,  felt  not  the  grasp 

Of  grotulating  hands. 
When  lol  strange  crici)  of  wild  surprise) 
ICngled  with  seeming  terror,  rise 

Among  tlie  Scottiw  bands ; 
And  all,  amid  the  thronged  arra/, 
la  panic  haste  gave  open  waj 
To  a  h&lf-naked  ghastly  man. 
Who  downward  from  the  cascto  ram 
He  crossed  llie  barriers  at  a  bound, 

And  wild  and  haggard  looked  around. 
As  dizzj,  and  iu  pain; 

And  all,  upon  the  armed  ground. 

Know  William  of  Delorainel 

Each  ladye  sprung  from  seat  with  speed; 

Vaulted  each  marshal  Svom  his  steed ; 

"  And  who  art  thou,"  thej  cried, 
"Who  hast  this  battle  foughl  and  won?" 
His  pltmied  helm  was  soon  undone — 

"  Cranslonn  of  Teviotside  I 
For  this  fair  priie  I've  fought  and  won," — 
And  to  the  I^je  led  her  son. 

XXV. 

Fall  oft  the  rescued  boj  she  kissed, 
And  often  pressed  him  to  her  breast; 
For,  nnder  all  her  dauntless  show, 
Her  heart  had  throbbed  at  every  bioivi 
Yet  not  Lord  Cranstoun  deigned  shu  groct, 
Though  low  he  kneeled  at  her  feet. — 
Me  lists  not  teQ  what  words  were  marie, 
What,  Douglas,  Home,  and  Howard  said— 

— For  Howard  was  a  generous  ibe — 
Ajid  how  the  clan  united  prayed, 

The  Ladye  would  the  fead  forego. 
And  deign  to  bless  the  nuptial  hour 
Of  Craiistoun'8  Lord  and  Teviot's  Flower. 
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Then  bruke  ber  silence  Btern  diid  still,— 

"  Not  YOU,  but  Fate,  has  vanquisbed  rae> 
Their  innuence  kindlj  stars  may  shower 
On  Teviot's  tide  and  Branksomc's  Cower, 

For  pride  is  quelled,  and  love  is  free." 
She  took  fair  Mai^ret  bj  the  band. 
Who,  breathless,  tremblliig,  scarce  might  stand ; 

That  hand  to  Cranstoun's  lord  gave  she. 
"  As  I  am  true  to  thee  and  thine. 
Do  thou  be  true  to  me  and  mine! 

This  clasp  of  love  our  bond  shall  be; 
For  this  is  jour  betrothing  day. 
And  all  these  noble  lords  shall  stay. 

To  grace  it  with  their  company. 

XXVIL 

All  as  they  left  the  listed  plain, 

Iiliich  of  the  story  she  did  eain : 

How  Cranstoun  Ibught  with  Delormne, 

And  ol  his  Page,  and  of  the  Book, 

Which  from  the  wounded  knight  ho  took} 

And  how  ha  sought  her  castle  high, 

That  mom,  by  help  of  gramarye; 

How,  in  Sir  Wiliiani'H  armour  dight, 

Stolen  by  his  Page,  while  slept  the  knight, 

He  took  on  him  the  dngle  fight. 

Bat  halfhis  tale  he  left  unsaid. 

And  lingered  till  he  joined  the  maid. — 

Cared  not  the  Ladye  to  betray 

Her  mystic  arts  in  view  of  dayi 

But  well  she  thought;  ere  midnight  came, 

Of  that  strange  Page  the  pride  to  came, 

From  his  foul  bands  the  Book  to  save, 

And  send  U  back  to  Michael's  grave.— 

Needs  not  to  tell  each  tender  word 

Twixt  Margaret  and  'twixt  Cranstoun's  lord ; 

Nor  how  she  told  of  former  woes. 

And  how  her  bosom  fell  and  rose, 

While  he  and  Mu^rave  bandied  blows — 

Needs  not  these  lovers'  joys  to  tell ; 

One  d^,  fitir  maids  you'U  know  thom  well. 
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CO  T.  LAST   HiNSTILEU 

William  of  Deloraine,  some  chance 
Had  wiikencd  from  his  deathlike  tranee; 

Aud  taught  tliat,  in  the  listed  plain, 
Anothsr,  in  his  annsaad  shield, 
Against  fierce  Musgrave  axe  did  wield. 

Under  the  name  of  Deloraine. 
Hence,  to  the  field,  unarmed,  he  ran, 
And  hence  his  presence  scared  the  dan, 
Who  held  him  for  some  fleeting  wraith,* 
And  not  a  man  of  blood  and  breath: 
Not  mttcli  this  new  ally  he  ioved, 
Teliwlien  he  saw  what  hap  hart  proveJ) 

He  greeted  him  right  hcartilie  i 
He  would  not  waken  old  debate, 
For  he  was  void  of  rancorous  haus, 
Thonghrnde,  and  scant  of  courtcByt 
Id  ruids  he  epiit  but  seldom  hlood, 
Unless  when  men  ai  arms  withstood. 
Or,  as  was  meet,  for  deadly  feud. 
He  ne'er  bore  gradge  for  stalwart  blow, 
Ta'en  in  fair  fight  from  gallant  foe; 

When  on  dead  Muagravo  ho  looked  dcmip 
Grief  darkened  on  his  mggod  brow. 

Though  half  disguised  with  a  frown; 
And  thus,  while  sorrow  bent  his  head. 
His  foenuin's  epitaph,  he  mode. 


"  Now,  Richard  Musgrave,  liest  thou  hcrel 

I  ween,  my  deadly  enemyi 
For  if  I  slow  thy  brother  dear, 

Tiiou  slewest  a  sister's  son  Co  me; 
And  when  I  lay  in  dungeon  dark. 

Of  Naworth  Csstle,  long  mouths  three, 
Till  ransomed  for  a  thoosand  mark. 

Dark  Musgrave,  it  was  long  of  thee. 
And,  Mu^ave,  could  our  light  be  tried. 

And  thon  wert  now  nUva,  aa  1, 
No  mortal  man  should  ns  divide. 

Till  one,  or  hoth  of  us,  did  die  i 
*  The  qiteetral  apparition  of  a  living  penoa. 
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Tet.  T^  thee  God!  for  well  I  knoTr, 
I  ne'et  eliall  find  a  noUer  toe. 
In  hU  the  northern  counties  here, 
Wlioae  word  ia,  Snafle,  spar,  b   '   -     - 
Thou  wert  the  bait  to  follow  g 


Cheer  tlie  dark  blood-honnil  oi 
And  with  the  bugle  Tonse  tie  fray! 
Vd  give  the  ianils  of  Doloridne, 
Bark  Musgrave  were  alive  again." 


So  monmed  he,  till  Lord  Dacre's  band 
Were  bowning  back  to  Cumberland. 
ITiej-  raised  brave  Musgrave  irom  the  field. 
And  laid  him  on  his  bloodv  shield; 
On  levelled  laneea.  four  and  four. 
By  lums,  the  noble  burden  bore; 
Befbre,  at  times,  upon  the  gaie. 
Was  heard  the  Minstrel's  plaintive  wsil; 
Behmd,  four  priests,  in  sable  stole, 
Sung  requiem'foT  the  warrior's  sonl ; 
iiKnmd,  the  horsemen  slowly  rode ; 
With  trailing  pikes  the  speannen  trortj 
And  thus  the  gallant  koi^t  Ihey  bore, 
Through  Liddesdale,  to  Leven's  shore; 
Thence  to  Holme  Coltiarae's  lotiy  nuvo, 
And  laid  him  in  his  tathec's  grave. 


The  harp's  wild  notes,  though  hushed  the  Bong 
The  mimic  march  of  death  proloiigi 
Now  eeema  it  far,  and  now  a-ncar, 
Now  meets,  and  now  eludes  the  ear; 
Now  seems  some  monntejn  side  to  sweep, 
Now  Wntly  dies  in  valley  deep; 
Seems  now  as  if  the  Minstrel's  wail. 
Now  the  sad  requiem  loads  the  gale; 
tast,  o'er  the  warrior's  closing  grave. 
Bung  the  tiiil  choir  in  choral  stave- 
After  due  panse,  they  bade  him  tell, 
Vn^  he  who  touched  Uie  harp  so  well. 


■yGoogIc 


MTO  n.,  LIST  MinSTIlBI. 

Should  thns,  with  ill-rewarded  toil. 
Wander  a  poor  and  tbanklees  soil. 
When  the  more  generouB  eoutlierQ  luid 
Would  well  requite  his  skilful  hand. 

Thd  Aged  Harper,  howsoe'er 
His  only  friend,  his  harp,  wa^  dear, 
lilted  not  to  hear  it  ranked  so  high 
Aboye  his  flowing  poesy; 
Less  liked  he  miirthat  scornM  jeer 
Misprized  the  land,  he  loved  so  dear; 
EigD  was  the  sound,  as  thus  ag^n 
The  bard  resumed  his  minstrel  strain. 


CANTO  SIXTH. 


Brbatheb  there  ihe  man,  with  soul  so  dead. 
Who  never  to  himself  hath  said. 

This  is  mj  own,  m^  native  land  1 
Whose  heart  bath  ne'er  within  him  bumed, 
As  home  his  fbotstein  he  hath  turned. 

From  wandering  on  sforeisn  strandl 
If  such  there  breauie,  go,  mant  him  well; 
For  him  no  Minstrel  raptures  swell) 
High  though  his  titles,  proud  his  name. 
Boundless  his  wealth  as  wish  can  claim; 
Despite  those  titles,  power,  and  peltj 
TFhe  wretch,  concentered  aU  in  sel4 
living,  shall  forfeit  fair  renown, 
And,  doubly  dying,  shall  go  down 
To  the  vile  dost,  from  whence  he  sprang. 
Unwept,  njihonoured,  and  nnson);. 


O  Caledonial  stem  and  wild. 

Meet  nurse  tor  a  poetic  chitdl 

Land  of  brown  heath  and  diaray  wood. 

Laud  of  the  mountain  and  (he  flood. 

Land  of  my  sirest  what  mortal  hud 

Cim  e'er  untie  the  filial  baiu^ 
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That  knhs  mo  to  thy  rugged  strand! 

sail,  as  I  view  each  well  known  scona; 

Think  what  is  now,  and  what  hath  hecn, 

Seems  as;  to  me,  of  al!  bereft. 

Sole  friends  thy  woods  and  streams  were  iefl; 

Ani  thus  I  lore  tliem  better  still, 

Even  io  extremity  of  ilL 

By  Yarrow's  stream  still  let  me  stray, 

TTiough  none  should  guide  my  feeble  way; 

Still  feel  the  breese  down  Bttrioke  break. 

Although  it  chiU  my  withered  cheek; 

Still  lay  my  head  by  Teviot  etoae. 

Though  there,  forgottan  and  alone, 

Tlie  Bard  nay  draw  Ms  parting  groan. 

UL 

Not  scorned  like  mel  to  Branksomo  Hall 
The  Minstrels  came,  at  festive  call; 
Trooping  they  came,  from  near  and  far. 
The  jovial  priests  of  mirth  and  war; 
Alik«  foi  feast  and  fight  prepared. 
Battle  and  banquet  both  they  shared. 
Of  late,  heibre  each  martial  clan. 
They  blew  their  death-note  in  the  van. 
But  now,  for  every  merry  mate, 
Eose  the  portcullis'  iron  grate; 
They  sound  the  pipe,  they  strike  the  string. 
They  dance,  they  revel,  and  they  sing. 
Till  the  rode  turrets  shake  and  ring. 

IV. 

He  lists  not  at  6as  tide  declare 

The  splendour  of  a  spousal  rite, 
^w  mastered  in  the  chapel  laii 

Both  maid  and  matron, squire  and  knight; 
Me  lists  not  tell  of  owches  rare, 
Of  mantles  green,  and  braided  hair. 
And  fcirtles  furred  with  miniver; 
Whait  plumage  waved  the  altar  round. 
Bow  spurs,  and  ringing  ciiainlets,  sound: 
And  iMxd  it  were  for  bard  to  spEwik 
The  changeful  hue  of  Margaret's  clieek( 
That  lovely  hue,  which  conies  and  flies* 
M  awe  Bud  iduuae  alternate  rise-l 
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Some  bards  haye  sung,  the  Ladje  Mgh 
Chapel  or  altar  ::ame  nut  nigh; 
Nor  durat  the  rites  of  epousal  grace. 
So  much  she  feared  eadt  holy  place, 
False  slanders  these: — 1  trusc  right  weQ, 
6he  wrought  not  bj  forbiiJdeQ  spellj 
For  mighty  words  and  signs  have  power 
O'er  spriiea  in  planetaiy  Eout : 
Yet  scarce  I  praise  theu'  venturons  pait. 
Who  tamper  with  such  dangerona  artu 

But  this  for  faithful  truth  I  say: 
The  Ladye  by  llha  altar  stood, 

Of  sable  velvet  her  array. 

And  on  her  head  a  crimson  hood. 
With  pearls  embroidered  and  entwined. 
Guarded  with  gold,  witi  ermine  imedj 
AmecHn  aaiiipon  her  wrist, 
Held  ly  a  leash  ^^l&en  ttdst 

The  spousal  rites  were  ended  soonj 
Twaa  now  the  meny  hour  of  noon. 
And  in  the  lolly  arched  hall 
Was  spread  the  gorgeous  festival. 
Steward  and  squire,  with  heedful  hasta, 
Marshdied  the  rank  of  every  guest; 
Pages,  with  ready  blade,  were  there. 
The  mighty  meal  to  carve  and  shares 
O'er  capon,  horon-^ew,  and  crane. 
And  princely  peacock's  gilded  tr^n," 
And  o'er  the  boat-head,  garnished  bra«, 
And  cygnet  from  St  Mary's  wavaj 
O'er  ptarmigan  and  venison. 
The  priest  had  spoke  his  heuison. 
Then  rose  the  riot  and  the  din, 
Above,  beneath,  without,  withiul 
¥<a  Irom  the  lofty  balcony. 
Bang  trumpet,  shalm,  and  i^altery; 
Their  clan^ng  bowls  old  warriors  auafTed, 
Loudljr  they  gpobe,  and  loudly  laughed; 
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The  hood«d  hawks^  high  perched  (hi  ixsra. 
The  clamour  juined  v/itb  whiecling  screitiii. 
And  flapped  chcir  wings,  and  shouk  their  belK 
In  concert  with  the  Stag-hounda'  jells. 
Round  go  Ihe  flaska  of  ruddy  wine, 
From  BoordeaBX,  Orleans,  or  the  Bhinat 
Their  tasks  the  busy  sewera  ply. 
And  all  i*  mirth  sad  revelry, 

xa. 

The  Goblin  P^^  omitting  still 

No  opportuninr  of  ill. 

Strove  now,  while  blood  ran  hot  and  higtt^ 

To  rouse  debate  and  jealousy; 

Till  Conrad,  lord  of  Wolfenstein, 

By  nature  tierce,  and  warm  with  winei 

And  now  in  humour  highly  crossed. 

About  some  steeds  his  t^d  had  lost. 

High  words  to  words  sttcoeeding  mill, 

Smote  with  bis  gauntlet  stout  Uuiithilt( 

A  hot  and  hardy  Rutherford, 

Whom  men  called  Dickon  Draw-llie-Sword 

He  took  it  on  the  Page's  saye, 

Hnnthill  had  driven  these  steeds  away. 

Then  Howard,  Boiae,  and  Douglas  rost^ 

Tiie  kindling  discord  to  compose: 

Siern  Ruth^ford  right  little  said, 

But  bit  bis  glove,  and  shook  his  head, — 

A  fortnight  thenct^  ia  Inglewood, 

Stoat  Conrad,  eold,  and  drenched  in  bloofl^ 

His  bosom  goied  with  many  a  wound. 

Was  by  a  woodman's  tyme-dog  found; 

Unknown  the  manner  of  his  death. 

Gone  was  bis  brand,  both  sword  and  sheaJ^; 

Thai  Dickon  woie  a  Cologne  blade. 

VIIL 

The  Divarf,  who  feared  his  master's  ej^ 
Mignt  bis  foul  treachery  espie, 
Noiv  sought  the  castle  battery. 
Where  many  a  yeoman,  bold  and  traat 
Revelled  as  merrily  and  well 
Afi  those  that  saCiakirdl;  seUe^ 
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Watt  Tinlinn,  there,  did  frankly  raise 
The  pledge  to  Arthur  Fire-the-^aeaj 
And  he,  as  by  his  bi'eeding  bound. 
To  Howard's  meny-men  eent  it  ruundi 
To  quit  them,  on  the  English  side. 
Red  Roland  Forster  loudly  cried, 
"A  deep  carouse  to  yon  fair  bride!" 
At  every  pledge,  fioni  vat  and  pail, 
Foamed  forth,  in  floods,  the  nut-luwnale  { 
While  shout  the  riders  every  one, 
Such  day  of  miith  ne'er  cheered  their  clan. 
Since  old  Buccleuch  the  name  did  gain. 
When  in  the  clench  the  buck  was  ta  en. 

IX 

The  wily  P^e,  with  vengefiil  thoaght, 

Kemembered  him  of  Tinlinn's  yew. 
And  swore,  it  should  be  dearly  bought, 

That  ever  he  Che  arrow  drew. 
First,  he  the  yeoman  did  molest. 
With  bitter  gibe  and  taanting  jest; 
Told,  how  he  fled  at  Solway  strife. 
And  how  Hob  Armstrong  cheered  hia  wjfef 
Then,  shunning  sttU  his  poweifiil  arm. 
At  unawares  he  wrought  liim  haim; 
From  trencher  stole  his  choicest  cheer, 
Dashed  from  liiB  lips  his  can  of  beer. 
Then,  to  his  knee  sly  creeping  on. 
With  bodMa  pierced  him  to  the  bone; 
The  venomed  wound,  and  festering  joinl^ 
I,ong  afl;cr  rued  that  bodkin's  point. 
The  starlled  yeoman  swore  and  spumed. 
And  board  and  flaggons  overtarned) 
Riot  and  clamour  wild  began ; 
Back  to  tht:  hall  the  nrchin  ran; 
Took  in  a  darkling  nook  his  post. 
And  grinned  and  muttered,  "Lost!  lost!  lost!" 


By  this,  the  Dame,  lest  further  fray 
Should  mat  the  concord  of  the  day. 
Had  bid  the  Minstrels  tune  thdr  lay. 
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TVhs  none  who  struck  the  harp  eo  woU, 
Witliin  the  land  Debateable; 
Well  frieniled.  too,  hia  haid^  kin. 
Whoever  lost;  were  sure  to  win; 
Thej  sought  the  beeves,  that  nuide  their  i> 
In  Scotland  and  in  England  both. 
In  homely  guise,  aa  nature  bsde, 
His  simple  song  the  Borderer  md. 


It  was  an  English  Indye  bright, 

"Hia  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall, 
And  she  would  many  a  Scottish,  kuighli 

For  Lava  will  still  be  lord  of  all. 
Blithely  they  saw  the  rising  sun, 

When  he  shone  fair  on  CarliBie  wall. 
But  they  were  sad  ere  day  was  done, 

Though  Love  wbs  still  the  lord  of  all. 
Her  sire  gave  brooch  and  jewel  fine. 

Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wail) 
Her  brother  gave  but  a  flaslr  of  wine, 

for  ire  that  Love  was  lord  of  all. 
For  she  had  lands,  both  meadow  and  lee, 

Where  the  sun  shines  hit  on  Cai'Iisle  wall. 
And  he  swore  her  denth,  ere  lie  would  sea 

A  Scottish  knight  the  lord  uf  alll 


That  wine  she  had  not  tasted  well. 

The  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall ; 
When  dead,  in  her  true  love's  arms  she  fell. 

For  Love  was  Kill  the  lord  of  all. 
He  pierced  her  brother  to  the  heart. 

Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall ; — 
So  perish  till,  would  true  love  pan. 

That  Love  may  still  be  lord  of  ajlt 
And  then  he  took  the  cross  divine. 

Where  the  sun  shines  fair  on  Cartisle  wall, 
And  died  Ibr  her  sake  in  Palestine, 

So  Love  was  still  the  lord  of  all. 
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Now  all  ye  lovers,  that  f^thfij  prove, 
The  Bnn  shines  fair  on  Carlisle  wall. 

Pray  for  their  souls,  who  died  for  love, 
For  Love  shoU  stilt  be  lord  of  alll 

XIIL 

As  ended  Albert's  simple  laj. 

Arose  a  bard  of  loftier  port; 
For  sonnet,  rhyme,aud  roundelay, 

Benowned  in  hanghty  Henry's  toortt 
There  mug  thy  Iiarp,  unriTBlled  long, 
Ktatraver  of  the  silver  song. 

The  gentle  Sorrey  loved  his  lyre — 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Surrey's  tiune? 

His  was  tlie  hero's  soul  of  fire. 

And  his  the  bard's  immonal  name, 
And  his  was  love,  exalted  higli 
By  all  the  glow  of  chivaky. 

xiy. 

They  sought,  together,  climes  afar. 

And  oS,  withm  some  olive  gro7% 
When  evening  came,  with  twinkling  Sba, 

They  sung  of  Sorrey's  absent .  lo<ra. 
His  step  the  Italian  peasant  stdd. 

And  deemed  that  spirits  iVom  on  hi^ 
Bound  where  some  hermit  saint  was  laid. 

Were  breathing  heavenly  melody; 
So  sweet  did  harp  and  voice  combine, 
To  praise  (he  name  of  Geraldiue. 
XV. 

Fititravw!  O  what  tongne  may  say 
The  pangs  thy  faithful  bosom  knew. 

When  Surrey,  of  the  deathless  lay, 
Ungrateliil  Tudor's  sentence  slew? 

Eegardleas  of  the  tyrant's  frown. 

His  hEirp_  railed  wrath  and  yengeance  down, 

Windsi 

And,  £ J „^ 

With  Howard  still  Fitztraver  cjuuo; 
lord  William's  foremost  favourite  li. 
And  chief  of  all  his  minstrelsy. 
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Twiw  Ali-BouU'  eve,  and  Suirey'a  heart  beat 

He  heard  die  midnight-bell  with  anxious  slar^ 
Which  Cold  the  mystic  hour  approaching;  nigh. 

When  wise  Cornelius  promised,  bj  Ms  ai^ 
To  sbow  to  him  the  ladje  of  hia  heut, 

Aib^t  betwixt  them  roared  the  ocean  grim; 
Yet  so  the  cage  had  higlit  to  play  hie  pMt, 

That  he  should  see  h-er  form  in  life  and  limb, 
JUid  mark,  if  still  she  loved,  and  still  sba 
thought  of  liiai. 

xvn. 

Dark  wai  the  vauIteQ  room  of  gramaiyc. 

To  which  the  wizard  !ed   the  gallant  bn^bt, 
Save  that  beibre  a  mirror,  huge  and  high, 

A  hallowed  lapet  shed  a  glimmering  light 
On  mjstio  implements  of  magic  might. 

Oil  cross,  and  character,  and  talisman. 
And  almagest,  and  altar,  nothing  bright  i 

For  fitful  was  the  lustre,  pale  and  wan. 
As  watcb-ligbt,  by  Ihe  bed  of  some  departing  man, 

xvin. 

Bat  Eoiyt,  within  that  mirror,  hnge  and  bigb. 

Was  seen  a  self-emitted  light  to  gloamt 
And  forms  upon  its  breast  the  earl  'gan  epj, 

Cloudy  and  indistinct,  as  feverish  dream; 
Till,  slow  arran^ng,  and  defined,  they  seem 

To  form  a  lordly  and  a  !o(V  room. 
Part  lighted  by  a  lamp  with  silver  beam. 

Placed  by  a  couch  of  Agra's  silken  loom, 
And  part  by  moonshine  pale,  and  part  was  Md 
ingloora. 

XIX 

Fair  all  the  pageant — but  how  passing  feir 

The  slender  form,  which  lay  on  couth  of  Indl 
Cer  her  white  bosom  strayed  her  haiol  hair, 
PaU  her  dear  cbeek,  as  if  tor  Iotb  she  pined; 
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All  in  her  night-robe  loose,  sbe  1^  reiHiDed, 
Andi  penaive,  tend  firom  tablet  ebiunine 

Some  Btniia,  that  ssemed  Iter  inmost  bodI  to 
find;— 
That  favoured  BCiain  was  Surrey's  raptured  line^ 

^Diat  fair  and  lovely  form,  the  I^adye  GeraldioK 

XX. 

Sow  rolled  the  clouds  npoD  the  lovely  tarat. 

And  iwept  the  goodlj  vision  all  aw^ — 
So  royal  envy  rolled  the  murky  storm 

O'er  my  beloved  Master's  glorioua  day. 
Thou  jealous,  ruthless  tyrant  1  Heaven  repay 

On  thee,  and  on  tby  children's  latest  line. 
The  wild  caprice  of  tby  despotic  sway. 

The  gory  bridal  bed,  the  plundered  shrine^ 
The  murdered  Surrey's  Wood,  the  teara  of 
Geialdinel 

XXI 

Both  Scots,  and  Southern  chiefs,  prolong 
Applauses  of  FiCzt.raver's  song: 
These  hated  Henry's  name  as  death. 
And  tlioae  still  held  the  ancient  faith.— 
Then,  fi'om  his  seat,  with  lofty  ^r, 
Kose  Harold,  bardotbrave  St  Clair; 
St  Clair,  who,  feasting  high  at  Home, 
Had  with  that  I>ord  to  battle  come, 
Haioid  was  bom  where  restless  eeag 
Howl  rontid  the  storm-swept  Orcadea; 
Where  erst  St  Clairs  held  princely  away. 
O'er  isle  and  islet,  strait  and  bay; — 
Srai  nods  thar  palace  to  its  faJl, 
Thy  pride  and  EutiX)W.  fair  Kirkwall! — 
Thence  oB  he  marked  fierce  Pentland  isn. 
As  if  grim  Odin    (ode  her  wave; 
And  watched,  the  whilst,  with  visage  pala 
And  throbbing  heart,  the  struggling  s^t 
For  all  of  wonderful  and  wild 
Had  i^ture  for  the  lonely  child. 

xxu. 


■yGoogIc 


t*T  OP  THH  CAirro 

Tor  thider  cam«,  to  times  afar. 
Stem  Lochlin's  Eonsof  ruving  war, 
Tha  Norseuien,  trained  to  spoil  and  blood, 
SkUied  to  prepare  the  raven's  food; 
Kings  of  the  mmn  their  leaders  hcav^ 
Their  Wlcs  the  dragons  of  (he  wave. 
And  there,  in  many  a  Btonny  vale,. 
The  Scald  had  told  his  wondrous  talei 
And  many  a  Kunie  colnmn  high 
Had  witnessed  grim  idolatry. 
And  tiras  had  Harold,  in  his  yontb. 
Learned  many  a  Saga's  tbymeimcoutll. 
Of  that  Sea-Snake,  treraendons  curled. 
Whole  monstrous  circle  girds  the  world; 
Of  those  dread  Maids,  whose  hideous  yall 
Maddens  the  battle's  bloody  swell ; 
Of  chiefs,  who,  guided  trough  the  gloom 
By  the  pi^e  death-lights  of  the  tomS 
liansacked  ibe  graves  of  warriors  old. 
Their  faulchions  wrenched  from  corpses'  bold, 
Waked  the  deaf  tomb  with  war's  ahirms, 
And  bade  the  dead  arise  to  arnisl 
yfith  war  and  wonder  all  on  flame. 
To  Boslin's  bowers  young  Harold  catne. 
Where,  by  sweet  gleu  and  greenwood  Uee, 
He  learned  a  milder  minstrelsy; 
Yet  something  of  tiie  Northern  speU 
Mixed  with  the  softer  numbers  well. 

XXJU. 


O  listen,  listen,  ladies  gay! 

No  haughty  feat  of  arms  I  telli 
Soft  is  the  note,  and  sad  the  lay, 

lliat  moarns  tbe  lovely  Kosabell* 
— "Moor,  moor  the  barge,  ye  gallant  cMwJ 

And,  genlls  ladye,  deign  to  stayl 
Hest  thee  in  (Jastle  Ravenshench, 

Nor  tempt  the  stormy  firth  to-day. 
"Tile  blackening  wave  is  edged  with  while; 

To  inch*  and  rock  the  si;a-mews  By; 

*^icb,lBle. 
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LAST  KinSTBEIi. 


"  Last  night  the  gifted  seer  did  view 

A  wet  shroud  swathed  round  ladje  ga;; 
Then  stay  thee,  Fair,  in  Bavensheucli  i 

Why  cross  the  gliximy  firlli  [o-daj !" 
"  lis  not  because  Lord  lindesaj's  heir 

To  night  at  Boslin  leads  the  faaU, 
But  that  [Dv  Litdye-mother  thera 

Sit9  loBelj  in  her  caetle-hitll, 
"Tis  not  hecanse  the  ring  they  ride. 

And  Ijndesay  at  the  ring  rides  weU, 
But  thitt  mj  ^ce  the  -nine  will  chide. 

If^  not  filled  by  Kosabelle;'' 

O'er  Boslin  alt  that  dreary  night 

A  wondroKs   blaze  vas  seen  to  gleam; 
Twas  broader  than  Che  watch-lire  light. 

And  redder  than  the  bright  moon-beam. 
B  glared  on  Eiwlin's  eastled  rock, 

It  ruddjet'  all  b-e  copse-wood  glen; 
Twas  seen  from  Dryden's  gi-oves  of  oak. 

And  seen  from  caverned  Hawthortiden. 
Beemed  all  on  fire  that  chapel  proud. 

Where  Koslin'a  ohiefe  nncoffined  lie; 
Each  Baron,  for  a  sable  sliroud. 

Sheathed  in  his  iron  panoply. 
Seemed  all  on  fire  withm,  mound. 

Deep  sacristy  and  altar's  pale; 
.  Shone  every  pillar  foliage-bound. 

And  glimmered  all  the  dead  D^en's  mail. 
Blazed  battlement  and  pinnet  high, 

Billed  every  rose-carved  battress  &ir— 
So  still  they  blaze,  when  fate  is  nigh 

The  lordly  line  of  high  St  Clair. 
ITiere  are  twenty  of  Eoslm's  barons  bold 

lie  buried  within  that  proud  chapelle; 
Each  one  the  holy  vault  doth  hold — 

Bot  the  sea  holds  lovely  Bosabelle. 
And  each  St  Clair  was  buried  there, 

Willi  candle,  with  booh,  and  with  knell) 
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So  sweet  was  Harold's  piteous  lay. 

Scarce  marked  the  gaesfs  the  ditrkencd  hal^ 
Hough,  long  before  the  sinking  day, 

A  wondrous    ^ade  involved  them  all: 
It  waa  not  eddying  mist  or  fog, 
DraJned  by  the  Bun  from  feu  or  hog) 

Of  no  eclipse  had  sages  told  ( 
And  yet,  as  it  came  on  a,paee, 
Each  one  could  scarce  Ms  neighbour's  fmx. 

Could  scan:e  his  own  streUJied  hand,  behold. 
A  secret  horror  checked  the  feast, 
And  chilled  the  soul  of  every  guestj 
Even  the  high  Dame  stood  half  aghast, 
She  knew  some  evil  on  the  blast; 
The  elvish  Page  fell  to  the  ground,         [fnundP 
And,  shuddering,  muttered,  "Found!  fouudl 

XXTL 

Then  sudden  (broagh  the  darkened  air 

A  flash  of  lightning  came ; 
So  broad,  so  bright,  eo  red  the  gtam, 

The  castle  seemed  on  flsme; 
Glanced  every  rafter  of  the  hall. 
Glanced  every  shield  upon  the  wall) 
Eachtrophied  beam,  each  sculptured  stonl) 
Were  instant  seen,  and  infant  gnne; 
EuU  through  the  guests'  bedazzled  band 
BesieCless  flashed  the  levin-brand, 
And  filled  the  haJI  witb  smouldering  smoke, 
As  on  the  elvish  Fage  it  broke. 

It  broke,  with  thunder  long  and  loud, 

IMsraayed  the  brave, appalled  the  proud, 
XVom  sea  to  sea  the  larum  rting; 

On  Berwick  wall,  and  at  Carlisle  withaL 
To  arms  the  startled  warders  sprung, 
When  ended  was  the  dreadful  roar. 
Hie  elvish  Dwarf  was  seen  no  more  1 

XXVIt 
Some  heard  a  voice  in  Branksoine  HaB) 
gone  saw  n  sight,  not  seen  by  uli( 
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That  tireadfiil  voice  was  heard  by  anme. 
Cty.  with  loud  summons,  "  GrLBis.  i^oiii;!' 

Auil  on  the  spot  where  burst  tlio  bra^id. 
Juat  where  the  Page  had  tluiig  ijini  dunn. 

Some  saw  an  arm,  and  some  a  hand, 
And  some  the  waving  of  b  gown. 
Tlie  guesiA  in  silence  prated  Bud  sliook, 
And  terror  dimmed  cuch  lofiy  look: 
But  none  of  all  the  astonished  train 
Was  so  dismayed  as  Deloraine; 
His  blood  did  freeze,  his  braiu  did  bum, 
'Twas  feared  his  mind  would  ne'er  returnt 
For  he  was  speechless,  ghastly,  wan. 
Like  him,  of  whom  the  stoiy  ran. 
Who  spoke  the  spectre-hound  in  Man. 

At  length,  by  Hts,  he  darkly  told, 

With  broken  hint,  and  shuddering  cild— 

That  he  had  seen,  right  certainly, 
jt  shape  with  amice  UTrawed  around. 
With  a  wroagkl  Spanish  baldric  bound, 
Like  a  pilgrim  from  begond  the  sea; 
And  knew — but  how  it  mattered  not— 
It  was  the  wizaird,  Michael  Scotk 

XZVUL 

He  anxious  crowd,  with  horror  puJa 
All  trembling,  heard  the  wondrous  tale ; 

'So  sound  wBS  made,  no  word  was  spokt, 

Till  noble  Angus  silence  broke; 
And  bo  ft  solemn  sacred  plight 

Did  to  St  Biyde  of  Douglas  make. 

That  he  a  pilgrimage  would  take 

To  Melrose  Abbey,  for  the  sake 
Of  Michael's  restless  sprite; 
Then  each,  to  ease  his  troubled  breast, 
To  some  blessed  siunt  his  prayers  adUrusod— 
Some  to  St  Modan  made  their  vows, 
Some  to  St  Mary  of  the  Lowes, 
Some  to  tbo  Holy  Good  of  Lisle, 
Some  to  our  Liuiy  of  the  Isle ; 
Each  did  his  patron  witness  make. 
That  he  such  pilgrimage  wonld  t^ke. 
And  monks  should  sing,  and  belk  should  toll, 
Ail  for  the  weal  of  Mii^asl's  soul. 
While  vows  were  ta'eo,  and  prayers  were  prayed, 
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Nonght  of  the  bridal  will  I  tell, 
Which  a!iet  in  short  space  befell; 
Kor  how  brare  sons  and  dauglners  fair 
Blessed  Teviot'a  FJower  and  CransWun's  lieir( 
Afler  such  dreadin!  scene,  'twere  viua 
To  wake  the  note  of  mirth  again; 

More  meet  it  were  to  mark  the  daj 
Of  penitence  and  prayer  dirinc, 

Wlen  pilgrim-chiefs,  in  sad  array, 
Souyht  Melrose  holj  sbrine. 

'XXX. 

With  naked  foot,  and  eitckcloth  vest, 
And  anns  enfolded  on  his  breast. 

Did  every  pilgrim  go; 
The  slanders-by  might  hear  nneath, 
Footstep,  or  voice,  or  high-drawn  breath, 

Through  all  the  lengthened  row ; 
Ko  lordlj  look,  no  martial  stride, 
Gone  was  their  glory,  sunt  their  pride, 

Forgotten  tlieir  renown  j 
Silent  and  slow,  like  ghosts,  tiiey  glide 
To  the  high  altar's  hallowed  aide. 

And  there  they  kneeled  them  downj 
Above  the  suppliant  chieftmna  wave 
The  banners  of  departed  bmre; 
Beneath  the  lettered  stones  were  laid 
The  ashes  of  thoir  fathers  dead ; 
From  many  a  garnished  niche  around, 
Stem  saints,  and  tortured  martyrs  fruwued, 

SSXL 

And  elow  up  the  dim  aisle  afar. 
With  sable  cowl  and  scapular. 
And  snow-white  stales,  in  order  due. 
The  holy  Fathers,  two  and  two. 

In  long  procession  came; 
Taper,  and  host,  and  bixik  they  bare, 
AM  holy  banner,  flourished  fair 
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With  the  Redeemer's  namei 
AboTe  the  prostrate  pilgrim  iKind 
Tlie  mitred  Abbot  stretched  liig  band. 

And  blessed  tliem  as  they  kneeied; 
Wilh  ixolj  cross  lie  signed  them  all. 
And  prayed  thej  might  he  sage  in  hall. 

And  rartunnte  in  field. 
Then  kisss  was  sang,  and  prayer*  were  saki, 
And  solemn  requiem  ibr  (he  dead  j 
And  bells  tolled  out  their  mighty  pea^ 
For  the  departed  spirit's  weal; 
And  ever  in  the  office  close 


The  awful  burthen  of  the  soi^, — 
Dibs  ir^  dies  illa, 

SOLTBT  aSCLDlI   lit   FAVILLA] 

While  the  pealing  organ  rung; 
Were  it  meet  with  sacred  strMO 
To  close  mj  lay,  so  Ught  and  vain. 

Thus  the  holy  Pathers  sung. 


That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  sHoy, 
What  power  rfiall  be  the  sioner'a  stay  ? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 
When,  shiivelling  like  a,  parched  scruU, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  rollj 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
8weUs  the  high  tramp  that  wakes  tlie  ile.id; 
O!  on  that  day,  that  wrathfni  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  Thod  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  t 


EnsEED  is  the  harp— the  Minstrel  gone. 

And  did  he  wander  forth  alone? 

Alone,  in  indigence  and  a^e. 

To  linger  out  his  pilgrimage? 

Ko — close  beneath  proud  Newark's  tower. 

Arose  the  Minurel'fi  lowlj   bower; 
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A  simple  hnt  j  but  there  was.  soen 
The  little  garden  hedged,  vfith  grean, 
Tlio  ch^rftil  hearlli,  and  hrnice  clGan, 
Tliure  dielteted  wanderaca,  by  the  bkw, 
Oli  heard  the.  tale  of  other  days; 
Fit  mnch  he  loved  to  ope  his  doof. 
And  give  th^  ^d  he  begged  befora 
So  passed  the  winter's  day;  but  still, 
TVlien  summer  smiled  on  sweet  BowUil, 
And  Jolj')  eve,  with  balmy  breath, 
Waved  Uie  bluo-bells  on  Newark-heatht 
When  throstlea  aung  in  Hare-head  flhaw, 
And  com  was  green  on  Carierhaiwb. 
And  fionrished,  broad,  Blackandro'toA 
The  aged  Harper's  soul  awoke! 
Tiien  would  ha  sing  achievemenW  hjglw 
And  drcumstance  of  chivalry. 
Till  the  rapt  traveller  would  stay, 
rovgetftll  of  the  closing  dayj 
And  noble  youths,  the  strain  to  hear, 
Fca-sookthe  hunting  of  the  deert 
And  Yarrow,  as  he  rolled  along. 
Bore  burden  to  the  Minstrel's  raiga 
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THE  KlfiHT  HONOCBIOLB 

HENRY,    LOUD    MONTAGUE. 
It,.l,c.lf,. 

THIS  BOUAnCE  IB  IN3CBIGBI1  BY  IH£  A 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
It  ia  hardly  to  be  expected,  thsi  an  Anthor,  whom  &9 
Public  has  hanoured  with  some  degree  of  upplauee,  should 
not  be  again  a  trespafser  on  their  kindness.  Yet  (be 
Autbor  of  Maruion  must  be  supposed  to  feel  some  aiud- 
ety  concerning  iie  succesB,  emce  he  is  sensible  that  he  haz- 
ards, by  this  eeoond  intrusioii,  any  reputation  which  Mi 
first  Poem  may  have  procured  iiim.  The  present  Stoiy 
tama  upon  the  private  adveutores  of  a  fictitious  character} 
but  is  called  a  Taie  of  Flodden  Field,  because  the  hero's 
fate  is  connected  with  that  memorable  defeat,  and  the 
causes  which  led  to  it.    The  design  of  Hie  Author  was,  if 

E>ssible,  to  apprise  bis  readers,  at  the  outset,  of  the  dale  of 
s  Stoiy,  and  to  prepare  them  for  the  manners  of  the 
Age  in  which  it  is  laid.  Any  historical  narrative,  far 
mure  an  attempt  at  Epic  composition,  exceeded  bis  plan  c^ 
£  Komantic  Tale;  yet  he  may  be  permitted  tu  bope,  frota 
the  populadty  of  Thb  IiAT  of  iqe  Last  Minstrel, 
that  an  attempt  to  p^nt  Ibe  manners  of  the  feudal  times, 
upon  a,  broader  scale,  and  in  the  course  of  a  more  interesli' 
iiig  story,  will  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  Public. 

The  Foem  opens  about  the  commencement  of  Allgnst, 
and  concluiks  with  the  the  de&at  of  £'iodd«ii,  4tk  Btspt&m^ 

kw,  isia. 


I! 
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MARMION. 


ESTBODUCnON    TO  CANTO  FHIST, 
To  WuxuK  Stewart  Bobb,  Esq. 

Aahestiel,  EUricke  Foreil, 
1Tovbs(bbr's  skT  is  cUll  and  drear, 
November's  leaf  is  red  and  sear: 
Late,  gazing  down  the  steepj  linn. 
That  hems  our  little  garden  in, 
Iiow  in  its  dark  and  narrow  glen, 
You  scarce  the  rivulet  might  ken, 
80  thick  Che  tangled  green-wood  grew. 
So  feeble  trilled  the  streamlet  through; 
Now,  murmuring  hoarse,  and  frequent  seed 
Through  bush  sad  bner,  no  longer  green, 
An  angiy  brook,  it  sweeps  the  glade. 
Brawls  over  rock  and  wild  cascHde, 
And,  foamiug  brown  with  doubled  speed, 
Hunies  its  waKtB  to  the  Tweed. 

No  longer  Autumn's  glowing  red 
Upon  our  forest  hills  is  shed ; 
No  more,  benciith  the  erening  beatg, 
Jair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  glcami 
Awaj  hath  passed  the  heather-bell. 
That  bioomed  so  rich  on  Needpath-iellt 
Sallow  hie  brow,  and  russet  bare 
Are  now  the  sister-heights  of  Yaie. 
The  sheep,  before  the  pinching  heaven, 
To  sheltered  dale  and  down  are  driven. 
Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines, 
And  jet  a  water/  ann-beom  shines; 
In  meek  despondency  they  eye 
The  withered  sward  and  wintry  sky. 
And  far  beneath  their  summer  hill, 
Stray  sadly  by  Glenkinuon's  rillj 
The  shepherd  ihifls  his  mantle's  folil. 
And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold} 
His  dogs  no  merry  circles  wheel. 
But,  shivering,  follow  at  his  heel; 
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HARmoir.  CI 

A  cowering  glance  thej  often  ca«t. 
As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast 

M7  imps,  though  hardj,  bold,  ani  wiH, 
As  best  befils  the  moimtain  cMid, 
^eel  the  eal  influence  of  the  honr. 
And  trail  the  daisy's  vanished  flower; 
Their  snnuner  gambols  tdl,  Jind  mourn, 
And  anxioos  aak,— Will  spring  reniro. 
And  birds  and  lambs  again  be  gay. 
And  blossoms  clothe  the  hawthorn  spray? 


_.  „  ._n  the  Imwtborn  shall  Bap[  _, 
The  garlands  you  delight  to  lie; 
The  hinibs  upon  the  lea  shall  bound, 
The  wild  birds  carol  to  the  round, 
And  while  you  frolic  light  as  they. 
Too  shai|C  ^all  seem  the  summer  da^ 

To  mnte  and  to  material  things 
Kcw  hfe  revolving  summer  bringS| 
The  genial  Call  dead  Natnce  hear^ 
And  in  her  glory  ro>-appeaF3. 
But  01  ray  country's  wintry  state 
What  second  spring  shall  renovatet 
What  powerfiil  ealTshall  bid  arise 
The  buried  warlike,  and  the  wise , 
The  mind,  that  thought  for  Britain's  weal, 
The  hand,  that  grasped  the  victor  steelF 
The  vernal  sun  new  life  bestows 
Bven  on  the  meaner  flower  that  blows; 
But  vainly,  vainly,  may  he  shine, 
Where  Glory  weeps  o'et  Nelbon'b  shrine} 
And  vainly  pierce  the  solemn  glooni, 
That  shrouds,  O  Pitt  thy  hallowed  tomb 

Deep  graved  in  every  British  heart, 
O  never  let  those  names  depart! 
Bay  to  your  sons, — Lo,  h^e  his  grava, 
Who  victor  died  on  Gadite  wave; 
To  htm,  as  to  the  burning  levin. 
Short,  bright,  resistless  course  was  given, 
Where'er  his  country's  foes  were  found, 
Was  heard  the  fated  thunder's  sound. 
Till  burst  the  bolt  on  yonder  shore, 
Balled,  biased,  destroyed, — and  was  no  mo 
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Nor  mourn  ^e  less  his  perished  worth, 

Who  bade  the  conquetor  go  forth. 

And  launched  thtt  thunderbolt  of  war 

OnEgypti  Haftiia,*  Trafalgar; 

Who,  bom  lo  guide  such  high  otrtpriie, 

Tot  Britain's  weal  was  early  wisoj 

Alas!  to  nbooi  the  Almighty  gavCii 

For  Britain's  sins,  an  early  gravB; 

Bis  worth,  who,  ia  his  mightiest  hour, 

A  bauble  held  tiie  pride  of  power. 

Spumed  at  the  sordid  lust  of  pelf. 

And  served  hia  Albion  for  herself; 

Who,  when  the  &aniic  crowd  amain 

Strained  at  enbjection'a  boiating  reiii, 

O'or  their  wild  mood  toll  conquest  piiiied, 

The  pride,  he  would  not  eroah,  reairniiu'd, 

Showed  their  fierce  leri  a  worthier  e^u-^i.-.       [lawR 

And  brought  the  freenj^'s  arm  to  Mil  ilie  liwaiiar.'a 
Hadst  thon  bnt  lived,  though  etripji'd  ofpuwcT, 

A  watchman  on  the  lonelj  tower. 

Thy  thriUing  trump  had  roused  the  land, 

When  fraud  or  danger  were  at  handj 

B;  thee,  as  by  the  beacon-light. 

Our  pilots  had  kept  course  aright; 

As  some  proud  column,  though  alone. 

Thy  strength  had  propp'd  the  tottering  throne. 

Kow  is  the  itatcly  column  broke, 

The  beacon-light  is  quenched  in  Smbke, 

The  trumpet's  sUver  sound  is  still. 

The  w^der  sileht  on  the  hill! 

Ob,  tiiink,  how  to  his  latest  flay, 
When  Death,  just  hovenug.  claimed  his  prey, 
With  Pfllinnre's  unaltered  mood. 
Firm  at  Ms  dangerous  post  he  stood, 
Bach  call  for  needful  rest  repelled. 
With  dying  hand  the  rudder  held, 
■nil,  in  his  faU,  with  fateful  sway. 
The  steerage  of  the  realm  gave  way! 
Then,  while  on  Britain's  thousand  plain*, 
One  unpolluted  church  remwnsi 
Whose  peaceful  bellB  ne'er  sent  arouud 
The  bloody  tflcsin's  maddening  siiuud, 

Copenbi^eQ, 
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But  Btili,  Qpon  Ihe  hallowed  day, 
Convoke  the  swains  to  praise  and  prayj 
While  tiiit^  and  dvil  peace  are  dear, 
Graca  this  cold  marble  with  a  tear, — 
He,  who  preserved  (ham,  Piii,  lies  herol 

Nor  yet  soj^ess  the  generona  sigb, 
Because  his  Rival  slumbers  nighj 
Nor  be  thy  requieacat  dumb, 
Lest  it  be  swd  o'er  Fox's  tomb. 
For  talents  mourn,  untimely  lost, 
Wiien  best  employed,  and  wanted  mostj 
Mourn  genius  higli,  and  lore  profound. 
And  wit  that  loved  to  ptay,  not  wonodi 
And  all  the  reasoning  powers  divine, 
To  penetrate,  resolve,  combine^ 
And  feelings  keen,  aJid  fancy's  glow, — 
They  sleep  with  him  who  sleeps  below; 
And,  if  thoa  moum'st  they  coutd  not  save 
From  error  him  who  owns  this  grave. 
Be  every  harsher  thought  suppressed. 
And  sacred  be  the  le^  long  rest. 
Here,  where  the  end  of  earthly  things 
Lays  heroes,  patriots,  bards,  and  lyings; 
Where  stilf  the  hand,  and  stilt  the  tongue. 
Of  those  who  fouuht.  and  spoke,  and  sung; 
Here,  where  the  Retted  aisles  prolong 
The  distant  notes  of  holy  song. 
As  if  soms  angel  spoke  ogen. 
All  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  meo) 
If  ever  iiom  an  English  heart, 
O  here  let  prejudice  depart, 
And,  pacdid  leeliug  cast  aside, 
Record  lliat  Fox  a  Briton  died] 
When  Europe  crouched  to  France's  yoke, 
And  Austria  bent,  and  Prossia  broke. 
And  the  firm  Kussiao's  purpose  brave 
Was  bartered  by  a  timorous  slave. 
Even  then  dishonour's  peace  he  spurned, 
Tlie  sullied  olive-bi'anch  returned. 
Stood  for  his  country's  glory  fast. 
And  n^ed  her  colours  to  the  maA 
Heaven,  to  reward  his  firmness,  gan^ 
A  portion  in  this  honoured  grave; 
And  ne'er  held  marble  in  its  trust 
Qf  two  sach  wondrous  men  tlie  dusL 
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■With  more  than  mortal  powfirs  endowed, 
How  higli  they  soared  above  the  crowill 
Theirs  was  no  common  parlj  race, 
Jostling  by  dark  intrigue  for  plu^g 
Like  fiu)led  Gods,  their  migiit/  war 
Shook  realms  and  nations  in  its  jar; 
Beneath  each  banner  proud  to  stand, 
Iioolted  up  the  noblest  of  the  hsad. 
Till  throngh  the  British  world  were  knowa 
The  names  of  Pitt  and  Fox  alone. 
Spells  of  such  force  no  wizard  grave 
E'er  framed  in  dark  Theaaalian  cave. 
Though  his  could  dr^n  the  ocean  dty. 
And  force  the  planeis  from  the  sky. 
'f  heee  spells  ate  apenl,  and,  spent  with  these 
The  wine  of  Ufe  ia  on  the  lees, 
Genius,  and  taste,  and  talent  gone, 
For  ever  tombed  beneath  the  stone. 
Where, — taming  thot^ht  to  human  pridel— 
The  mightj  cbie&  sleep  side  hy  side. 
Drop  upon  Fox's  grave  the  tear. 
Twill  trickle  to  his  rival's  bier; 
O'er  Pitt's  the  mournful  requiem  sonnd, 
And  Fok's  shall  the  notes  rebound. 
The  solemn  echo  seems  to  cry, — 
"Here  let  their  discord  with  them  diet 
"^>eak  not  for  those  a  separate  doom, 
"  Whom  Fate  made  brothers  in  the  tomb, 
"Bat  search  the  land  of  living  men, 
"Where  wilt  thou  find  their  like  agenf" 

Best,  ardent  SpHts  I  till  the  cries 
Of  dying  Nature  bid  jou  rise  ; 
Not  even  jour  Britun  s  groans  can  pierce 
The  leaden  alence  of  your  hearse; 
Then,  O  how  impotent  and  vain 
This  grateful  tributary  slr^n ! 
Though  not  unmarked  from  northern  clime, 
T«  heard  the  Border  Minstrel's  rhyme; 
His  Gothic  harp  has  o'er  yon  rung; 
The  bard  you  deigned  to  praise,  youi  deatliless 

names  has  sung. 

Stay  yet,  illusion,  star  awhile, 
Mjwildered  (ancy  still  beguile! 
From  this  high  tlieme  how  can  I  part^. 
Erehalf  unloaded  it  my  heart? 


..Google 


for  all  the  tests  e'er  sorrow  drew, 
And  all  the  raptures  fancj  knew. 
And  all  the  keener  roah  of  blood, 
That  throbs  through  bard  in  bard-like  mi»d, 
Were  here  a  tribute  mean  and  low, 
Though  all  their  mingled  streams  euuld  flow- 
Woe,  vroader,  and  sensation  high. 
In  one  spring-tide  of  eestasj. — 
It  will  not  be — it  maj  not  laat-« 
The  vision  of  enchantment's  past : 
IJtce  frost-work  in  the  morning  raj, 
The  fancied  fabric  melta  awayj 
Bach  Gothic  arch,  memorial  stone, 
And  long,  dim,  loltj  aisle  are  gon-j. 
And,  lingering  lust,  deception  de^i  r. 
The  choir's  high  sounds  die  on  nij  rat. 
Kow  alow  return  the  lonely  down. 
The  silent  pastures  bleak  and  bro^vii, 
The  tana  begirt  with  copse-wood  «i!il. 
The  gambols  of  each  Iroiic  child, 
Mixing  their  shrill  cries  with  thu  tone 
Of  Tweed's  dark  waters  rushing  on. 
Prompt  on  nneqnal  tasks  to  ruu, 
^us  Nature  disciplines  her  son; 
Mecter,  she  says,  for  me  to  sttaj, 
And  waste  the  solitary  day. 
In  plucking  from  yon  fen  the  reed. 
And  watcMtig  it  float  down  the  Tn'iii-d; 
Or  idl/  list  the  shrilling  laj 
With  which  the  milk-maid  cheers  iicr  wnj'. 
Marking  its  cadence  rise  and  fail. 
As  from  the  field,  beneath  her  pail, 
"'le  trips  it  down  tJle  ur 


Though  oft  he  stop  in  rustic  fear. 
Lest  his  old  legends  tire  the  ear 
Of  one,  who,  in  his  simple  mind, 
Uaj  boast  of  book-leatned  taste  refine:]. 

But  thoo,  mj  fiienil,  oanst  fitly  tell, 
(For  few  have  read  romance  so  well) 
How  BCill  the  legendary  lay 
O'er  poet's  bosom  hold  its  swaft 
How  on  the  ancient  minstre!  strain 
Time  l^ys  his  salued  haiid  in  vain; 
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And  hew  oar  hearts  at  doughty  deaSs, 
By  warrioia  wroaght  in  steely  weeds. 
Still  tlirob  for  fera:  and  pity's  aakes 
As  when  tbe  Champion  of  the  Lake 
Enter's  Morgttna'B  &ted  house, 
Or  in  the  Chapet  Perilous, 
De^iisiug  spelli  and  demons'  Force, 
Hold^  converse  with  the  nnburied  i^orse; 
Gr  when,  Dame  Quiore's  grace  to  move 
fAiati  ttiat  lawleSfi  vas  their  love) 
Be  songht  sroud  Tarquin  in  his  lien, 
And  treed  nil  rixty  knights;  or  h1ii», 
A  Binfut  man,  and  nnconfessed. 
He  took  the  Sangreal's  holy  quest. 
And,  stumbeiinG;,  saw  tbevision  high. 
He  might  not  wew  with  waking  eye. 

The  mightiest  chiefs  of  British  song 
Scorned  not  sudi  legends  to  prolong: 
Sley  gleam  thtongh  Spenser's  eliin  dream, 
And  mix  in  Milton's  heavenly  themei 
And  Dryden,  in  immortal  stnua. 
Had  raised  the  Table  Round  ag^a. 
But  that  a  ribald  king  and  court 
Bade  him  toil  on,  to  m;dce  Ibem  spov'; 
Demanded  for  their  niggard  pay. 
But  for  their  souls,  a  looser  lay, 
Iiicentious  satire,  song,  and  play; 
The  world  defrauded  of  the  high  def'gi, 
Profaned  the  God-given  ^rength,  ana  inarred 
the  loity  line. 

Warmed  by  snch  names,  well  may  wc  ihbn, 
Thongh  dwindled  sons  of  little  men, 
EsEay  to  break  a  feeble  lance 
In  the  f^r  fields  of  old  romance; 
Or  seek  the  moated  castle's  cell. 
Where  long  through  talisman  and  spetl. 
While  tyrants  rnl^  and  damsels  v/^pi. 
Thy  Genius,  Chivairy,  harti  slept: 
There  sound  the  harpings  of  the  North, 
Till  he  awake  and  sally  forth. 
On  venturoos  quest  to  prick  agnin. 
In  all  his  arms,  witi  all  his  train, 
Shield,  lance,  and  brand,  and  plume,  and  SQ»tt, 
Pay,  giant,  dragon,  squire,  and  ihv^f. 
And  wizard  with  Ms  wand  irfmtght, 
AM  errant  maid  on  faMtej  whiM. 
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Aronnd  tho  Genius  weave  Iheir  spells. 
Pore  love,  who  eoaree  iiis  passion  tells, 
Mystmr,  half  veiled  and  half  revealedj 
And  Honour  with  his  apotlesa  shieM; 
Attention,  with  fixed  eye;  and  Pear, 
That  loves  the  tale  she  shi'in  kf  to  hearj 
And  gentle  Conrtesv'  ^.^u  i-oitb, 
Unchanged  by  ^n^ngs,  tlnit  or  iesih; 
And  Valonr,  Eon-mettled  lord 
Zieaning  upon  iue  owo  good  swords 

Well  has  thy  tair  achievemeni  showa^ 
A  worthy  meed  niay  thus  be  won; 
Ytsne'B  oaks — beneath  whose  ehaiie 
Their  theme  the  mervj  minstrels  niadej 

Of  Ascapait,  and  Bhvis  bold) 

And  that  Red  King,  who,  while  ot  Did 

Throujjh  Boldi'ewaod  the  chase  ht  Ifd, 

By  his  loved  huntsman's  arrow  bled — 

Ytene's  oaks  have  heard  a|;Hia 

Eonewed  auch  legendary  strain; 

Foi'  thou  hast  sung,  how  Ue  of  OonS, 

That  Amadis  so  famed  in  hall, 

for  Oriana,  foiled  in  fight 

The  Necromaneei-'B  felon  migM; 

And  well  in  modern  verae  'lasr  woBe 

Partenopex'e  mystic  love-, 

Hear  then,  attentive  to  my  'ny. 

A  knightly  tale  of  Albiou'sflldBi  'lajr. 


L 
3>AT  sot  on  ITorhsm's  castlecl  alevp. 
And  Tweed's  fair  river,  broad  and  deep, 

And  Cheviot's  mountains  lone: 
The  battled  towers,  the  Donjon  Keep, 
,  Tiifl  loop-hole  grates  where  captives  we«p, 
The  flanJting  walls  that  round  itsweeft 

In  yellow  lustre  shone. 
Tho  waiTiors  on  the  turrets  high. 
Moving  athwart  tlie  evening  slty. 
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Scented 'forniB  of  giant  h^Iiti 
Their  aniiour,  aa  it  cauglit  tne  rays, 
Flashed  back  again  the  western  bleim, 

In  lines  efdmzling  liglit, 

n. 

St  George's  banner,  broad  9nd  ga^f. 
How  faded,  a»  the  fading  lay 

Less  bright,  and  lees,  whs  flung; 
The  evening  gale  bad  ecarce  the  pow^ 
To  wave  it  on  the  Donjon  lower. 

So  heavily  it  hung. 
The  scouts  had  parted  on  their  search. 

The  castle  gates  were  barr'dj 
Above  the  gloomy  portal  arch, 
^ming  his  Iboteleps  to  a  inarch. 

The  warder  kept  his  guard, 
liow  bamming,  as  he  paced  along, 
Some  ancieot  Border  gathering  song, 

m. 

A  distant  trampUng  sound  he  hennj 
He  looks  abroad,  and  soon  appears. 
O'er  Homcii9;bill,  a. plump  of  spears, 

Beneath  a  pennon  gay; 
A  horseman,  darting  from  the  crowd. 
Like  lightning  liMm  a  suoimer  cloud. 
Spurs  on  his  mettled  courser  froud, 

Before  the  dark  array. 
Beneath  the  sable  palisade. 
That  closed  the  cattle  barricade. 

His  bugle-horn  he  blew; 
The  warder  basted  from  tbe  wall, 
Asd  wuned  the  Captain  in  ^  ttaJI, 

For  well  tbo  blast  he  knew; 
And  joyfally  that  Knight  did  call, 
To  sewer,  squire,  and  senesdial. 

nr. 

"  Now  broach  ye  a  pipe  of  Malvoisi^ 

Bring  pasties  of  the  doe. 
And  qnickly  make  the  entrance  fre». 
And  bid  my  heralds  ready  be. 
And  everji  minstrel  sound  his  glee, 

And  ail  lurtrumjicu  blow; 
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■uitMion: 

And,  from  t&Q  platfoiiQ,  epare  ja  iwt 
To  ^re  anoblo  salvo-shoti 

Lord  Marniion  wails  below,"— 
Thett  to  the  Castie's  ioivecwmd 

Sped  forty  yeomen  tall, 
llie  iraO'Studued  gates  unbarred, 
liaised  the  ponuullis'  ponderous  guard^ 
Tbe  lof^  palisiide  unsparred. 

And  let  tbe  draw-bridg«  fal 


Along  the  teidge  Lord  Marmion  rod^ 

Proudly  his  red-roan  charger  trod, 

His  hehn  hung  at  the  saddle-bow; 

Well,  by  hia  visage,  you  might  know 

He  was  a  slalworth  Jtnight,  and  keen. 

And  had  in  many  a  battle  been) 

The  scar  on  his  brown  eheek  revealed 

A  token  true  of  Bosworth  tield; 

His  eye-brow  dai-k,  and  eye  of  tire. 

Showed  spirit  proud,  and  prompt  to  aoj 

Yet  lines  of  thought  upon  his  cheuk, 

lAA  deep  design  and  coiinsel  apeak. 
Bis  forehead,  by  his  casque  worn  barei 
His  thick  moustache,  and  curl;  hair. 
Coal-black,  and  grizzled  here  nod  there. 

But  more  through  toil  than  age ; 
His  equare-tuvned  joints,  and  sti'engtb  o(liiai& 
Showed  him  no  carpet  knight  so  trim, 
But,  in  close  l^ght,  a  champion  grim. 
In  camps,  a  leader  sags. 

TL 

Well  was  In  armed  from  heaii  to  Iiee^ 

Jn  mail,  and  piate,  of  Milan  steel; 

But  his  stioug  helm,  of  mighty  cost. 

Was  all  with  burnish'd  gold  embass'd; 

Amid  the  plumage  of  the  crest, 

A  iaicon  hovered  on  her  nest^ 

Witb  wings  oulsj'read,  and  forward  bread; 

E'en  such  a  bicon,  on  his  stiield. 

Soared  sable  in  an  aiure  held: 

ll^he  golden  legend  bore  arigbt, 

"  Who  chbcks  at  he,  to  DBAia  la  siobeJ* 

nine  was  the  charger's  broidcred  rein; 

lilue  ribbons  decked  his  arching  mane^ 
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vn. 

Behind  Km  rede  two  ^Hant  i^aire^ 

Of  noble  name,  and  knightlj  aires; 
Tlief  bumed  &«  ^Ided  span  to  claim) 
For  wall  could  each  a  war-horse  tame, 
CoiUd  draw  the  bow,  the  sword  eould  sway 
And  lightly  bear  the  ring  ai^ay; 
Nor  lew  with  courteous  prei^cpta  stored, 
Conld  dance  in  hall,  and  carve  at  board, 
And  frame  love  ditties  passing  rare. 
And  ling  them  to  a  ladf  fail. 

Via 

Four  men-at-amiB  came  at  their  hack*. 
With  halberd,  bill,  and  battle-axe: 
They  bora  Ixird  Marmion'a  lance  ao  strong 
And  led  his  sumpter  mules  along-. 
And  ambling  paliirey,  when  at  need 
Him  listed  ease  his  battle-steed. 
The  last,  and  trustiest  of  the  four. 
On  Hgh  his  forky  pennon  horei 
Like  awallow's  tiut,  in  shape  and  hno, 
Elatter'd  the  streamer  glossy  blue, 
Where,  blazoned  sable,  as  belure. 
The  towering  &]con  seemed  to  soar. 
Last,  twenlyyeomen,  two  and  two^ 
In  hosen  black,  and  jerkins  blue, 
With  felcons  broider'd  on  each  breart, 
Attended  on  their  lord's  behest. 
Each,  diosen  for  an  archer  good, 
Knew  hunting-eraft  by  lake  or  wood; 
Eaiji  one  a  six-foot  bow  could  bend. 
And  far  a  cloth-yard  ah^  could  send: 
Each  held  a  boar-spear  tough  and  strong 
And  at  their  belts  their  quivers  rung. 
Their  dosty  palfreys,  and  array. 
Showed  they  had  marched  a  weary  waj. 

'Tia  meet  that  I  should  tell  yon  now. 
How  fairly  armed,  and  ordered  how, 

The  soldiers  of  the  guard, 
With  musiiuet,  pike,  and  morioi^ 
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To  welcome  noble  Marniion, 

Stood  in  the  castle-^ard ; 
Minstrels  and  trumpeters  were  there, 
The  gunner  held  hia  linstock  jare, 

For  welcome-shot  prepsred ; 
Entered  the  traio,  and  sncb  a  clang, 
Ab  then  through  all  his  turrets  rang, 

Old  Norham  never  heard. 


The  guards  Iheir  morriee-piltcs  advnnecd. 

The  trumpels  flourished  brave. 
The  cannon  from  the  ramparts  glancttl. 

And  thundering  welcome  gave. 
A  biythe  salute,  in  martial  sort, 

Tlie  minstrels  well  might  sound. 
For,  as  Lord  Marmion  crossed  the  court. 

He  scattered  angels  round. 
"Welcome  to  Norham,  MarmionI 

Stout  heart,  and  open  handl 
Well  dost  thou  brook  thy  gallant  roaa, 

Ihou  flower  of  English  land!" — 

XL 

Two  pursuivants,  whom  tabards  deck, 
With  sliver  scutcheon  round  their  u(ii;fc. 

Stood  ou  the  steps  of  stone. 
By  which  you  reaoti  the  Donjon  Kate, 
And  there,  with  herald  pomp  and  siaia, 

They  hailed  Lord  Marmion: 
They  hailed  him.  Lord  of  Fontenaye, 
Of  Lntlerward,  and  Seriveibaye, 

Of  Tamworth  tower  and  town) 


...w  Jai^sse,  largesse.  Lord  Miurinion, 
Knight  of  the  crest  ofgoldl 
A  btaiou'd  shield,  in  batUe  won, 
He'er  guarded  heart  so  bold."— 


They  marshall'd  him  to  the  castle-hnll. 
Where  the  guests  stood  all  aside, 

And  loudly  flourished  the  trumpet-call, 
Aiu)  tiiB  lioralds  loudly  cri;;d. 
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— "  Room,  lardlings,  room  Tor  Lor^l  Mavmion, 

iVith  the  eroat  and  helm  of  gold  I 
Fall  well  we  know  the  trophiea  won 

In  ftia  lists  at  Cottiswold: 
There,  rainhr  Kalph  de  Wilton  etrove 

'G^dbC  ^urmion's  force  to  stand; 
To  him  he  lost  his  Indfe-love, 

And  to  the  king  his  land. 
Ourselves  beheld  flie  listed  field, 

A  sight  both  sad  and  faJti 
We  saw  Lord  Marmion  pierce  his  shieM, 

And  aaw  his  snddle  bare; 
We  saw  the  victor  win  the  crest 

He  wears  with  worthy  pride; 
And  on  the  ^bbet-tree,  reversed. 

His  fiienian's  scutcheon  iJed. 
Place,  nobles,  for  the  Falcon-Knight t 

Boom,  room,  ye  gentles  gay. 
For  him  who  conquered  in  the  right, 

Marmion  of  I'ontenayel" — 

XOL 

Then  stepped  to  meet  that  noble  lord, 

Sir  Hugli  tho  Heron  bold, 
Bavon  ofTwisell,  and  oflPord, 

And  Captain  of  the  Hold. 
He  led  Lord  Marmion  to  the  dens, 
Raised  o'er  the  pavement  high. 
And  placed  him  in  the  upper  place — 

Tbcf  feasted  tiiU  and  high: 
^le  whiles  a  Horthem  harper  mde 
Chanted  a  rhrmo  of  deadly  fend, 
"  Hon  Aefiavt  Th^valU,  and  HiiSni/s  oB, 
Sioat  WiBmoKdimci, 
And  Hard-riding  Dick, 
AadHaghieefHauidon,  and  WtUo'  the  WaO, 
Have  let  on  Sir  Aibam/  Feaiheratonhavglt, 
And  takes  hii  Ufe  at  me  Deadman's's/iitai." 
Saaitly  Lord  Marmion's  ear  could  brook 

The  harper's  barbarous  lay; 

Tet  much  he  praised  the  pains  he  look. 

And  well  those  pains  did  |<ay: 

For  lady's  suit,  and  minstrel's  strain. 

By  knight  should  ne'er  be  heard  in  vain. 
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MjUIMIOH.  < 

I  pr^  you  bifle  some  little  Apace, 

In  tbis  poor  tower  witU  ma. 
Here  may  you  keep  your  nrnis  fiiiiii  riiBl. 

May  breache  your  wat-horse  wujI; 
Seldom  hath  pass'd  aweek,  but  gUi.-t. 

Or  feat  of  arms  befell! 
The  Scots  can  rein  a  mettled  steeil. 

And  love  to  couch  a  spearj — 
St  Georgel  a  stirring  life  they  lead. 

That  have  such  neighbours  near, 
Then  stay  wirfi  us  a  little  space. 

Our  northern  wars  to  learn  i 
I  pray  yoa  for  your  lady's  grace" 

Lord  Jfarmion's  brow  grew  stem. 

XV. 

The  Captain  raark'd  his  altered  look, 

And  gave  a  squire  the  ^gu) 
A.  mighty  wassel  bowl  he  look, 

And  crown'd  it  high  with  wine. 
"  How  pledge  me  here.  Lord  Mamiion; 

But  first  I  pray  thee  fair. 
Where  haat  thou  left  that  Page  of  thine, 
That  used  to  serve  thy  cup  of  wine, 

Whose  beauty  was  so  rare? 
When  last  in  Haby  toweif  me  met, 

The  boy  I  cloEeiy  eyed, 
And  ofusa  marked  lus  cheeks  were  w^ 

With  tears  he  fein  would  hide: 
His  was  no  rugged  horse-boy's  hand. 
To  burnish  shield,  or  sharpen  brand, 

Or  saddle  battle-steed; 
But  meeter  seemed  for  lady  feir. 
To  fon  her  cheek,  or  curl  ner  hair, 
Or  through  embroidery,  rich  and  rare, 

The  slender  silk  to  lead : 
His  skin  was  fiur,  his  ringlets  gold, 

His  boaoio— when  he  sigh'd. 
The  russet  doublet's  m^ed  fold 

Could  scarce  repel  its  pridel 
Say,  hast  thou  given  that  lovely  you* 

To  serve  in  lady'?  bower? 
ftt  was  the  gentle  p^e,  in  sooth, 

A  gentle  pajramour!" — 
XVI. 
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With  indo  Tiie  rising  wrath  suppreGsed, 

T«t  made  a  calm  replyi 
"  That  boy  thou  thonght'st  so  coodlj  fair. 

He  might  not  brook  the  northern  air. 
More  of  his  fkts  if  thou  would'st  leatn, 

1  left  hini  Hick  in  Linrtisfarni 
Enough  of  him. — But,  Heron,  say, 
Why  does  thy  IotbIj  lady  giy 
Ksddn  to  gMce  the  hall  to-day  f 
<0r  hai  tluit  dame,  bo  iair  and  sa|;e, 
Gone  on  some  pious  pilgrimage  f" — 
Ho  spoke  in  covert  sewn,  for  fame 
Whispered  light  tales  of  Heron's  daiira. 

XVIL 

Unmaiied,  at  kast  tmrecked,  the  tumt. 

Careless  the  Knight  replied, 
"  No  bird,  whose  feathers  gaylj  flaunt, 

Delights  in  cage  to  ^dei 
Norham  is  grim,  and  grated  clow. 
Hemmed  in  by  battlement  and  Ibsse, 

And  many  a  darksome  toweri 
And  better  loves  my  lady  bright 
To  eit  in  hbeitj  and  light. 

In  ftir  Queen  Margaret's  bower. 
We  hold  our  greyhound  in  our  haml. 

Our  fekon  on  our  glove; 
But  where  shall  we  find  leash  or  band, 

For  darae  that  loves  to  rove? 
1^  the  wild  falcon  soar  her  swing, 
She'll  sloop  when  die  has  tired  her  wing," — 

xvin. 

■*  Nay,  if  with  Royal  James's  brida 

The  lovely  Lady  Heron  bide. 

Behold  me  here  a  messenger. 

Your  tender  greetings  prompt  lo  bearj 

For,  to  the  Scottish  court  addressed, 

I  journey  at  our  king's  behest^ 

And  pray  you,  of  your  grace,  provide 

For  me,  and  mine,  a  trasty  guide. 

I  have  not  ridden  in  Scotland  since 

James  backed  the  cause  of  that  mode  [irino*, 

Warbeck,  ^at  Flemish  counterfeit, 

Wlio  on  the  gibbet  paid  the  eh«M. 
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Then  did  I  march  with  Sntrey'a  power, 
Wlutt  lime  we  razed  old  AjWn  lower,"— 

XIX. 

"For  toch  likeneEd,  my  lord,.  1  trow, 
Norbam  can  find  jou  guidea  enowj 
For  here  be  aome  have  pricked  as  fiir 
On  Scottish  ground,  as  to  Dunbarj 
Have  drunk  the  monks  of  St  Bothan's  ale. 
And  driven  the  beeves  of  I^uderdalej 
Harried  the  wives  of  Greenlaw's  goods, 
And  given  Ihem  light  to  set  their  hoods,"— 

XX, 

"  Now,  in  good  sooth,"  Lord  Marmion  crLci 

"  Were  I  in  warlike-ivise  W  ride, 

A  better  guard  I  wonld  not  lack. 

Than  yonr  stout  forayera  at  my  back: 

But,  as  in  form  of  peace  I  go, 

A  ftiendly  mcaBonger,  to  know. 

Why  through  all  Scotland,  near  and  far, 

Their  king  ia  mustering  troops  for  war. 

The  sight  of  plundering  Border  spears 

Might  justify  suspiiiious  feara, 

And  deadly  fend,  or  thirst  of  spoil, 

Break  out  in  some  unseemly  broilt 

A  herald  were  my  fitting  guide; 

Or  friar,  sworn  in  peace  to  bide; 

Or  pardoner,  or  travelling  priest, 

Or  strolling  pilgrim,  at  the  leaat." — • 

XXL 

The  Captwn  mused  a  little  apace. 
And  passed  his  hand  across  his  face. 

"  Fain  would  [  find  the  guide  you  wantj 

Bat  ai  may  spare  a,  pursuivant, 
Tiie  only  men  that  safe  can  rlda 
Mine  errands  on  the  Scottish  side. 
Then,  though  a  bishop  built  this  fort, 
Few  holy  brethren  here  resoit; 
Even  our  good  chaplain,  as  I  ween, 
Since  our  last  aiegc,  we  have  not  eeeni 
The  mass  he  might  not  sing  or  say, 
Cpon  one  stinted  meal  o-dayi 
So,  safe  he  sat  in  Durham  aisle, 
And  prayed  loi  our  succe^  the  while. 
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Our  NoAam  vicar,  woe  betiile, 
la  all  too  well  in  ca^e  to  rids. 
The  prieal  of  Slioreswood — he  cotild  rein 
T^  wildest  war-hone  in  jrour  traiB; 
But  then,  no  Bpearmau  in  the  hnll 
Will  sooner  Bwear,  or  at^ib,  or  brawl. 
Friar  John  of  Tillmouth  were  the  man; 
A  blithesome  brother  at  tbe  ca,n, 
A  m^ome  guest  in  hall  and  boner. 
Ho  knows  eaeh  castle,  town,  and  tower, 
In  which  the  wine  and  ale  is  good, 
'Twixt  Newcastle  and  Holy-rood. 
But  that  good  maii,as  ill  betatis. 
Hath  seldom  letl  our  castle  walls, 
Since  on  the  vigil  of  St  Bede, 
In  evil  hour,  he  crossed  the  Tweed, 
To  teach  Dame  Alison  her  creed. 
Old  Bughtrig  found  him  with  his  wife; 
And  John,  an  enem?  to  i^rife. 
Sans  frock  and  hood,  fled  for  his  life. 
The  jealous  churl  hath  deejily  swcire. 
That,  if  i^ain  he  ventures  o'er. 
He  shall  brieve  penitent  no  more. 
Little  he  lovea  such  risques,  I  know ; 
Tet,  in  your  guaid,  perchance  will  go.'' 

XXIt 

Yonng  Selbj,  at  the  fair  hall-board. 
Carved  to  his  iinele,  and  that  lord. 
And  reverently  took  up  Ihe  word. 
"Kind  uncle,  woe  were  we  each  one. 
If  harm  should  hap  to  Brother  John. 
He  is  a  man  otmirthfiil  speech. 
Can  many  a  game  and  gambol  teach; 
Full  well  at  tables  can  he  plaj. 
And  sweep  at  bowls  the  stake  away, 
Hone  can  a  lusher  carol  bawl, 
Tbe  needfnllest  among  us  all. 
When  Ume  hangs  heavy  in  the  hall, 
And  snow  comes  thick  at  Christmas  tide. 
And  we  can  neither  hunt,  uor  ride 
A  foray  on  the  Scottish  side. 
Tbe  vowed  revenge  of  Bughtrig  rude, 
May  end  in  worse  than  loss  of  hood, 
tet  Friar  John,  in  safe^, still 
In  chimney-corner  snore  bis  Hll, 
Boast  hii£iiig  crabs,  or  fiagguns  swill;. 
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Laal  n^ht,  to  Norliani  there  came  one, 
Will  beUer  guide  Lord  Msrmion."— 
"  Nephew,"  quoth  Heron,  "  hj  my  fay. 
Well  hast  thau  qiokej  say  totth  tby  st^J" 

XXIU. 

"  Here  is  a  holy  Palmer  come, 
Traia  Salent  first,  and  last  from  Home; 
One,  that  hath  kissed  the  blessed  Combv 
And  visited  each  holy  shriae. 
In  Araby  and  PalcstiDe  ; 
On  hills  of  Armenia  hath  been. 
Where  Noah's  ark  may  yet  be  seenj 
By  that  Rod  Sea,  too,  hath  he  trod. 
Which  parted  at  the  prophet's  rod; 
In  Sinai's  wilderness  he  saw 
The  Mount,  where  Israel  heard  the  law. 
Mid  thundei-^int.  and  Sashing  levin. 
And  shadows,  mists,  and  darkness,  giveo. 
lie  shows  S^nt  James's  cockle-shell, 
01'  fair  Montserrat,  too,  can  tell; 

And  of  that  Grot  where  Olives  no^ 
Where,  darling  of  each  heart  anA  ejBi 


XXIY. 

•"  To  stout  Saint  George  of  Noiwidi  mer^. 

Saint  Thomas,  too,  of  Canterbury, 
Cuthbert  of  Durhimt  and  Saint  Beds, 
For  his  sins'  pardon  hath  he  prayed. 
He  knows  the  passes  of  the  North, 
And  seeks  far  shrines  beyond  the    Porthj 
little  he  eats,  and  long  will  wake. 
And  drinks  hut  of  the  stieam  or  lake. 
This  were  a  guide  o'er  moor  and  dalei 
But,  when  our  John  hath  quaffed  bis  aU^ 
As  little  as  the  wind  that  blows. 
And  warms  itself  against  bis  nos^ 
Keas  he,  or  cares,  which  way  he  goes."— 
XXV. 

"Gramercyt"qnoth  Lord  Mftrmki^ 

"Full  loth  were  I,  that  Friar  Jobs. 
That  venerable  man,  for  me, 
Were  placed  iu  fear,  o(  jeupu:djt. 
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If  this  some  Falmer  will  me  lead 
E^om  hencB  to  Holy-Rood, 

Like  his  good  saint,  I'll  pay  Mb  meed, 

Inetcad  of  cockle-shell,  or  bead, 
With  angela  fair  and  good. 
1  lore  such  holj  lamblers;  eW 
The;  know  to  charm  a  wear;  hill, 

With  »ong,  romance,  or  lajj 
Some  jovial  tale,  or  glee,  or  iest. 
Some  lying  legend  at  the  least, 

They  bring  to  cheer  the  way."— 

XKVL 

"  Ahl  noble  air,"  young  Sdby  aaid, 

And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid, 

"  This  man  knows  mucli,  perchance  e'en  m 

Than  he  conld  learn  by  holy  lore. 

Still  to  himself  he's  muttering. 

And  ehrinks  as  at  some  unseen  thing, 

Last  night  we  lietencd  at  his  cellt 

Strange  sounds  i      '       '        ' 

He  murmured  oi 

No  living  mortal  could  be  near. 

Sometimes  1  thought  1  heard  it  pl^. 

As  other  Toices  spoke  again. 

I  cannot  tell— I  like  it  not— 

Friar  John  hath  told  uB  it  is  wrote, 

No  conscienee  clear,  and  -void  of  wrong. 

Can  rest  awake,  and  pray  so  long. 

Himself  Btill  sleeps  before  his  beads 

Have  marked  ten  avea  and  two  craede?- 

XXVIL 


e  heard,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 


Although  the  gi 
Had  Evrorn  themselves  of  company; 
So  please  you,  gentle  youlll,to  cl^ 
Thw  Palmer  to  the  cnstle  hal!."— 
The  summoned  Falmer  came  in  placet 
His  sable  cowl  o'erhung  his  face; 
In  his  black  mantle  was  he  dad, 
Wah  PelM"*  keys,  ta  cloth  of  red. 

On  his  broad  shoulders  wronghtj 
The  Kallop  shell  his  cap  did  deck} 
The  crucifix  around  his  neck 
Was  Irom  X>oretto  brought) 
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Wk  landali  w«re  with  travel  Wn, 
BtaE^  budget,  bottle,  tctjp,  he  nroret 
The  faded  palm-branch  in  his  hand. 
Showed  pilgcim  from  the  Hoi/  Land. 

XXVIIL 
When  Mthe  Palmer  came  in  hall. 
Nor  lord,  nor  knight,  was  there  more  tall. 
Or  had  a  statelier  step  withal, 

Or  laolied  more  high  and  keen ; 
For  no  saluting  did  he  wait. 
But  strode  ai^ass  the  ball  of  slate. 
And  fronted  Marmion  where  he  Biiie, 

As  he  his  peer  had  been. 
But  bis  gaunt  frame  was  worn  with  toil; 
His  eheek  was  sunk,  alas  the  whilel 
And  when  he  struggled  at  a  smile. 

His  eye  looked  haggard  wild. 
Foot  wietchl  the  motker  that  him  bare. 
If  she  had  been  in  presence  there, 
In  his  wan  face,  and  sun-bunied  hair. 

She  had  not  known  her  child. 
Danger,  long  travel,  wanl,  or  woe. 
Soon  change  the  form  that  best  we  knew— 
For  deadl;  fear  can  time  outgo. 
And  blanch  at  once  the  hair; 
Hard  toil  can  roughen  form  and  face. 
And  want  con  quench  the  eye's  bright  grace) 
Nor  does  old  age  a  wrinkle  trace. 

More  deeply  than  despair. 
Happy  whom  none  of  these  befall. 
But  this  poor  Palmer  knew  them  aJl; 

XXIX. 
Lord  Marmion  then  his  boon  did  ask; 
The  Palmer  toot  on  him  the  task, 
So  he  would  march  with  morning  tide, 
To  ScotUsh  court  to  be  his  guide. 
— "  BlK  I  liavB  solemn  tows  to  pay. 
And  may  not  linger  by  the  way. 
To  fait  Sunt  Andrew's  hunnd. 
Within  the  ocean-cave  to  pray. 
Where  good  Saint  liule  his  holy  lay. 
From  midniglit  to  the  dawn  of  day. 

Sung  to  the  billow's  soundj 
Thence  to  Saint  Fillan's  blessed  well, 
Whose  spring  can  frenzied  dreams  dispel. 
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And  the  crazed  brain  restore; — 
Saint  Marr  grant,  that  care  or  spring 
Coold  back  to  peace  my  bosom  bring. 

Or  bid  it  throb  no  morel"— 

XXX. 
And  now  the  midnight  draught  of  sleep, 
Where  wine  and  spices  richly  ateep, 
In  tnaffiivs  bowl  of  silver  deep, 

Tlie  pi^  presents  on  knee. 
Lord  Marmion  drank  a  tair  good  rest, 
The  C^tain  pledged  his  noble  guest, 
The  cup  went  through  among  tb^  test, 

Who  drained  it  merrily; 
Alone  the  Palmer  passed  it  by. 
Though  Selbj  pressed  Mm  courtaonsly. 

This  was  the  sign  the  fcAst  was  o'er; 

It  hushed  the  merry  wassel  roar. 
The  minatrela  ceased  to  sound. 

Soon  in  the  castle  nought  was  heard, 

Bnt  the  slow  footstep  of  the  guard, 
Facing  his  sober  round. 

XXXI. 

With  early  dawn  Lord  Marraion  rose: 
And  first  the  chapel  doors  unclose; 
Then,  after  morning  rites  were  done, 
(A  hasty  mass  trom  Eiiar  John,) 


Ziord  Maimion's  bugles  blew  to  horge. 
Then  came  tiie  stirrup-cup  in  conrset 
Between  the  Baron  and  lus  hos^ 
No  point  of  courtesy  was  lost : 
High  thanks  were  by  Lord  Marmion  paid. 
Solemn  excuse  the  Captain  made, 
Till,  filing  front  the  gate,  had  past 
That  noble  train,  their  Lord  the  last 
Then  toudty  rung  the  trumpet-call) 
Thundered  the  cannon  Irom  the  wall. 

And  shook  the  Scottish  shore; 
Around  the  castle  eddied,  slow. 
Volumes  of  smoke  as  white  as  tnow. 
And  hid  its  turrets  hoar;  ^ 
Till  they  rolled  forth  upon  the  air. 
And  met  tlie  river  breeses  there, 
Which  gave  again  the  prospect  fiiir. 
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INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 
To  lie  Bbv.  John  Mabbiot,  M.A. 

Asheatiel,  Etbicht  Forest. 
The  scenes  are  desut  now  and  bare, 
W  here  flourislied  once  a  foreae  f^r. 
When  these  waste  giens  with  copse  were  lined, 
And  peopled  with  the  hart  and  hind, 
Yua  thoCn — perchance  whose  prickly  spean 
Have  fenced  him  for  three  hundred  yeara. 
While  fell  around  hia  green  compeers — 
Yon  lonely  thorn,  would  he  could  tell 
The  changes  of  his  parent  dell. 
Since  he,  so  gray  aud  stubborn  now, 
Wived  in  each  broeie  a  sapling  bough; 
Would  he  could  tell  how  deep  the  atiade, 
A  iboosond  mingled  branches  made; 
Uow  broad  the  shadows  of  the  oak. 
How  dung  the  rowan*  to  the  loct. 
And  tWugh  the  foliage  showed  his  bead. 
With  narrow  leaves,  and  hemes  red; 
What  pines  oq  every  mount^n  sprung. 
O'er  evciy  dell  what  birches  hung. 
In  every  breeae  what  aspens  shook, 
What  aiders  shaded  every  brook!  ' 

"  Here,  in  my  shade,"  methinks  he'd  say, 
"  The  mighty  stag  at  noontide  layi 
The  wolf  I've  seen,  a  fiercer  game, 
(The  neighbouring  dingle  bears  his  mime,J 
With  lurching  step  around  me  prowl. 
And  stop  against  the  moon  to  howl; 
The  moant^n  boar,  on  battle  set, 
Hia  tusks  upon  my  stem  would  whet; 
While  doe  and  roe,  and  red-deer  good, 
Have  bounded  by  through  gay  green-wood. 
Then  oft,  from  Newark's  riven  tower, 
Sallied  a  ScoUish  monarch's  power: 
A  tluniBand  vassals  muatered  round. 
With  horse,  and  hawk,  and  horn,  and  hound] 
And  I  might  see  the  youth  intent. 
Guard  every  pass  with  cross-bow  bent; 
And  through  the  brake  the  rangers  stalk. 
And  &lc'iiers  hold  the  ready  hawk; 
*  Mounliun-ash. 
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Ani  fofertera,  in  green- wood  trin^ 
Iii^  in  the  leesh  the  gate-hounds  gdn. 
Attentive,  as  the  bralchei's   bay 
Trom  the  dark  covert  drove  the  prey. 
To  slip  thom  as  he  broke  away. 
Ths  startled  qiinrty  bounds  amun, 
Ab  fast  the  gallant  grey-hoands  stiain; 
Whistles  the  arro-.v  from  the  bow. 
Answers  the  harquebnss  below; 
While  all  tlie  rocking  hiUa  reply. 
To  boof-clang,  hound,  and  hunters*  cij. 
And  bugles  ringing  Ijghlsomcly." — 

Of  Bucb  proud  huntings^  many  tales 
Yet  linger  in  our  lonely  dales. 
Up  pathless  Ettriuke,  and  on  Yarrovr, 
Where  erst  the  Ontlaw  drew  his  arroMf. 
But  not  more  Ujthe  fhat  sylvan  court, 
Thaa  we  have  been  at  hiunbler  sport; 
Though  small  our  pomp,  and  mtan  our  gam 
Our  lulrth,  dear  Marriot,  was  the  same. 
Eemomber'st  thou  ray  grey-hounds  true? 
O'er  holt,  or  hill,  there  never  flew, 
from  slip,  or  leash,  there  never  sprang. 
More  fleet  c^foot,  or  sure  of  fang. 
Nor  <inll,  between  oaeh  meny  chas^ 
Passed  1^  the  intermHted  space; 
Fw  we  had  fair  resource  in  stole. 
In  Clas^c,  and  in  Gothic  lore: 
We  marked  each  memorable  acen«i 
And  held  poetic  talk  between; 
Nor  hill,  nor  brook,  «e  paced  along. 
But  hod  its  legend,  or  its  sang. 
All  silent  now— for  now  are  still 
Thy  bowers,  untenanted  Bowbillt 
No  longer,  from  tby  mountains  dun. 
The  yeomsn  hears  the  well-known  gun. 
And,  while  lus  honest  heart  glows  warm. 
At  thought  of  his  paternal  farm, 
Koimd  to  his  mates  a  brimmer  fitla. 
And  drinks,  "The  Chieftain  of  the  HilUT* 
Ho  fairy  forms,  in  Yarrow's  bowers. 
Trip  o'er  the  walks,  at  tend  the  floiven, 
Fair  as  the  elves  whom  Janet  saw, 
By  moonlight,  dance  on  Carterhaugh) 
No  youthful  barons  left  to  grace 
The  Foresl-S^enlTs  lonely  shsee. 
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And  spe,  in  manlvslep  and  tone. 
The  majesty  of  Oheron : 
And  she  is  gone,  whose  lovely  fnce 
Is  but  ber  least  and  lowest  grace; 
Though  if  to  Sylphid  Queen  'twere  t"v  -n. 
To  show  onr  earth  the  charma  of  litiiv,  ii, 
She  could  not  glide  along  the  air. 
With  form  more  light,  or  face  more  r..ir. 
No  more  the  widow'a  deafened  oar 
Grows  qnick,  that  lady's  step  to  hear: 
At  noontide  she  expects  her  not, 
Nor  busies  her  to  trim  the  cot; 
Pensive  she  turns  her  humming  whsnl, 
Or  pen^ve  cooks  her  orphan's  meah 
Yet  blesses,  ere  she  deals  their  breaii. 
The  gentle  hand  by  which  they're  ted. 

From  Yair,— which  hills  so  closely  l.inii. 
Scarce  can  the  Tweed  his  passage  fiiin. 
Though  much  be  fi-et^  and  chaie,  and  wii. 
Till  aJl  his  eddying  currews  boil. 
Her  long-descended  lord  is  gone. 
And  left  us  by  the  stream  alone. 
And  much  I  miss  those  sportive  boys, 
Companions  of  my  mountain  joys, 
Just  at  the  age  'twixt  boy  and  youth. 
When  thought  is  speech,  and  speech  it  tm^ 
Close  to  niv  side,  with  wtiat  delight, 
They  pressed  to  hear  of  Wallace  wight, 
When,  pointing  to  Ms  aiij  mound, 
I  called  bis  ramparts  holy  ground ! 
Kindled  their  brows  to  hear  me  spijuk; 
And  I  have  smiled,  to  fee!  my  cheek, 
Despite  the  diETerence  of  our  years, 
Eetum  again  the  glow  of  theirs. 
Ah,  happT  boys  t  such  feelings  pure, 
They  will  not,  cannot  long  endure; 
Condemned  to  stem  the  world's  rude  ti.lo, 
You  may  not  linger  by  the  side; 
For  Fate  shall  thrust  you  from  the  slioiv, 
And  Passion  ply  the  sail  and  oar. 
Yet  cherish  the  remembrance  Etill, 
Of  the  lone  mountain,  and  the  rilL; 
For  trust,  dear  boys,  the  time  will  come, 
When  fiercer  transport  shall  be  dumb, 
And  yon  will  think  right  frequendy, 
but,  well  1  hope,  without  a  sigh, 
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When,  mnsing  on  oompaniouB  gone, 
We  doublj  feel  ourselves  alone, 
Something,  my  friend,  we  jet  may  gain, 
I'liere  is  a  pleasure  in  this  paini 
It  snathes  the  love  of  lonely  rest, 
Hoep  in  each  gentler  heart  impressed, 
Ti9  silent  amid  worldly  toils. 
And  stifled  soon  by  mental  broila; 
But,  in  B  bosom  thos  prepared. 
Its  still  small  voice  is  often  heard. 
Whispering  a  mingled  sentiment, 
Twixt  resignation  and  content. 
Oft  in  my  mind  such  thoughts  awa^e. 
By  lone  St  Maty's  silent  lake; 
Thou  inow'st  It  well, — nor  feo,  nor  sedge, 
^Pollute  the  pure  lake's  crystal  edge; 
Abrujd  and  sheer,  the  moantalns  sink 
At  once  upon  the  level  hrinki 
And  just  a  trace  of  alver  sand 
Marks  where  the  water  meets  the  land. 
Far  in  the  mirror,  bright  and  bhie, 
iCach  hill's  huge  ontHne  you  may  riew; 
Shi^gy  with  hoath,  but  lonely  bare, 
>'or  n4e,  nor  bush,  nor  brake  is  tjiere. 
Save  where,  of  land,  yon  slender  line 
Boars  thwart  the  lake  the  scattered  pine, 
rot  even  this  nakedness  has  power. 
And  aids  the  feeling  of  the  hourt 
Nor  thicket,  doll,  nor  copse  you  sjy. 
Where  living  thing  concealed  might  liej 
Nor  pointy  retiring,  hides  a  dell. 
Where  swain,  oi'  woodman  lone,  might  ilvvelli 
There's  nothing  left  to  fancy's  guess. 
You  see  thai  all  is  loneliness; 
And  silence  aids— thongh  these  sleep  Iiills 
Send  to  the  lake  a  thousand  rills; 
In  Gammer  tide,  so  soft  they  weep. 
The  sound  but  lulls  the  ear  asleep; 
Your  horse's  hoof-tread  sounds  too  rudo. 
So  stilly  is  the  solitude. 

Nought  liring  meets  the  eye  or  ear, 
But  well  I  ween  the  dead  are  near; 
for  though,  in  feudal  strife,  a  foe 
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Hath  Md  Oar  Lddj's  chapel  low, 
Tec  ail],  beneath  the  hallon-ed  eo[1. 
The  peasant  re*lHin  from  his  loU, 
Anil,  dy[ng,  bids  his  bones  be  laid. 
Where  erst  his  simple  (iiiiuira  prated. 

H  age  had  tamed  the  pasfaoits'  strife, 
And  &te  had  cut  m;  ties  to  life, 
Here,  have  I  thonght,  'twere  sweet  to  dwell, 
And  rear  agida  the  chaplain's  cell. 
Like  that  same  peaceful  hermitage. 
Where  Milton  longed  to  spend  his  age^ 
Tivere  sweat  to  mark  the  setting  day. 
On  Bourhope's  lonely  top  decajs 
And,  BS  it  feint  and  feeble    died 
On  the  btoad  lake,  and  mountain's  sida. 
To  say,  "  Thus  pleasures  fade  awayt 
Youth,  talents,  beauty,  thus  decay, 
And  leave  ns  dark,  tbrlom,  and  gr^^"— 
Then  gaae  on  Dryhope's  mined  tower. 
And  tmnk  on  Yaitow's  faded  Flower. 
And  when  that  mountain-sound  I  he^^ 
Which  bids  us  be  for  storm  prepared, 
The  distant  rustling  of  his  wings. 
As  np  his  force  the  Tempest  beings, 
Twcre  sweety  ere  3;et  bis  terrors  rav8. 
To  sit  upon  the  Wizard's  grave( 
That  wizard  Priest's  whose  bones  are  thmit 
From  company  of  holy  duslj 
On  which  no  sun-beam  ever  shine»-- 
(So  snperslatioa's  creed  divines,) 
Thence  view  the  lake,  with  snllon  roar. 
Heave  her  broad  billows  to  the  shore; 
And  mark  the  wild  swans  mount  the  go]a. 
Spread  wide  throogh  mist  their  snoivy  iad, 
And  ever  stoop  again,  to  lave 
Their  bosoms  on  the  surging  ware: 
Then,  when  against  the  driving  bail 
No  longer  might  my  plaid  avail. 
Back  to  my  lonely  home  retire, 
And  light  my  lamp,  and  trim  my  firei 
There  ponder  o'er  some  mystia  lay. 
Tilt  the  wild  tale  had  all  its  sway. 
And  in  the  bitt«rn's  distant  shriek 
I  heard  unearthly  voices  speak. 
And  thought  the  Wizaj-d  Priest  was  come, 
l?o  clitiia  ajtaia  his  ancient  homet 
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And  bade  my  busy  fancy  range, 
To  framn  Mm  Suing  shape  and  slrangu, 
Till  from  the  task  ray  braw  I  cleared. 
And  smiled  to  think  that  I  had  fearuJ. 

But,  chief,  'twero  sweet  to  think  sach  lifb, 
(Though  but  estapc  ftura  Ibctune's  suite,) 
Something  most  matcbtessEood,  and  wite, 
A  great  and  grateful  eacrmce; 
And  deem  each  hour,  to  musing  giV^t, 
A  step  upon  the  road  to  heayen. 

Tet  blm,  whose  heart  is  ill  at  easO) 
Buch  pcac^ul  solitudes  displeasei 
He  loves  to  drovrn  bis  bosom's  jar 
Amid  the  elemental  war: 
And  my  black  Palmer's  choice  had  been 
Some  ruder  and  more  savage  scene, 
Like  that  which  frowns  round  dark  Lucb.skeM, 
Tiiere  e^lea  acfcam  from  isle  to  shore  j 
Down  all  the  rocka  the  torrents  roar; 
O'er  the  black  waves  incessant  driven. 
Dark  mists  infect  the  summer  heaven ; 
Through  the  rude  barriers  of  (he  lakS) 
Away  its  hurrying  waters  break, 
Faster  and  whiter  dash  and  curl, 
Tiil  down  yon  dark  abyss  they  hurl. 
Bdses  the  fog-amote  white  as  snow, 
Thunders  the  viewless  stream  bolow, 
Diving,  as  if  condemned  to  laTo 
Some  demon's  sublorranean  cave. 
Who,  prisoned  by  enchanter's  Spell, 
Shakes  the  datk  rock  with  groan  and  yell. 
And  well  that  Palmer's  form  and  mimi 
Had  suited  with  the  stormy  scene, 
Just  on  the  edge,  straining  bis  ken 
To  view  the  bottom  of  the  den. 
Where,  deep  deep  down,  and  far  ivitliln, 
Toils  wi A  uic  rocks  the  roaring  linn; 
Then,  issuing  forth  one  foamy  wave. 
And  wheeling  round  the  Giant's  Grave, 
White  as  the  snowy  charger's  tail. 
Drives  down  the  pass  of  MofTatdale. 
Harriot,  tby  harp,  on  Isis  etmnp;. 
To  many  a  Border  theme  has  rung; 
Then  list  to  me,  and  thou  shalt  know 
Of  this  mysteciouH  Man  of  Woe. 
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CAKTO  SECOND, 


Thr  brerao,  which  swept  awa7  the  emoke, 

Boand  Norliani  Custte  rolled  i 
When  all  the  loud  snillerj'  spoke. 
With  lightning-flash,  and  thandra-stroke, 

Afl  Iformion  left  the  Hold. 
It  curled  not  Tweed  alone,  thatbreezei 
For,  &i  upon  Northnmbrian  sejs, 

It  freshly  hlew,  and  strong. 
Where,  from  high  Whitby's  cloistered  pile, 
Kound  to  Saint  Cuthhert  s  Holy  Isle, 

It  bore  a  baik  along. 
Upon  the  gale  she  stooped  her  side. 
And  bounded  o'er  the  swelling  tide, 

As  she  were  danuing  homei 
The  menr  seamen  lauahed,  to  sea 
Their  gallant  ship  so  lustily 

Furrow  the  green  sea-foam. 
Much  joyed  ihey  in  their  honoured  freiglitj 
For,  on  the  deck,  in  chair  of  state. 
The  Abbess  of  Siu  lit  Hilda  placed, 
With  five  fair  nuns,  the  galley  graced. 

It 

'Twas  sweet  to  see  these  holy  maids, 
Like  birds  escaped  to  green-wood  ebE.ies, 

Their  first  flight  from  the  cage, 
How  timid,  and  how  cuiious  too. 
For  all  to  them  was  strange  and  new. 
And  all  the  common  sights  they  Tiew, 

Their  wonderment  engage. 
One  eyed  the  shroudsand  swelling  seil. 

With  many  a  benedioiie; 
One  at  the  rippling  surge  grew  pale. 

And  would  for  ttiror  pray; 
Then  thrieked,  because  the  sen-dog,iiish. 
His  round  black  head,  and  sparkling  uj^ 

Reared  o'er  the  foaming  spray; 
And  one  would  still  adjust  her  veil, 
l^dajrdeied  by  the  summer  gale, 
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so  IL  lUSMOH. 

Ferchmco  lest  some  more  worldly  eye 
Her  dedicated  charins  might  spy. 
Perchance,  because  such  action  graced 
Her  fair-tumed  aim  and  slender  wust. 
Light  wa9  each  Biiuple  bosom  there, 
Save  two.  who  ill  might  pleasure  iattt,— 
The  Abbess  and  the  Novice  Clare, 

m 

The  Abbess  was  of  noble  blood. 
But  early  took  the  Teil  and  hood. 
Ere  upon  life  sbe  cut  a  look. 
Or  knew  the  world  that  she  forsook. 
Pair  too  she  was,  and  kind  had  been 
As  she  was  fair,  but  ne'er  had  sees 
Por  her  a  tiioid  lover  sigh, 
Nor  knew  the  inflaence  of  her  ejet 
liove,  to  her  ear,  was  but  a  name, 
Combined  with  vanity  and  shame  t 
Her  hopes,  her  fears,  her  joys,  were  all 
Bounded  within  the  cloister  wall ; 
The  deadliest  eia  her  mind  could  reach. 
Was  of  monastic  rule  the  breach; 
And  her  ambition's  highest  aim. 
To  emulate  Saint  Hilda's  fame. 
Por  this  she  gave  het  ample  dower. 
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Por  tfiig,  with  carving  rare  and  quaint, 
EfiC  decked  the  chapel  of  the  saint, 
And  gave  the  reliquo-shrine  of  cost, 
With  ivory  and  gems  embost. 
The  poor  her  convent's  bounty  blcst^ 
The  pilgrim  in  its  halls  found  rest. 

Black  was  her  garb,  her  rigid  rule 
Beformed  on  Benedicdne  school; 
Her  cbeek  was  pale,  her  form  was  sparet 
Vigils,  and  penitence  austere, 
Had  early  quenched  the  light  of  yoath, 
But  gentle  was  Che  dame  in  sooth; 
Though  vain  of  her  religions  sway. 
She  loved  to  see  her  maids  obey, 
Yot  nothing  stcni  was  she  in  cell. 
And  the  nuns  loved  their  AbbEjss  welL 
Bad  was  this  voyage  to  the  daniu; 
Sunmionedto  Liuiiisl'arne,  she  came. 


..Google 


There,  with  Saint  Cuthliert'e  Abbiit  old. 
And  Tynenmuch'B  Ptiorees,  to  liuld 
A  chajrter  of  S^nt  BenediM, 
For  inquisition  stern  and  Btrict. 
On  two  apostates  from  the  faith, 
Andj^need  were,  to  doom  todeaili. 


Nought  say  I  here  of  Sister  Clare, 
Save  diis,  that  she  was  young  and  fiurj 
As  yet  a  noTic«  unprofeesed. 
Lovely,  and  gentle,  but  distressed. 
She  was  betrothed  to  one  now  dead, 
Or  worse.  Who  had  dishonoured  lied. 
Her  kinsmen  bade  her  give  her  hand 
To  one,  who  loved  her  for  her  land: 
Herself  ahnost  heart-broken  now, 
Waa  bent  to  take  the  vestal  vovf. 
And  shroud,  within  Siunt  Hilda's  ffioom, 
Ber  blasted  hopes  and  withered  bloom. 

TL 

She  sale  upon  the  galley's  prow. 
And  seemed  to  mark  the  waves  belon  j 
Hay  seemed,  bo  fixed  her  look  and  eye. 
To  count  them  as  ihej  glided  by. 
She  saw  them  not — 'twas  seeming  all — 
Far  other  scene  her  thoughts  ii;call, — 
A  sun-soorched  deaart,  waste  and  bare, 
Kor  vTBve,  nor  breeies,  mnrrouiijd  th^jroi 
There  saw  she,  where  soma  cm-eli^ss  hand 
O'er  a  dead  corpse  had  heaped  thu  sand, 
To  hide  it  till  the  jackalls  come 
To  tear  it  from  the  scanty  tomb.— 
See  what  a  woefui  look  was  given, 
A»  she  raised  op  her  eyes  to  heavenl 

VII. 

Lovely,  and  gentle,  and  distressed — 
These  charms  might  tame  the  ficreeK  br-is) 
Harpers  have  sung,  and  poets  told, 
That  he,  in  fai7  uncontrolled. 
The  shaggy  monarch  of  the  wood. 
Before  a  vii^in,  ftar  and  good. 
Hath  pacified  his  savage  mood. 
But  pa^isions  in  tlie  human  Irame 
Oft  put  the  lion'i  nige  to  ihame: 
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And  jealousy,  by  dark  intrign*^ 

With  eordid  avarice  in  league. 

Had  praclised,  with  their  lx)wl  and  knife, 

Against  the  monmer's  hiumless  life. 

This  crime  was  chavged  'gainst  those  who  la^ 

Eriaoued  in  Cuthbert's  islet  grsj. 

Tin. 

And  now  the  vessel  skirts  Ae  slrand 

Of  mountainous  Northumberlanc)! 

Towns,  towen^  and  halls,  successive  tise, 

And  catch  the  nuns'  delighted  eyes. 

Monk-Wearniouth  soon  bdiind  diem  lay. 

And  Tynemouth's  priory  and  hay,' 

They  marked,  amid  her  trees,  the  hal! 

Oflofty  SeatoD-Delnvat; 

They  saw  the  Blyihe  and  Wansbeck  floods 

Rush  to  the  sea  through  sounding  woods; 

They  past  the  tower  of  WidderingMn, 

Uother  of  many  a  valiant  son; 

At  Coquet-isle  their  beads  they  tell, 

To  the  good  Saint  who  owned  the  cellj 

Then  did  the  Aloe  attention  cltdm. 

And  Warkworth,  proud  of  Percy's  name; 

And  next,  they  crossed  themselves,  to  he^ir 

The  whitening  breakers  sound  so  near. 

Where,  boiling  throogh  the  rocks,  they  roar 

On  DunstAnborough's  caverned  shoro; 

Thy  lower,  proud  Bamborough,  marked  they  be 

King  Ida's  castle,  buge  and  square, 

From  its  tall  rock  look  grimly  down. 

And  on  the  swellingocean  frownj 

Then  from  the  coast  Ihey  bore  away. 

And  reached  tin  Holy  Island's  bay. 


The  tide  did  now  its  flood -mark  g^n. 
And  girdled  in  the  Saint's  domnini 
For  with  the  flow  and  ebb,  its  stila 
Varies  Irom  continent  to  isle ; 
Dry-shod,  o'er  Binds,  twice  every  day. 
The  pilgrims  to  the  shrine  find  way; 
Twice  every  day,  th«  waves  efface 
Of  staves  and  sandaled  feet  thr  tiac*. 
As  to  the  port  the  galley  flew, 
Hi^er  and  higher  rose  to  view 
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The  Castle,  with  its- bnttlea  vtSa, 
The  ancient  moiiaslelj's  halls, 
A  Bolemn,hHge,  anil  darft-red  pile, 
Placed  on  the  moigin  of  the  iale. 

X. 

In  Siixon  Btrenetii  that  Abbey  frownea. 
With  massive  arches  bioad  and  roncd, 

That  rose  altomal*,  row  and  row 

On  ponderous  isiliimnB,  short  and  loWi 
Built  ere  the  art  was  Xnown, 

By  pointed  nisle,  and  shaded  stalk. 

The  aroaiiea  of  an  allej'd  walk 
To  emulate  in  stone: 
On  the  deep  walls,  the  heathen  Dana 
Had  poured  his  impious  rage  in  vaini 
And  needful  mas  euoh  strength  to  these. 
Exposed  to  the  tempestuous  seas. 
Scourged  bj  the  wind's  eternal  sway. 
Open  to  rovers  fierce  as  they, 
Which  could  twelve  hundred  years  withstand 
Winds,  waves,  and  northern  pirates'  hand. 
Not  but  that  portions  of  the  pile, 
Rebuilded  in  a  httor style. 
Showed  where  the  spoiler's  hand  had  been; 
Not  bat  the  wasting  sea-breeie  keen 
Had  worn  tfie  pillar's  carving  quaint. 
And  mouldered  in  his  niche  the  saini, 
And  rounded,  with  conuuming  power. 
The  pointed  ancles  of  each  towerj 
Yet  atili  entire  uie  Abbey  stood. 
Like  veteran,  -wont,  but  unsubdued. 

XL 

Soon  aa  they  neared  his  tnrreW  strong. 
The  maidens  raised  Saint  Hilda's  song. 
And  with  the  sea-wave  and  the  wind. 
Their  voices,  sweetly  shrill,  comlnned. 

And  made  harmonious  close ; 
Then,  answermg  from  the  sandy  shore. 
Half-drowned  emid  the  breakaiB"  loai, 
According  chorus  rose: 
Down  to  the  haven  ol  the  Isle, 
The  monks  and  nuns  in  order  fila, 
Froin  Cuthbert's  eloislcrs  grimi 
Banner,  and  cross,  and  reliques  there. 
To  meet  Saint  Hilda's  maicis,  they  batBj 
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And,  fts  they  caught  the  Bounds  oa  aj^ 

They  echoed  baek  [he  h; inn. 
Ho  islanders,  m  joyons  mood. 
Boshed  emalowly  through  the  flood. 

To  hale  t)ie  bark  to  land ; 
Conspicuonsby  her  veil  andhood, 
E^ning  the  cross,  the  Abbess  slood. 
And  blessed  them  with  her  hand. 

Suppose  we  now  the  welcome  laiS, 
Suppose  the  Convent  banquet  made; 

All  through  the  hoi/  dome, 
Throngh  cloister,  aisle,  and  gallery, 
Wherever  vestal  maid  might  pry, 
Kor  risk  to  meet  unhallowed  eye, 

The  stranger  siswrs  roam: 
Till  fell  the  erening  damp  with  dew. 
And  the  sharp  sea-breeie  coldly  blow, 
For  tlierc,  even  summer  night  is  chilL 
Tiien,  having  strayed  and  gazed  their  fill 

They  closed  tu^nod  the  fire; 
And  all,  in  torn,  essayed  to  paint 
1'ba  rival  merits  of  their  suio^ 

A  theme  that  ne'er  can  tiro 
A  holy  maid;  for.  be  it  known. 
That  their  saint's  honour  ij  their  own. 
•ynr. 

Then  Whitby's  nuns  eKulting  told. 
How  to  their  house  three  barons  bold 

Must  menial  service  do; 
While  borns  blow  out  a  note  of  shame. 
And  monks  cry  "  Fye  upon  your  narael 
In  wrath,  for  loss  of  sylvan  gam^ 

Siuiit  Hilda's  priest  ye  slew." 
"  This,  on  Ascension-day,  each  year. 
While  labouring  on  our  harbour»picr, 
Must  Heriiert,  Bruee,  and  Percy  hear." 
They  told,  how  in  their  convent  cell . 
A  Saxon  princess  onee  did  dwell, 

The  lovely  Edelfledj* 
And  how,  of  thousand  snalcei.  each  ona 
Was  tlianged  into  a  coil  of  stone, 

When  holy  Hilda  prayed; 

*  XiiB  daaghter-of  Kin£  Osw^y. 
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Tlicmselres,  within  llieir  bii]y  boand, 
I'Ue.r  itonj  folds  had  ofien  Ibund. 
Thuy  cold,  how  aea-foivis'  pinions  foil. 
As  liver  Wliiiby's  towers  they  soil, 
And,  fiinkii^  down,  with  fluiterings  feint. 
Die;  do  tbwc  boutage  to  the  saint. 

XIV. 

Kor  did  Saint  Cutlibeit's  daughters  feil 

To  Tie  with  these  in  holj  tale; 

His  body's  resting-place,  of  old. 

How  oft  their  patron  changed,  they  told; 

How,  when  the  rude  Dane  barned  cheir  pilfl^ 

The  monks  fled  fonb  from  Holy  Isle; 

O'er  northern  mouni^n,  marsh,  and  moor, 

Proin  sea  to  soa,  from  shore  to  shore, 

Seven  years  S^nt  Cuthbert's  coipse  they  bor& 

They  rested  them  in  fair  Melrosep 
But  thongh,  alive,  he  loved  it  w^, 

'Sol  th^re  his  reliquea  might  repose; 
For,  wuudroos  tale  to  teltl 

In  his  scone  'CoSn  forth  ho  rides, 

{A  ponderous  bark  for  river  tides} 

Yet  light  as  gossamer  it  elides. 
Downward  to  Tiltmoutli  ceil. 
Nor  long  was  his  abiding  there, 
For  southward  did  the  saint  repairi 
Chester-le -Street,  and  liippon,  saw 
His  holy  corpse,  ere  Wardilaw 

H^led  him  with  joy  and  feari 
And.  after  many  wanderings  paist. 
He  chose  his  lordly  seat  at  last, 
Where  hia  cathedral,  huge  and  vast. 

Looks  down  upon  the  Wear: 
Hiere,  deep  in  Durham's  Gothic  shadfv 
His  rellques  are  in  secret  laid; 

But  none  may  know  the  place. 
Save  of  bis  holiest  eervants  three, 
Deep  sworn  to  solemn  secrecy. 

Who  share  that  wondrous  grace, 

IV. 

Whoiaayhismiraeles  declare! 

Even  Scotland's  dauntless  king,  aud  beil; 

(Although  with  them  they  led 
Galwegians,  wild  as  ocean's  gale. 
And  Icon's  knights,  ail  slicathed  in  mai^ 


..Google 


TO  iL  KABimni; 

And  the  told  men  of  TeriotdaleJ 

Before  hia  standard  fled, 
Twas  he,  to  vindicate  his  reign, 
Edged  Alfced'e  falchiou  on  tlia  Dane, 
And  turned  the  conqucroi'  back  again. 
When,  with  his  Norman  boiYjer  bani^ 
He  came  to  waste  HorthmnlMrltuid. 

xvx 

Btit  Mn  Saint  Hilda'*  nun*  wonM  lean^ 
If,  on  a  rock  bf  Lindiefarn, 
Gaint  Cuthbert  sits,  and  toils  to  fmnn 
The  sea-born  beads  [hat  bear  his  names 
Such  taies  had  Whitbj's  fishers  told, 
And  Eud  the?  might  his  shape  behold, 

And  hear  hii  anvil  sound! 
A  deadened  clang, — a  huge  dim  form. 
Seen  but,  and  heard,  when  guiheriiig  stom^ 

And  night  were  dosing  round. 
But  this,  as  talc  of  idle  fame. 
The  uiuu  of  liudisforn  disclaim, 

xvn. 

While  ronnd  the  flra  Buch  legends  g*, 
Far  different  was  the  scene  of  woe. 
Where,  in  a  secret  aisle  beneath. 
Council  was  held  of  life  and  death. 

It  was  more  dark  and  lone  that  vault. 
Than  the  worst  dungeon  cell ; 

Old  Colwulf  built  it,  for  his  fault, 
In  penitence  to  dwell, 
When  he,  for  eowl  and  bead^  lidd  down 
Tb«  8axon  battle-axe  and  crown. 
This  den,  which,  chilling  everjr  sanw 

Of  feeling,  hearing,  sight. 
Was  called  the  Vault  of  Penitence 

Excluding  air  and  light. 
Was,  by  the  prelate  Sexhelm,  made 
A  place  of  burial,  for  such  dead 
As,  having  died  in  mortal  sin. 
Might  not  be  l(ud  the  church  within. 
'Twas  now  a  place  of  punishment; 
Whence  if  so  loud  a  shriek  were  Kn^ 

As  reached  the  upper  dr, 
The  bearers  blessed  themselves,  and  e^ 
The  spirits  of  the  wnfhl  dead 

Benioaiied  their  toi'meuls  thers. 
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Bnt  thoagh,  fn  (be  monasllo  p3g. 
Did  of  thii  penitential  aislo 

Some  Tigae  tra<1iIion  go. 
Few  only,  save  the  Abbot,  knew 
Where  tlie  place  lays  anil  still  more  fei? 
Were  those,  who  had  from  him  the  do* 

To  that  dread  vault  to  get 
■Victim  end  executioner 
Were  blind-fold  when  transported  IhewL 
In  low  dark  rounds  the  archss  hun;;, 
From  (he  rude  rock  (he  sidc-ifails  sjirangj 
The  grave-stonea,  rudely  sculplui'ed  o't;r, 
Half  sunk  in  earth,  by  time  half  wore^ 
Were  all  the  pavement  of  the  floori 
The  mildew  drops  fell  one  by  one. 
With  tinkling  plash,  npon  the  atone. 
A  cresset,*  in  an  iron  ehain, 
Whith  getved  to  light  this  drear  domain. 
With  damp  and  darkness  seemed  to  stiiva, 
As  if  it  scarce  might  keep  alive; 
And  yet  it  dimly  served  Co  slioi? 
Ifta  awfnl  conclave  met  below, 

TTY. 

There,  met  to  doom  in  geerecr. 
Were  placed  the  heads  of  convents  thrce- 
AU  servants  of  Saint  Benedict, 
The  statutes  of  whoso  order  strict 

On  Iron  (able  lay; 
In  long  black  dress,  on  seats  of  stone. 
Behind  wore  these  three  judges  shown. 

By  the  pale  cresset's  ray: 
The  Abbess  of  Saint  Hilda's  thora 
Sate  for  a  space  with  visage  bare. 
Until,  Co  hide  her  bosom's  swell. 
And  tear-drops  thaC  for  pity  fell. 

She  closely  drew  her  veils 
Ton  shrouded  liguro,  as  I  gues^ 
By  her  proud  mien  and  flowing  dres^ 
Is  TjnemoutL's  haughty  rrioress. 

And  she  with  awe  looks  palei 
And  he,  that  Ancient  Man,  whose  sight 
Baa  Umg  been  quenched  by  ajre's  ni^w, 
*  Antique  chandelier. 
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Upon  wliDBB  irrinkled  brow  alone, 
Nor  ruth,  nor  mercy's  trace  is  shotro, 

WhosB  look  ia  hacci  and  stern, — 
Saint  Cathbart'9  Abbot  is  liis  stjie; 
Tor  sanctity  callod,  thvougU  the  isle. 
The  Saiol  of  liodiafain. 


Beibra  them  stood  a  gnillf  pairi 
But,  thout;h  an  cqonl  late  they  aiian. 
Yet  one  alone  deaerres  our  core. 
Her  sex  a  page's  dress  beliedj 
The  cloak  and  doublet,  loosely  tiad. 
Obscured  hei  charms,  but  could  not  hide. 

Her  cap  down  o'er  her  face  she  drowi 
And,  OD  her  doublet  brc.ist, 

She  tried  to  hide  the  badge  of  blu^ 
Lord  Marmion's  falcon  cre^ 
Bat,  at  the  Prioress' coiamaud, 
A  Etionk  undid  the  silken  band 

That  tied  her  tresses  fair, 
And  raised  the  bonnet  from  her  head, 
And  down  her  slender  form  they  spread. 

In  TinglBts  rich  and  rare. 
Constance  da  Beveiteylhey  know. 
Sister  professed  of  Fontevraud, 
Whom  the  church  numbered  with  the  dea4 
For  broken  towb,  aud  convent  fled. 

When  thus  her  &ce  was  given  to  rietr, 

(Although  so  pallid  was  her  hue. 

It  did  a  ghastly  contrast  bear. 

To  those  bright  ringlets  glistering  fair,) 

Her  look  composed,  and  steady  eya. 

Bespoke  a  m^chless  constancy; 

And  there  she  stood  so  calm  and  pale, 

That,  but  her  breathing  did  not  foil, 

Aad  motion  slight  of  eye  and  head. 

And  uf  her  bosom,  warranted, 

That  neither  sense  nor  pulse  she  locks, 

Tou  might  have  thoi^nt  a  fomi  of  wax, 

Wtoiieht  to  the  life,  was  there; 

So  BtiUshe  was,  so  pale,  so  fajr. 
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XXII. 

Her  cmirnile  wai  ft  sordid  eonl, 

ftuch  as  iloes  murder  for  e,  raecd( 
TV  In),  but  of  fear,  knowgnocoiilraul, 
llui-ause  his  coiisctenoe,  seared  and  luid, 

F«al8  nut  th«  import  of  his  deed; 
One,  wlioso  brate-feeling  ne'er  aspires 
Beyond  his  own  more  bruto  desire^ 
Sacli  tools  the  tempter  ever  nead^ 
To  do  the  savages  of  deeds; 
For  them  no  visioned  tenora  daunt, 
Tbeir  nights  no  faneied  spectres  haunt; 
One  fear  with  them,  of  oU  most  base. 
The  few  of  death, — alone  finds  place. 
This  wietch  was  clad  in  frock  and  cow^ 
And  shamed  not  loud  to  moan  and  howi. 
His  bod;  on  the  Qoor  to  dash, 
Aitd  erouch,  like  hound  beneatli  the  lash) 
While  his  mute  partner,  standing  near. 
Waited  bei  doom  without  a  tear, 

xxm. 

Tet  weD  the  Incklcss  wretch  might  shriek. 
Well  might  her  paleness  terror  speak  I 
Eor  there  were  seen,  in  that  dark  wall. 
Two  niches,  narrow,  deep,  and  talL 
Who  enters  at  such   grislj  door. 
Shall  ne'er,  I  ween,  find  exit  mor^ 
Id  each  a  slender  meal  was  laid, 
Of  roots,  of  water,  and  of  breadt 
Bf  each,  in  BenedlcUnc  drees, 
Tiro  bayard  monks  stood  motionlcssi 
Who,  holdmghigh  a  biasing  torch, 
Showed  the  grim  entrance  of  the  porch: 
Eeflccting  back  the  smoky  beam. 
The  dark-ted  walla  and  arches  gleam. 
Hewn  stones  and  cement  were  displi^ed, 
Anii  building  tools  in  order  laid. 

XXIV. 

These  oxecatlonen  were  chose 
As  men  who  were  with  mankind  foes, 
And,  wich  despite  and  envy  fired. 
Into  the  cloister  had  retired; 

Or  who,  in  desperate  doubt  of  gtae% 
Strove^  bj  deep  penance,  to  efface 
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Of  seme  fiml  crime  the  stain) 
For,  09  (he  thsshIs  of  hor  will. 
Such  men  the  church  selected  still. 
As  cither  joyeil  in  doing  ill, 
Or  thought  more  gv&sa  to  gain. 
If  in  her  cause,  they  wrestled  down 
Feelings  their  naCura  etruve  to  own. 
Bt  Etrange  device  were  Ihey  brought  iherg^ 
They  knew  not  how,  and  Knew  uotwhwe. 

XXV. 
And  aov  that  blind  old  Abbot  tOEBt 

To  speak  the  Chapter's  doom. 
On  those  the  wall  was  to  enclose, 

Alive,  within  Ihetotnb; 
Eat  stopped,  because  that  woeful  maid. 
Gathering  her  powers,  to  speak  essayed. 
Twice  she  essayed,  and  twice  in  vain; 
Her  accents  might  no  utterance  gain; 
Nought  but  imperfect  murmurs  slip 
From  bet  convulsed  and  quivering  lipi 
'Twixt  each  al'empt  all  was  so  still, 
Ton  seemed  Co  hear  a  distant  rill — 

'Twas  ocean's  swells  and  falls: 
For  though  this  vaaltof  wn  and  Ibar 
Was  to  ue  sonndlng  surge  so  near, 
A  tempest  tbere  you  scarce  could  heart 
So  massive  were  the  walls. 
XXVL 
At  length,  an  effort  sent  apalt 
The  blood  that  curdled  to  berheail^ 

And  light  came  to  her  eye. 
And  coloitr  dawned  upon  her  cheel^ 
A  hectic  and  a  fluttered  streak. 
Like  that  le^  on  the  Cheviot  peak 

By  Antuma's  stormy  sky  i 
And  when  bet  sitence  broke  at  lengtl^ 
Still  as  she  spoke  she  gathered  sti-englJ^ 

And  ramed  herself  to  bear. 
It  was  a  fearful  sight  to  see 
Such  high  resolve  and  constant. 
In  form  so  soft  and  lair, 
XXVIL 
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Gaccessleea  might  I  sue: 
Nor  do  I  speak  yonr  praytrs  to  gsiin; 
For  if  a  death  of' ling^i'ing  pain, 
To  cleanse  my  sins.  Tie  penance  vain, 

Yain  ire  your  masses  too. — 
I  listened  to  a  traitov'a  Cale, 
I  left  the  convene  and  the  vdl, 
For  three  long  years  I  bowed  my  pildo, 
A  horse-boy  in  his  train  to  riile; 
And  w^l  my  folly's  meed  he  gave, 
Who  forfeited,  to  be  his  slave. 
All  here,  and  all  beyond  the  grave,— 
He  saw  joung  Clara's  fiice  more  f.iir. 
He  knew  her  of  broad  lands  the  heir. 
Forgot  his  vowB,  his  faith  forsvrore, 
And  Conrfance  was  beloved  no  more. — 

"Xis  an  old  tale,  and  often  told; 
'Bat,  did  m;  f^«  and  wish  agrct^ 

Ne'er  had  been  read,  in  story  old, 

Of  majden  true  betrayed  for  gold. 
That  loved,  or  vfas  avenged,  like  met 

xxvm. 

"  He  king  approved  hta  tavonrite's  aim; 
Jn  vain  a  rival  barred  his  claim, 

Whose  liuth  with  Clare's  was  plight^ 
For  he  attaints  that  rival's  fame 
With  treason's  charge — and  oa  they  eoma, 

In  mortal  lists  to  Ught. 
Their  oaths  are  add. 
Their  prayers  are  prayed. 
Their  lances  in  the  rest  are  laid. 

They  meet  in  mortal  shock; 
And  hark!  the  tlirong,  with  thuiiih'rin<;  cry, 
SbouC,  *  Maiinion,  Marmion,  to  the  «l<y ! 

De  Wilton  to  the  bloekl' 
Say  je,  who  preach  heaven  shni!  dpi''rt  % 
When  in  the  lists  two  cbampiuna  ridi\ 

Say,  was  heaven's  jnstico  here? 
When,  loyat  in  his  love  and  faith, 
Wilton  found  overthrow  or  death. 

Beneath  a  trBit'>r's  spear. 
How  felse  the  charge,  how  true  he  fell, 
This  guilty  packet  best  can  telL" — 
Then  drew  a  packet  hMm  her  breast. 
Paused,  gi^ered  voice,  and  spuke  tlie  lefit. 
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XKIX. 

"StiR  TTU&lse  Mumion's  bridal  Bt^d) 
To  Whitby's  convent  fled  the  maid. 

The  hated  mat<:h  to  shun. 
'  Hoi  shilts  she  thus?'  King  Henry  etied, 
'Sir  Marmion,  she  shall  be  tbj  bride, 

If  sha  were  sworn  a  nnn." 
One  way  remained — the  king's  conunand 
Sent  Mannioit  to  the  Scottish  land: 
X  lingered  here,  and  rescue  plaoa'd 

For  Clara  and  for  mei 
Thia  caitiff  Monlt,  for  gold,  did  swear. 
He  wonld  to  Whitby's  shrine  repair. 
And,  by  his  drugs,  jay  rival  fail 

A  saiDt  in  heaven  shoald  ha. 
But  ill  (he  dastard  kept  his  oath. 
Whose  cowardice  ham  undone  us  both, 

XXX, 

"  And  novr  my  tongne  the  secret  t«IIs, 
Hot  that  remorse  my  bosom  swells. 
But  to  assure  my  soul,  that  none 
Shall  ever  wed  with  M^mion. 
Had  fortune  my  last  hope  betrayed. 
This  pocket,  to  the  king  conveyed, 
Had  given  him  to  the  headsman's  sttok^ 
Although  Illy  heart  that  instant  broke. — 
How,  men  of  death,  work  forth  your  will, 
For  I  can  suffer,  and  be  sdll; 
And  come  he  sfow,  or  come  be  fast, 
It  is  but  death  who  comes  at  last. 

xxxx 

"  Tet  dread  me,  from  my  living  tomb. 
To  vassal  slaves  of  bloody  Komct 
If  Marmion's  late  remorse  should  wake, 
Full  soon  such  vengeance  will  he  tuke^ 
That  you  shall  wish  the  fiery  Dane 
Had  rather  been  your  guest  again. 
Behind,  a  darker  hour  ascendsl 
The  altars  quake,  the  crosier  bends, 
The  ire  of  a  despotic  king 
Kdes  forth  t^oo  destruction's  wing; 
Then  shall  these  vaults,  so  strong  and  i»sp. 
Burst  open  to  the  sea-winds'  sweept 
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Some  traveller  tlien  sha.l1  find,  my  bones, 
Wiuteaing  amid  ilisjoiiited  Etones, 
And,  ignorant  of  prieeCs'  crueltT, 
Marvel  euch  reliques  here  Bhould  be.*— 

xxxa 

Vixei  was  her  look,  and  sMm  her  slrt 
Back  from  her  Ehoalders  Etreamed  ber  hairt 
The  locks,  that  wont  her  brow  to  shade, 
Scared  up  erectly  from  her  head', 
Her  figure  seemed  to  rise  more  hight 
Her  voice,  despair's  wild  energy- 
Had  given  a  tone  of  prophecy. 
Appalled  iho  astonished  cunclaTe  BSt«{ 
With  Btupid  ejos,  the  men  of  fate 
Gazed  on  the  light  inspired  form. 
And  listened  for  the  avenging  storm; 
The  judges  felt  the  victims  dread; 
No  hand  was  moved,  no  word  was  said, 
Till  thus  the  Abbot's  dnom  waa  given, 
Basing  his  sightless  balls  to  heavens— 
"  Sister,  let  thy  sorrows  cease; 
Knfiil  brother,  part  in  peace  I"— 
From  that  dire  dungeon,  place  of  dooOt 
Clf  execution  too,  and.  tomb. 

Paced  forth  the  judges  three; 

Sorrow  it  were,  and  shame,  to  tell 

The  butcher-work  that  there  befell. 

When  they  had  glided  from  the  cull 

Of  tin  and  misery. 

xxxnL 

An  hundred  winding  steps  convey 
That  conclave  to  the  upper  day; 
But^  ere  they  breathed  the  fresher  air. 
They  heard  the  shiiekings  of  despair. 

And  many  a  stifled  groan ; 
Witii  speed  thdr  upward  way  they  take, 
(Sach  speed  as  age  and  fear  can  make,) 
And  crossed  themselves  for  terror's  sake, 

As  hurrying,  tottering  on. 
Even  in  the  vesper's  heavenly  tone^ 
Th^  seemed  to  hear  a  dying  groan. 
And  bade  the  passing  knell  to  toll 
For  welfare  of  a  partmg  soul. 
Slow  o'er  the  midnight  wave  it  svning, 
Northumbriiio  rock)  in  answer  rung; 
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To  Warkworth  cell  the  echoes  rolloJ, 
His  beiitis  the  wakeful  hertnic  told; 
The  Bamborough  peaaant  raised  his  hWW, 
But  eUpe  ere  haif  a  prayer  he  saiiii 
So  far  waa  heard  the  mighty  knell, 
The  staff  sprung  np  on  Cheviot  Fell, 
Spread  his  broad  nostril  lo  the  wind. 
Listed  before,  aside,  behind; 
Then  couched  him  down  beside  the  Mtid, 
And  quaked  among  the  mountain  fern. 
To  hear  that  sound  so  doll  and  nam. 


IHTEODnCTION  TO  CANTO  TlHr.Di 

7b  W1U.1AH  Erskink,  Esq. 

Ashalid,  EttrHe  fOrttl. 
Like  AprC  morning  clouds,  that  paw. 
With  Taiying  shadow,  o'er  the  grasa, 
And  imitate,  on  field  and  furrow. 
Life's  chequered  scene  of  joy  luid  sorrow; 
Like  streamlet  of  the  mountain  north, 
Kow  in  a  torrent  racing  tortb. 
Now  winding  glow  its  silver  trdn, 
And  almost  slumbering  on  the  plainj 
Uka  breeiea  of  the  autumn  day. 
Whose  voice  inconstant  dies  away. 
And  over  swells  ag^n  as  fast. 
When  the  cor  deems  its  murmur  past) 
Thus  various,  my  romantic  [heme 
Fhts,  wmds,  or  sinks,  a  morning  dream. 
Tec  pleased,  our  eye  pursues  the  traoe 
Of  Light  and  Shade's  inconstant  rocet 
Pleased,  views  the  rivulet  afar, 
Weaving  its  maze  irregular; 
And  pleased,  we  listen  as  the  breese 
Heaves  its  wild  sigh  through  Autumn  tieea. 
Then  wild  as  clond,  or  stream,  or  gale. 
Flow  on,  flow  uncoufined,  my  lale. 

Need  I  to  tbee,  dear  Erskine,  toll. 
I  love  the  licence  all  too  well. 
In  sound  now  lowly,  and  now  strong. 
To  raise  the  desultory  gong? — 
Oft,  when  mid  such  capricious  chime, 
Scone  transient  Ht  trf  li^iet  rhyme, 
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To  thy  kind  judgment  seemed  excuse 

For  man;  an  errar  of  the  muse; 

Oil  hast  thou  said,  "  If  still  mis-spent, 

Thine  hours  W  poetry  are  lent, 

Go,  and  to  taine  thy  wandering  conrse, 

Quaff  from  the  fountain  at  the  sourcs; 

Approach  those  masters,  o'er  whote  tomb 

Immortal  laurels  ever  bloomi 

Inatmctive  of  the  feebler  bard, 

Still  from  the  grave  their  Toiec  is  heard; 

rrom  them,  and  from  the  paths  thoy  show'd, 

Choose  honoured  guide  and  praclised  roa<li 

Kor  rainble  on  through  brake  and  maM, 

With  harpers  rude  of  barbaious  days. 


Hast  thou  ni      _^         

For  aiinswick's  venerable  beorse? 
WbatI  not  a  hne,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 
When  valonr  bleeds  for  liberty?— 
Oh,  hero  of  that  glorious  tune. 
When,  with  nnrivalled  light  sublime, — 
Though  martial  Austria,  and  though  all 
The  might  of  RusBia,  aad  the  Gaul, 
Thongh  banded  Europe  stood  her  foes — 
The  stu  of  Brandenbnrgh  arose, 
TTiey  oonldst  not  live  to  see  her  beam 
Pot  ever  quenched  in  Jena's  stream. 
Lamented  chief  1— it  was  not  given 
To  thee  to  change  the  doom  of  heaven. 
And  crash  that  dragon  in  his  birth. 
Predestined  scourge  of  guilty  earth, 
Lamented  chief  1— not  tMne  the  power. 
To  save  in  that  presumptuous  hour. 
When  Pmssia  harried  lo  the  field. 
And  snatched  the  spear,  but  left  the  ahldd; 
Valour  and  skill  'twas  thine  tfl  try, 
And,  tried  in  vain,  'twas  thine  to  die. 
HI  had  it  seemed  tiiy  silver  hair 
Tba  Igat,  the  bitterest  pang  to  share. 
Pot  princedoms  refl,  and  seutoheona  riven, 
And  birthrights  to  usurpers  given; 
Thy  land's,  thy  children's  wrongs  lo  feci, 
And  witness  woes  thou  couldst  not  heal  I 
Od  thee  relenring  heaven  bestows 
Pot  hoaoaied  life  nu  hononied  close; 
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And  when  rsrolTes,  in  time's  sure  cliango, 
Tlie  hour  of  Germany's  revenge. 
When,  breathinjf  fdiy  for  her  salie. 
Sums  new  Arminins  shall  airake. 
Her  champion,  era  he  strike,  shall  come 
To  whet  his  eworj  on  Bamiflwi^a  tomb. 

"  Or  of  the  Red-Cross  hero  teach, 
Dauntless  in  dungeon  aa  on  breach; 
Alike  to  Mm  the  sea,  the  shore. 
The  brand,  the  bridle,  or  the  oar; 
Alike  to  him  the  war  that  colts 
lis  votaries  to  the  shattered  walls. 
Which  the  grimlHirk  besmeared  with  blood, 
Ag^nst  the  loviBdhle  made  good  g 
Or  that,  whose  thunderias  voice  conld  wake 
The  silence  of  the  polar  lake, 
When  stubborn  Russ,  and  tnetal'il  Swede, 
On  the  warped  ware  their  death-game  played  ( 
Or  that,  where  vengeance  and  affright 
Howl'd  round  the  father  ol  the  fight. 
Who  snatched  on  Alexandria's  sand 
The  conqueror's  wreath  witii  dying  hand, 

"  Or,  if  to  touch  snch  chord  be  thine, 
Restore  the  ancient  trag^  iiae. 
And  emulate  the  notes  that  rung 
From  the  wild  harp  which  silent  hung, 
Ev  silver  Avon's  holy  shore, 
Till  twice  an  hundred  years  rolled  o'erj 
When  she,  the  bold  Enchantress,  came. 
With  tearless  hand  and  heart  on  flanel 
FTom  the  pale  willow  snatched  the  treasure^ 
And  swept  it  with  a  kindred  measure. 
Till  Avon's  swans,  while  mng  the  gtova 
With  Monfort's  hate  and  BaaU's  love. 
Awakening  et  the  inspired  strain. 
Deemed  their  owa  Shaksjteare  lived  j^ain." 

Thy  ftiendship  thus  thy  judgment  wronging, 
With  praises  not  to  rae  belonging, 
In  task  more  meet  tor  mightiest  powers, 
Wouldst  thou  engage  my  thriflless  hourfc 
But  say,  my  Erskiue,  hast  thou  weighed 
That  secret  power  by  all  obeyed, 
Which  warps  not  less  the  passive  mind. 
Its  source  concealed  or  andciinud; 
Whether  an  impulse,  that  has  birth 
Soon  as  the  infant  wakes  on  earth. 
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One  witTi  our  feelings  and  ourpoivers, 
And  ralher  part  of  us  Ihau  ours; 
Or  whether  titlier  termed  the  sway 
Of  habit,  formed  in  early  day? 
Howe'er  derived,  its  force  confessed 
Eules  with  despotic  eway  the  breast. 
And  drags  ns  on  by  Tiewless  chain. 
While  taste  and  reason  plead  in  laia. 
Look  east,  and  ask  the  Belgian  why, 
Eeneath  Ba,tiivia'8  Eultry  sky. 


The  fteshnesH  of  the  mountain  gale, 
Contant  to  rear  his  whitened  wall 
Beside  the  dank  and  dull  canal? 
He'il  say,  fVom  youth  he  loTcd  to  MO 
The  whiw  sml  gliding  by  Ihe  tree. 
Or  see  yon  weather-beaten  hind. 
Whose  sluggish  herds  before  him  wind, 
Whose  tattered  plaid  and  rugged  check 
His  northern  elime  and  kindred  speiik; 
Through  England's  laaghing  meads  he  i^'ies, 
And  Enghind's  wealth  around  him  ttoivs; 
Ai^  if  it  would  content  him  well. 
At  ease  in  these  gay  plains  to  dwell. 
Where  liedge-rowa  spread  a  verdant  serceo, 
And  spires  and  CbresCs  intervene, 
And  tjia  neat  cottage  peeps  between? 
No  t  not  tor  these  will  he  exchange 
His  dark  Lochabar's  boundless  rouge. 
Nor  for  fair  Devon's  meads  forsake 
EenneTis  grey  and  Garry's  lake. 

Thua,  while  I  ape  the  measure  wild 
Of  tiJes  that  charmed  me  yet  a  child, 
Uude  though  they  be,  still  with  the  chime 
Itetum  the  thoughts  of  earlier  timej 
And  feelings,  roused  in  life's  first  day. 
Glow  in  the  line,  and  prompt  the  lay. 
Then  rise  those  crags,  that  mountain  tower. 
Which  charmed  my  fancy's  wakening  hour. 
Though  no  broad  river  swept  along, 
To  jchura,  perchance,  heroic  Bongj 
Though  sighed  no  groves  in  summer  gals. 
To  prompt  of  love  a  softer  tales 
Ttioagh  scarce  a  puny  streamlet's  speed 
Claimed  homage  from  a  shepherd's  reed ; 
Yet  was  poefdc  impnlse  given, 
^  the  green  hill  and  clear  Mae  heaveo. 
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It  was  a  barran  «cene,  and  wiW, 

\Vliei-e  naked  clitFs  vere  rudely  pilefl! 

Buc  ever  and  anon  between 

Lay  velvet  tufts  of  loveliest  greenj 

And  well  the  lonely  infant  knew 

Eeoeaaea  whera  the  wall-flower  grew. 

And  honey-suckle  loved  to  crawl 

Up  the  low  crag  and  rained  waJl; 

I  deemed  toch  nooks  the  sweetest  shaila 

The  Bun  in  all  his  round  surveyed; 

And  still  I  thought  that  stisUered  towur 

The  mightiest  work  of  human  power; 

And  marvelled  as  the  aged  hind 

With  some  strange  tale  bewitched  my  niind, 

Of  forayers,  who,  with  headlong  force, 

Down  from  that  strength  had  aporred  their  home. 

Their  eouthem  rapine  to  renew, 

far  in  the  distant  Cheviots  bine. 

And,  home  returning,  filled  the  hall 

With  revel,  wassel-rouc,  and  brawl, — 

Metbought  that  still  with  tramp  and  clang 

The  gate-way's  broken  arches  rang; 

Methought  grim  features,  seamed  with  scirs, 

Ghired  through  the  windows'  rusty  bars. 

And  ever,  by  the  winter  hearth. 

Old  tales  I  heard  of  woe  or  mirth, 

Of  lovers'  sleigbts,  of  ladies'  charms. 

Of  witches'  spells,  of  warriors'  arms; 

Of  patriot  battles,  won  of  old 

By  Wallace  wight  and  Bruce  the  bold; 

Of  later  fields  of  feud  and  £ght. 

When,  pouring  from  Iheir  Highland  Iioiglst, 

The  Scottish  dans,  in  headlong  s^ay. 

Had  swept  the  scarlet  ranks  away. 

While  stretched  at  length  upon  the  floor, 

Again  I  fought  each  combat  o'er. 

Pebbles  and  shells,  in  order  laid. 

The  mimic  ranks  of  war  displayed; 

And  onward  still  the  Scottish  Lion  bare. 

And  still  the  scattered  Soalhron  fled  hemro. 

Still,  -with  vain  fbndness,  could  I  trnce, 
Anew,  each  kind  familiar  &ce. 
That  brightened  at  cnr  evening  fire; 
From  tho  thatched  man^on's  grey-hiii;ed  Slla, 
Wise  without  learning,  plain  and  goo-.i, 
And  BpnuE  of  Scothind'a  gentler  blood) 
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Whose  e7«ln  age,  quick,  cleat,  and  keen. 
Showed  what  in  youth  its  glance  had  bceiij 
Whose  doam  discording  neighbouis  soii^i:::/ 
Coiilent  with  equiK'  iliibongiit; 
To  him  the  venerable  Priest, 
Our  frequent  and  familial  guest. 
Whose  life  and  manners  welt  conld  paint 
Alike  the  student  and  the  saint; 
Alasl  whose  speech  too  lA  I  broke 
With  gambol  rode  and  timeless  joiM: 
For  I  was  wayward,  bold,  and  wild, 
A  SBlf-will'd  imp,  a  grandame's  chiliij 
But  half  a  plague,  and  half  a  jest, 
Wa«  still  endured,  beloved,  carest. 

!From  me,  thus  nurtured,  dost  thou  asll 
"Die  olaasio  poet's  well-conned  task? 
Nay,  Erskiiie,  nay — on  the  wild  Mil 
Let  the  wild  heathboll  flourish  stitl; 
Cherish  the  tulip,  prune  the  vin^ 
But  freely  let  the  woodbine  twine. 
And  leave  Botrimmed  the  egtnntine: 
Bay,  m^  iiiend,  d^ — since  oft  thy  pc.iiss 
Hath  given  fre^  vigour  to  ray  lays, 
Sirice  oft  thy  jndgment  coold  refine 
My  flattened  thought^  or  cumbrous  line. 
Still  kind,  OS  is  thy  wont,  attend, 
And  in  the  minstrel  spare  the  friend. 
Though  wild  as  cloud,  as  streams,  as  ga^ 
Flow  fbrth,  flow  unrestrained,  my  laleE 


THB  KonsL,  OB  nss. 


TaE  livelong  day  Lord  Mannion  rodo: 
Tha  mountain  path  the  Palmer  showed; 
By  glen  and  streamlet  winded  still, 
Where  stunted  birches  bid  the  rill. 
'They  might  noc  choose  the  lowland  road, 
For  the  Meise  forayers  were  abroad. 
Who,  flred  with  hale  and  tbitsc  of  prey. 
Had  scarcely  l^^ed  %o  itar  their  way. 
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Sn  the  deepheacli,  the  bUck-cacIc  rsse; 
Sprung  from  the  gorse  the  timid  roc^ 
Kor  waited  for  the  bending  bowj 
And  when  the  eCany  path  began, 
B/  which  the  naked  peak  thoy  WMi, 
Lfp  flew  the  snowy  ptarmigan. 
The  noon  had  long  boeii  passed  befare 
They  gained  the  height  ot'LaramermoiWi 
Thence  windiag  down  the  n«thern  vaf, 
Before  them,  U  the  elose  of  day. 
Old  Gifford's  towers  and  hatmlet  Uf. 

IL 


them  to  the  tower. 

To  speni.  the  hospitable  hour. 
To  Scotland's  camp  the  Lord  was  gone:; 
Hie  oaulLoua  dame,  in  bower  alone, 
Dreaded  her  castle  to  unclose. 
So  late,  to  unknown  friends  or  foes. 
On  through  the  hanjict  as  thoy  paced. 
Before  a  porch,  whose  front  was  grace* 
With  buM  and  flaggon  trimly  placed, 
I^rd  Marmion  drew  his  rein: 
^nie  tillage  inn  seemed  large  though  ruda^ 
JtB  cheerful  fire  and  hearty  food 
Might  well  relieve  his  train, 
Down  from  their  seats  the  horsemen  spmng^ 
With  jii^ling  spurs  the  court-yard  rung; 
^ey  bind  their  horses  to  the  sta^ 
S'or  foraze,  food,  a,n.i  firing  call. 
And  various  clamQiir  Alls  the  hall. 
Weighing  ib»  labour  with  the  cost, 
Toils  everywhere  the  bostUng  hosL 

UL 

goon  by  the  chimney's  laerry  blaaa^ 
I'hroi^h  the  rude  hostel  might  you  gaiiet 
Might  see,  where,  iu  daiii.  nook  alo<^ 
Tiie  raftersoflJie  sooty  roof 

Bom  wealth  of  winter  chceri 
Oi  sea-Ebwl  dried,  and  solands  stores 
And  gammons  of  the  tusky  bou^ 

And  savaoty  haunch  of  deer. 
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Kie  dinnftey  Hrch  pi-ojeoSed  wiilei 
iLbove,  around  it,  and  beside, 

Were  tools  for  housewives'  hand  i 
Noi'  wanted,  in  tliat  martial  da/, 
Tlie  implements  ot'Scottlsh  fray. 

The  buckler,  lance,  and  brand. 
Beneath  ita  shade,  t^  alace  of  state. 
On  oaken  settle  Marmion  sate. 
And  viewed  around  the  blatine  hearth. 
His  followers  mis  in  noisy  mir^ 
Whom  with  brawn  ale,  in  jolly  tido, 
Fraut  ancient  vessels  ranged  esids, 
FuU  actively  tbeii  host  supplied. 

iV. 

Wieir's  was  the  glee  of  martial  breast, 
And  laughter  their's  at  Uttle  jest^ 
And  oft  Lord  Marmion  deigned  to  ai^ 
And  mingle  in  the  mirth  they  madej 
Eor  though,  with  men  of  high  degree. 
The  proudest  of  the  proud  was  he. 
Yet,  trained  in  camps,  he  knew  the.sit 
To  win  the  soldier's  hardy  heart. 
They  love  a  captain  to  obey. 
Boisterous  as.  Match,  yet  fresh  as  Mayj 
With  open  hand,  and  brow  as  free. 
Lover  of  wine,  and  minsti'elHyj. 
Ever  the  first  to  scale  a  lower. 
As  venturous  in  a  lady's  bower: — 
Such  buxom  chief  shall  lead  his  host 
ironi  India's  fires  to  Zembla's  frost. 


Kestii^  npon  hi«  pilgrim  staff. 

Bight  opposite  the  Palmer  stoodj 
His  ibin  dark  visage  seen  but  half. 

Half  hidden  by  his  hood. 
Still  fixed  on  Marmion  was  his  look, 
Wliioh  he,  who  ill  such  gaas  could  broot^ 

Strove  by  a  trowa  to  quelU 
But  not  for  that,  though  mi»e  than.  oitc& 
Full  met  thdr  stern  encountering  glance. 

The  Palmer's  visage  fell 

VI. 
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FoT  still,  an  squire  and  archer  stared 
On  that  dark  face  and  nmtled  beard, 

ThelT  glee  and  game  declined. 
All  gazed  at  leiiglii  in  silence  drear, 
Unbrofie,  save  when  in  comrade's  eat 
Some  yeoman,  wondering  in  his  tear, 

ITlus  whispered  forth  his  mind: — 
"Saint  Marjl  aaw'sl  thou  e'er  snchsigli.  ? 
How  pole  his  cheek,  his  eje  how  bright, 
Whene'er  che  iSve-lffand's  iiekle  light 

Glance  beneath  his  cowl! 
FhjI  on  Qor  Lord  he  sets  his  ejej 
For  his  best  palfrey,  would  not  I 

Endure  that  sullen  acowL" — 
VIL 
But  Marmion,  aa  to  chnse  tho  awe 
Which  thus  had  quelled  thar  hearts,  who  se 
The  ever-vaiyinfj  Hre-liglrt  show 
That  fie""'  ""^'^  ""^  ^^  of  woe. 

Now  called  upon  a  squire: — 
**  Fitz-Eustace,  know'st  thou  not  some  la.. . 
To  speed  Ihe  lingering  night  away? 

We  slumber  by  the  fire?' — 

VII  r. 


The  harp  Ml  deftly  can  he  strike. 
And  wake  the  lorer'e  lute  alilei 
To  dear  Saint  Valentine,  no  thrush 
Sings  livelier  from  a  apring-tide  bnahi 
TJo  nightingale  her  Jove-lorn  tune 
More  sweetly  wwhles  to  the  moon. 
Woe  to  the  caiwe,  whate'er  it  be, 
DetMns  from  us  his  melody, 
Lavished  on  rocks,  and  billows  stem. 
Or  duller  monks  of  Lindisfaia. 
Bow  must  I  venture  as  I  may. 
To  sing  bis  favonrita  roandeby.  — 

IX. 
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Such  htm  I  beard.  In  Scottish  land, 
Jlise  ffoin  the  busy  harvest  band, 
When  falls  before  the  mounuiinaar. 
On  lowiand  plrans,  the  ripeneil  oar. 
Bow  one  shrill  voice  the  notes  prolong, 
Kow  a  wild  chorus  swells  the  song; 
Oft  have  I  listened,  and  sdiod  still. 
As  it  came  Bollened  up  tlie  hill, 
And  deemed  it  the  lament  of  men 
Who  languished  for  their  native  glenj 
And  thonght,  how  sad  would  be  such  sou 
On  Snsquehana's  swampy  ground, 
Kentucky's  wood-encumbered  brake, 
Or  wild  Ontario's  boundless  lake. 
Where  heart-sick  exiles,  in  the  strain, 
Becalled  &ir  Scotland's  hills  ag^nt 


Wbere  ahaJl  the  lover  rest. 

Whom  the  fates  sever 
from  his  true  maiden's  breast, 

Parted  for  ever? 
Where,  through  groves  deep  and  higlv 

Sounds  the  far  billow. 
Where  early  violets  die. 

Under  the  willow. 


Eku  hro,  ftc.        Soft  diall  be  his  i^Uow. 

There,  through  the  sommer  iiay. 

Cool  streams  are  laving; 
There,  while  the  lempeata  swaj. 

Scarce  are  boughs  waving; 
There,  thy  reit  ebalt  thon  Uke, 

Parted  for  ever, 
Never  ag^n  to  wak<^ 

Kerer,  O  nerer. 


Never,  O  nevct. 
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Wbo  conld  win  maiden's  brcaat, 

Ruin,  and  leave  her? 
In  tbe  lost  battle. 

Borne  down  by  the  Hying, 
Where  mingles  whim's  tnttle, 

yVith  groans  of  the  dyiug. 


Ebu  hro,  &C.        There  shall  he  be  lying. 

Her  wing  shall  the  eagle  Qap 

O'er  the  false-heatcedj 
His  warm  blood  the  woU  sfaaU  lap, 

Bre  life  be  parted. 
Shame  and  dishonour  Bit 

By  his  grave  ever; 
Blessing  shall  hallow  it,— 

Never,  O  never. 


E!eu  hro,  &c.    Kerer,  0  never, 

It  ceased,  the  melancholy  soundj 
And  silence  sunk  on  all  around. 
The  air  was  sad;  but  sadder  gttU 

It  fell  on  Marmion's  ear. 
And  planed  as  if  disgrace  and  ill, 
And  shameful  death,  were  nenc. 
He  drew  his  mantle  past  his  face. 

Between  it  and  the  band. 
And  rested  with  his  he*d  a  spacer 
BecUning  on  his  hand. 
His  thoughts  I  scan  not;  but  I  ween. 
Thai,  could  their  import  have  been  seen, 
Tbe  meanest  groom  in  all  tbe  hall, 
That  e'er  tied  courser  to  a  stall, 
Would  scarce  have  wished  Ki  be  their  {w^, 
"Eac  Lutterward  and  Foulen^e. 

XIII. 

High  minds,  of  native  pride  and  force, 
Most  deeply  feci  thy  pangs,  Remorsel 
Fear  for  their  scourge,  mean  villains  have, 
Thou  art  t^  torturer  of  the  bi'avei 
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Yet  fatal  strength  tliuy  bon^t  to  stoel 
Their  mindB  to  bear  the  wounda  they  feel ; 
Bven  while  they  writhe  beneiitlt  the  smarc 
Of  civil  confliet  in  the  heart. 
Por  sooa  Lord  Marmion  raised  his  head, 
And,  BDiiling,  lo  Fitz-Eaaiaoe  saidi — 
"Is  ft  not  BtrangB,  that,  aa  ye  sung, 
Seemed  in  mine  ear  a  deatb-paal  I'UDg, 
Sue!)  as  in  nunneries  they  toll 
For  some  departing  sister's  sonlf 

Say,  what  may  liiis  portend?" 
Then  drst  the  Palmer  silence  broke, 
(The  livelong  day  he  had  not  spoke,) 

"  The  death  ot  a  dear  irieud." 

XIV. 
Marmion,  Trhose  steady  heart  and  eye 
Ke'er  changed  in  worst  extremity; 
Marmion,  whoso  sonl  could  scanily  brook, 
Even  from  hie  king,  a  haughty  look; 
Whose  accent  of  command  controlled 
In  camps  the  boldest  of  the  bold — 
Thought,  look,  and  utterance,  failed  him  now 
Fallen  was  hia  glance,  and  flushed  his  brow  j 

For  either  in  the  tone. 
Or  something  in  the  Palmer's  look. 
So  fill!  upon  his  conscience  sttook. 

That  answer  he  found  none. 
Thns  oft  it  haps,  that  when  within 
They  shiink  at  eense  of  secret  siti, 

A  feather  daunts  the  brave: 
A  fool'B  wild  speech  confoands  iJie  vtiae, 
And  proudest  princes  vml  their  eyes 

Before  their  meanest  slave. 

XV. 

Well  might  he  felterl — by  his  aid 
Was  CoEStance  Bevdley  betrayed; 
Not  that  he  augnr'd  of  the  doom, 
Whidi  on  the  living  dosed  the  tomb, 
Bnt  tired  to  hear  the  desperate  Euoid 
Threaten  by  turns,  beseech,  upbraidi 
And  vrroth,  because,  in  wild  despair. 
She  practised  on  the  life  of  Clare; 
Its  fugitive  the  church  he  gave. 
Though  not  a  victim,  but  a  slave; 
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AriJ  deemed  restraint  in  r^onvent  strn'ige 
Wuuld  hide  her  wrongs,  and  her  rereuge. 
Himself,  proud  Hen^^'s  bvoariCe  p«cr, 
Hdd  Bonuih  thimd^  idis  fear, 
S«cuiQ  liiB  pafdon  ha  might  hold, 
XW  Bomesbgl^  mulct  of  penaiiee-gdi 
Thus  judging,  he  gave  secret  way. 
When  the  stern  priests  surprised  thefr  prqr; 
His  train  hnt  deemed  the  favourite  page 
Was  left  behind,  to  spare  his  age; 
Or  other  if  they  deemed,  none  dared 
To  matter  what  he  thought  and  heard; 
Woe  to  Ihe  vassal,  who  durst  piy 
Into  Lord  Maimioa's  privacjl 


XVL 


veil. 


But  wakened  by  her  fayourite  lay, 
And  Chat  Etrange  Falmer's  boding  say. 
That  fell  bo  ominoua  and  drear, 
Fnll  on  the  object  of  his  fear. 
To  aid  remorse's  Tenotood  throes, 
Dark  tales  of  convent  vengeance  I'osei 
And  Constance,  late  betrayed  and  scorned, 
All  lovely  on  his  soul  returned: 
Lovely  ns  when,  at  treacherous  call. 
She  left  her  convent's  peaceful  wal), 
Crimsoned  with  shame,  with  terror  mute, 
Sreadlng  alike  escape,  pursuit, 
Till  love,  victorious  o'er  nlaims, 
Hid  fears  and  hlushes  in  his  arms. 


xvn 

"Alas!"  he  lliought,"how  changed  thjir 
How  chan^d  these  timid  looks  huvi:  lui 
BiDos  yeorii  of  guilt,  and  of  dkguiiu. 
Have  steeled  her  brow,  and  amied  licr  vj 
No  more  of  virgin  terror  speaks 
The  blood  tliot  mantles  in  her  checks; 
Fierce,  and  imfeminltie,  are  there, 
rrei]^  for  joy,  for  grief  despair; 
And  I  the  cause — for  whom  were  given 
Her  peace  on  eartb,  ber  hopes  in  heaven 
Woidd,"  thought  he,  as  i)ie  piciiiru  -^Ciit 
"I  on  its  stalk  had  ]i&  Ihc  robel 
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Oh  why  should  man'a  success  renjove 
The  very  charms  that  vtake  his  iovel 
Her  convent's  peaceful  Boliiude 
b  now  a  pr^on  harsh  and  rudei 
And,  pent,  wichin  the  narrow  cell. 
How  will  her  spirit  ch^  and  swell! 
How  brook  the  stem  monastic  lawsl 
The  penance  how — and  I  the  causel 
Vigil  and  scourge— perhaps  even  worse!"— 
And  twice  he  rose  to  cry  "  to  horse!" 
And  twice  his  sovereign's  mandate  came, 
liike  damp  upon  a  kindling  flame; 
And  twice  he  thought,  "Gave  I  not  chni'go 
She  should  be  safe,  though  not  at  large? 
They  darat  not,  for  their  island,  shred 
One  golden  ringlet,  from  her  head,"— 

XVIH. 

While  thofl  in  Marmion's  hosom  itrove 

Eepentanoe  and  reviving  love. 

Like  whirlwinds,  whose  contending  sway 

Fi-e  seen  Loch  Vennachar  obey, 

Tbdr  Host  the  Palmer's  speecli  had  heard. 

And.  talkative,  Umk  ap  the  word: — 

"Ay,  reverend  Pilgriia,  you,  who  stray 

From  Scotland's  simple  land  awayi 
To  visit  realms  aSke, 

Full  ol^n  learn  the  art  to  know. 

Of  fiiture  weal,  or  future  woe. 
By  word,  or  sign,  or  star; 
Tet  might  a  knight  his  fortune  hear, 
II,  kni^t-like,  he  despises  fear. 
Not  far  from  hencH; — if  father?  old 
Aright  our  liamlet  legend  told." — 
These  broken  words  the  menials  monb, 
(For  marvels  Mill  the  vulgar  lovej) 
And,  Marmion  giving  licence  cold, 
fiis  tale  tiia  host  thus  gladly  lold. 

TfTY, 


"  A  cletfc  could  tell  what  years  have  Soml 
Since  Alexander  filled  our  throne, 
(Third  monarch  of  that  warlike  name,) 


..Google 


To  seelt  Sir  ITugn,  theu  our  lorfj 
A  Ijravec  novtr  drew  a  awordj 
A  wiser  never,  at  tlie  hour 
Of  nudnight,  spoke  tlie  word  of  powei } 
Ihe  same,  whom  ancient  records  call 
I'he  founder  of  the  Goblin-hall. 
I  would,  Sir  Knight,  ;our  longer  st;^ 
Gave  you  that  cavern  to  sarrej. 
Of  lony  roof,  and  ample  size, 
Beireatn  the  castle  deep  it  liesi 
To  hew  the  living  rock  profound, 
The  floor  to  pave,  the  areh  to  round. 
There  never  toiiod  a  mortal  arm. 
It  all  was  wrought  by  word  and  charnlj 
And  I  have  heard  my  grandeire  say. 
That  the  wild  clamour  and  afiVay 
Of  those  dread  artisans  of  hell. 
Who  laboured  under  Hago's  spell, 
Sounded  as  lond  aa  ocean's  war, 
Among  the  cavenig  of  Dunbar. 

XX. 

*•  The  king  Lord  Gifford's  castle  aongM) 

Peep-labouritig  with  uncertain  thou^t; 

Brea  then  he  mustered  all  his  host. 

To  meet  upon  the  weatem  coast; 

yor  Norse  and  Danish  galleys  plied 

Tlicir  oars  within  the  livth  of  Clyde. 

Their  floated  Haco'a  banner  trim. 

Above  Norweyan  warriors  grim. 

Savage  of  heart,  and  large  of  limb; 

Threatening  bodi  continent  taid  isle, 

Bute,  Arran,  Cunningbame,  and  Kyle. 

Xord  Oitford,  deep  beneath  the  ground. 

Heard  Alexander's  bugle  sound. 

And  tarried  not  his  garb  to  change, 

Ihit^  in  his  wizard  h^it  strange. 

Came  forth, — a  quaint  and  fearful  stghtl 

Ills  mantle  lined  with  fox-skins  white; 

His  high  and  wrinMed  forehead  bore 

A  pointed  cap  such  as  of  yore 

Clerks  say  that  Pharaoh's  Magi  wore; 

His  shoes  tvere  marked  with  cross  and  spell; 

Upun  his  breast  a  pentado; 

Uis  lone,  of  virgin  pnrehment  thin, 
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Or,  ta  some  tell  of  dead  mtin's  sMn, 
Bore  many  a  planetary  sign, 
CombuHt,  and  retrograde,  and  triuej 
And  in  his  hand  he  beld  prepaj^^d, 
A  naked  aword  without  a  guard. 

"Dire  denlmga  with  the  fiendish  race 
Bad  marked  strange  lines  upon  his  ikce) 
Vigil  and  fast  had  worn  him  grim. 
His  eyesight  dazzled  seemed,  aud  dim, 
As  one  unused  W  upper  day; 
Even  his  own  menials  with  dismay 
Beheld,  Sir  Knight^  the  grisly   sit^ 
In  this  unwonted  wild  attire;— 
Unwonted,  for  traditions  run. 
He  seldom  thus  beheld  the  sun. 
'  I  know,'  he  said,— Ma  voice  was  hoarsB, 
And  broken  seemed  its  hollow  force, — 
*  I  know  the  cause,  although  untold. 
Why  the  king  seeks  his  TaW'a  hold; 
Vainly  iVom  me  my  liege  would  know 
His  kingdom's  ftiture  weal  or  woe: 
But  yet,  if  strong  his  aria  and  heart, 
His  couri^a  laay  do  more  thau  art. 

XXIL 

"  •  Of  middle  air  the  demons  proud, 
Who  ride  upon  the  racking  cloud, 
Can  read,  in  iiited  or  wandering  star. 
The  issue  of  events  afarj 
But  still  their  sullen  aid  withhold 
Save  when  bj  mightier  force  controlled. 
Such  lato  Isummoned  to  my  hall; 
And  though  so  potent  was  the  call. 
That  scarce  the  deepest  nook  of  hell 
I  deemed  a  refuge  from  tha  spell, 
Yet,  ohstinate  in  aienco  still. 
The  haugh^  demon  mocks  my  skill. 
But  thou, — who  little  know'st  thy  might. 
As  bom  upon  that  blessed  night. 
When  yawning  graves,  and  dying  groan, 
Proclaimed  hell's  empire  overthrown,— 
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WiCli  cntanght  valonr  ^heit  compel 
Eesponae  denied  »  magic  ipelJ.'— 
'  Gramercy,'  qaoth  our  monarch  free, 
*  Place  him  but  front  to  front  with  me, 
And,  by  this  good  and  honoured  brand. 
The  gia  of  Creur-de-Lion'a  hand, 
Sooth!y  I  swear,  that,  tide  what  tid(>, 
.  The  demon  shall  a  buffet  bide,' — 
His  bearing  bold  the  wizard  viewed, 
And  thus,  well  pleased,  his  speech  renenred, — 
'  There  spote  the  Mood  of  Malcolm! — mark : 
Forth  pacing  hence,  at  midnight  dark, 
ITie  rampart  seek,  whose  circling  orowa 
Crests  the  ascent  of  jondei:  down; 
A  southern  entrance  shslt  thou  find; 
There  halt,  and  there  thy  bugle  mind. 
And  trust  thine  elfin  foe  to  se^ 
In  guise  of  Ihy  worst  enemy; 
ComA  then  thy  lance,  and  spur  thy  steed— 
Upon  biml  and  Saint  Geot^e  to  speed] 
If  he  go  down,  thou  soon  shalt  know 
Whate'er  these  airy  sprites  can  showj — 
If  thy  heart  tail  thee  in  the  strife, 
I  am  no  warrant  Ibr  thy  life.' 

xxin. 

•■  Soon  as  the  midnight  bell  did  ring, 
Alone,  and  armed,  rode  forth  the  king 
To  that  old  camp's  deserted  round: — 
Sir  Knight,  you  well  might  mark  the  moui;d 
Left  hand  the  town, — the  Pictish  race 
Tlie  trench,  long  since,  in  blood  did  trace; 
The  moor  around  is  brown  and  bare, 
T)ie  space  within  is  green  and  fair. 
The  spot  our  village  children  know. 
For  there  tlie  earliest  wild  flowers  grow; 
Bat  woe  betide  the  wandering  wiglit, 
That  treads  its  circle  in  the  night! 
The  breadth  across,  a  bowshot  clear. 
Gives  ample  space  for  iull  careers 
Opposed  to  the  font  points  of  heaven. 
By  four  deep  gaps  is  entrance  given. 
The  eonthecnniosl  our  monarch  post, 
Halted,  and  blew  a  gallant  blast; 
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And  on  tha  north,  within  the  ring. 
Appeared  the  form  of  England's  kingl 
Who  then  a  thousand  leagues  afar. 
In  Palestine  wageci  holj  wan 
Tet  anas  lilce  England's  did  he  wield. 
Alike  the  leonarda  in  the  shield. 
Alike  his  Sjcuui  courser'a  Irama, 
The  rider's  length  of  limb  the  same: 
Iiong  afterwards  did  Scotland  know, 
I'ell  Edward  wits  her  deadUest  foe. 

XXIV. 
•The  virfon  wade  onr  monarch  atari. 
But  soon  he  mann'd  his  noble  heart. 
And  in  the  first  career  thej  ran, 
The  Elfin  Enight  fell  horse  and  man] 
Tet  did  B  splinter  of  his  lance 
Through  Aleiander's  visor  glance. 
And  razed  the  skin — a  puiir  wound. 
The  king,  liglit  leaping  to  the  ground) 
With  na^ed  blade  his  phantom  foe 
Compelled  the  fature  var  to  show. 
Of  La:^  he  saw  the  glorioua  plain, 
Where  still  gigantic  bones  temsiil. 

Memorial  of  the  Danish  wari 
Himself  he  saw,  amid  the  field. 
On  high  his  branilished  war-axe  wield. 
And  strike  proud  Haco  from  his  car. 
While,  all  aroand  the  shadowy  kinp?, 
Denmark's  grim  ravens  cowerd  tlicir  win 
*Tis  said,  that,  in  that  awful  night, 
Ecmoter  Tisions  met  bia  sight. 
Fore-showing  fliture  coiiquusts  far. 
When  oar  sons'  sons  wage  northern  wm; 
A  royal  city,  tower  and  spire, 
Iteddened  the  midnight  sky  with  liret 
And  shouting  crews  her  navy  bore, 
Trinniphant,  to  the  victor  anore; 
Such  signs  may  learned  clerks  expliiin, 
Tbef  pass  the  wit  of  simple  swain. 

XXV. 

■  The  joyfiil  king  turned  home  sgain, 
Bsoded  Ills  host,  and  quelled  the  Danei 
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But  yearly,  when  retnmed  the  night 
Of  Ms  strange  combat  with  the  spiite, 

His  wonnd  luost  bleed  and  smni'tg 
Lord  Gilford  then  would  gibing  say, 
*  Bold  es  ye  were,  my  liege,  ye  pay 

The  penance  of  yodr  start.' 
tong  since,  beneath  Dnnfermline's  nave, 
King  Alexander  fills  hb  grave. 

Our  Lady  give  him  rest! 
Tet  still  the  nightly  spear  and  shield 
The  elfin  warrior  doth  wield. 

Upon  the  brown  hill's  breast; 
And  many  a  knight  hath  proved  his  chance 
In  the  charmed  ring  to  bleak  a  lance, 

But  ali  have  foully  sped) 
Save  two,  as  legends  tell,  and  they 
Were  Wallace  wight,  and  Gilbert  Hay.— 

Gentles,  my  tale  is  said." 

XSVL 

The  quHighs*  were  deep,  the  llqnor  stron<" 
And  on  the  tale  Ihe  yeoman  throng 
Had  made  a  comment  sage  and  long. 

Bat  MannioD  gave  a  sigui 
And,  with  their  lord,  the  squires  retire; 
The  rest,  aronnd  the  hostel  lire. 

Their  drowsy  lunbs  recline; 
For  pillow,  nndemeath  each  head. 
The  quiver  and  the  targe  were  laid ; 
Deep  slambering  on  the  hostel  floor. 
Oppressed  with  toit  and  ale.  they  snore; 
'The  dying  flame,  in  fitful  change. 
Threw  on  the  group  its  shadows  strange. 

xxvn. 

Apart,  and  nestling  in  the  hay 
Of  a  waste  lofl:,  Fita-Enstace  lay; 
Scarce,  by  the  pale  moonlight,  were  seen 
The  foldings  of  his  mantle  greeni 
Lightly  he  dreamt,  as  yoath  will  dream. 
Of  qport  by  thicket,  or  by  stream, 

A  wooden  cnp,  compowd  of  stares  ho 
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Of  hawk  or  hound,  of  ring  or  glove, 
Or,  lighter  yet,  of  lady's  love. 
A  cautious  tread  his  slumber  broke. 
And,  close  beside  him,  when  he  ii'i>ke, 
In  moonbeam  half,  and  half  in  gloom. 
Stood  a  tall  form  with  nodding  plume; 
But,  ere  hin  dagger  Eustace  drew, 
Eia  master  Marmion'a  voice  he  know. 

XXVIII. 
— "  FIti-Ea8tacel  rise,— I  camiot  rest; 
Ton  cburl'B  wild  I^end  haucts  my  breast. 
And  graver  thoughts  have  chafed  my  mood; 
The  air  must  cool  my  feverish  blood; 
And  fain  would  I  rida  forth,  to  see 
The  scene  of  elfln  chivalry. 
Arise,  and  saddle  me  my  steed; 
And,  gentle  Eustace,  take  good  hpcd 
Thou  dost  not  ronso  these  drowsy  sluvesj 
I  would  not,  that  the  pratmg  knaves 
Had  cause  for  saying,  o'er  thwr  ale, 
7^  I  could  credit  such  a  tale." — 
Then  softly  down  the  steps  they  slid, 
Eustace  the  stable  door  undid. 
And,  darkling,  Marmion'a  steed  arrjiyoJ, 
WMH  whispering,  thus  the  Baron  said; — 


"Md'st  never,  good  my  youth,  hear  tell, 

"That  in  the  hour  when  I  vrsa  born, 
St.  George,  who  graced  my  aire's  cli.ipulle, 
Down  from  his  steed  of  marble  fell, 

A  weary  vright  forlorn? 
The  flattering  chaplains  all  agree, 
The  champion  left  his  steed  to  me. 
I  would,  the  omen's  truth  to  show, 
That  I  could  meet  this  Ellin  Foel 
Blithe  would  I  battle,  for  the  right 
To  ask  one  question  at  the  sprite: — 
Tain  thonghtl  for  elves,  if  elves  there  bo. 
An  empty  race,  by  foont  or  sea, 
To  dashing  waters  dance  and  fling. 
Or  round  the  green  oak  wheel  their  ring.' 
Thus  speaking,  he  his  steed  bestrode. 
And  from  the  hostel  slowly  tode. 
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XlCz-Enstace  ffdlowed  him  abroai). 
And  markeil  Mm  pme  the  Wllage  road. 

And  listened  to  his  horse's  iruiiip. 
Till,  by  the  lessening  sound. 

He  jadged  that  of  the  Pictifh  camp 
Lord  Mitrmion  sought  (he  rounil. 
Wonder  it  seemed,  in  tlie  squire's  ^yus. 
That  one,  so  wary  held,  «nd  wiae,^ 
Of  whom  twas  said,  hesoaree  reoi'ivet 
For  gospel,  what  the  church  believau. — 

Should,  stirred  by  idle  tsJe, 
Hide  forth  in  silence  of  the  night. 
As  hoping  half  to  meet  a  sprite. 

Arrayed  in  plate  and  mail. 
For  lUiie  did  i^tz-Eustaee  know. 
That  passions,  in  contending  flow, 

TJnftx  the  strongest  mind; 
Wearied  from  doubt  to  doubt  to  fles, 
We  welcome  fond  credulity. 

Guide  confident,  though  blind. 

XXXT. 

Utile  fbr  tMs  Fitz-Eustace  cared. 
But,  patient,  waited  till  he  heard. 
At  distance  pricked  to  utmost  apec^. 
The  foot-tramp  of  a  flying  sieed. 
Come  town-ward  rushing  on: 
Krsl,  dead,  as  if  on  turf  it  trod. 
Then,  claBering  ou  [he  village  road,--' 
In  other  pace  than  forth  he  yodo,* 
Iletorned  Lord  Marmion. 
Down  hastily  he  sprung  from  setle, 
And,  in  his  haste,  well  nigh  he  fell; 
To  the  squire's  hand  the  rein  he  tbrcnc 
And  spoke  no  word  as  he  withdrei^; 
But  yet  (he  moonlight  did  betrnv, 
The  falcon  crest  was  soiled  with  ci:^y; 
And  pl^nly  might  Fiti-Eustacc  sue. 
By  stains  apoa  the  charger's  kni^a, 

*  Used  by  old  Poets  f(H-  mm.. 


i:^;; 


..Google 


And  his  left  Bide,  that  on  the  moor 
He  had  not  kept  his  footing  sure. 
Long  musing  on  these  wondrous  sign^ 
At  length  to  rest  the  sqaire  reclines, 
Bnien  and  short;  for  still,  betweoa, 
Would  dreams  of  terror  interrene: 
Eustace  did  ne'er  bo  blitiiel^  marii 
The  &ttsi  notes  of  the  monuns  lorib. 


INTRODUCTION  TO  CANTO  FOURTH. 

To  JlMEB  SkEHB,  E34, 

Ashestid,  Etlric^  Forest^ 

An  aadent  minstrel  sagely  said, 

"  Where  is  Ihe  life  which  late  waled?" 

That  moliey  clown,  iu  Ardeu  wood. 

Whom  humoroiiis  Jaquss  with  eniyTicivcd, 

Not  even  that  clown  could  amplily, 

On  this  trite  text,  eo  long  as  I. 

Bleren  jears  we  now  ate.j  tell, 

Snca  we  have  known  each  other  weili- 

Since,  riding  side  by  side,  our  hand 

Hm  drew  the  volantary  brand; 

And  sate,  through  many  a  varied  scene, 

DnkindoesB  never  came  between. 

Away  these  winged  years  have  flown. 

To  join  the  mass  of  ages  gone; 

And  tliough  deep  marlced,  like  all  below, 

T^th  chequered  shades  of  joy  and  woe; 

lliw^h  thou  o'er  realms  and  seas  hast  rangei^ 

Htrked  citiea  lost,  and  empires  changed. 

While  here,  at  home,  ray  nt '""~ 

Boiuewhat  of  maune 
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Though  varying  wishes,  hopes,  and  fears, 

PoTOTed  the  progress  of  these  years, 

Vet  non,  days,  weeks,  and  months,  but  seer 

Tiie  recoilcction  of  a,  dream, 

So  still  we  glide  down  lo  the  sea 

■Of  fathomless  eternity. 

Even  now,  it  scarcely  seems  a  day. 
Since  first  I  tuned  this  idle  li^; 
A  ta&  so  o^n  thrown  aside. 
When  leisure  graver  carea  denied, 
That  now,  Novemher's  dreary  gale, 
Wlioso  voice  inspired  my  opening  tale, 
That  same  November  gale  oace  more 
Whirls  tie  dry  leaves  on  Yarrow  shore; 
Their  vex'd  boughs  streaming  to  the  skj, 
(Jnee  more  our  naked  birches  sigh; 
And  Blackhonse  heights,  and  Ettricke  Pen, 
Have  don'd  their  wiutiy  shronds  again; 
And  mountain  dark,  and  flooded  mead. 
Bid  OS  forsake  the  banks  of  Tweed. 
Earlier  than  wont  along  the  sky, 
Mixed  witb  the  rack,  tlie  snow-mists  flj: 
The  shepherd,  who,  in  summer  son. 
Has  something  of  our  envy  won, 
As  thou  with  pencil,  I  with  pen. 
The  features  traced  ofhill  and  glen; 
Ha  yrho,  outstretched,  the  livelong  day. 
At  ease  among  the  heath-flowers  lay, 
Viewed  the  l^ht  clouds  with  vacant  Look, 
Or  slumbered  o'er  his  tattered  hook, 
Or  idly  busied  him  to  guide 
Bis  angle  o'er  the  lessened  tide; — 
At  midnight  now,  the  snowy  plain 
Binds  Bterner  Uhoar  for  the  swain. 

When  red  hath  set  the  heamless  son. 
Through  lieavy  vapours  dank  and  dUB) 
When  the  tired  ploughman,  dry  and  warm,. 
Bears,  half  asleep,  the  rising  storm 
Hnrling  the  hiul,  and  sleeted,  rain. 
Against  the  casement's  tiokling  pane ; 
'J.  he  sounds  that  drive  wild  deS:,  and 
To  shelter  in  the  brake  and  rocks. 
Are  woruings  which  the  shepherd 
'!Eo  dismal  and  to  dangerous  ta£& 


..Google 


Oft  he  looks  forth,  acd  hopes,  laTsii^ 
Theblmt  ma;  sink  in  meuowing  ruiai 
Till  dark  above  and  while  below. 
Decided  drives  the  flaky  scow. 
And  forth  the  hardj  swain  must  go. 
Long,  with  dejected  look  and  whin^ 
To  leave  the  hearth  his  dc^ repine; 
Whistling,  and  cheering  tliem  to  aid. 
Around  his  baulc  he  wreathes  the  ploidi 
His  flock  iiO  gathers,  and  he  guidus 
To  open  downs,  and  monntain  sides. 
Where,  fiercest  though  the  tempest  blow, 
Least  deeplj  lies  tiie  drift  below. 
The  blB9t,that  whistles  o'er  the  fells, 
Stiifens  his  locks  to  iciclesi 
Oft  he  looks  back,  tvhile,  streanuag  iaiy 
His  cottage  windoc  seems  a  star, 
Loses  its  feeble  gteam,  and  than 
Turns  patient  to  the  blast  again. 
And,  facing  to  the  tempest's  sweep. 
Drives  tbrougb  the  gloom  his  l^ging  shee; 
Iffajla  bis  heart,  if  his  limbs  fail, 
Benumbing  death  is  in  the  gale ; 
His  paths,  iiis  landmarks — all  imkuomi. 
Close  to  iJie  hut,  no  more  lus  own. 
Close  to  the  lud  he  soaght  in  vain, 
Tiie  mom  may  find  tbe  stifiea'd  swaiiu 
His  widon  Eeca,at  dawning  pale. 
His  orphans  r^e  their  feeble  wnilt 
And  close  beside  Mm,  in  ttie  snonv 
Foot  Yairotv,  partner  of  their  woe, 


Who  envies  now  the  sheiJierd's  lo^ 
His  healthy  fare,   his  rur^  cot, 
Hia  summer  conch  by  greenwood,  trat, 
Hia  rustic  kirn's*  loud  revelry. 
His  native  hill  notes,  tuned  on  high. 
To  Marion  of  the  blitbesotae  eye; 
His  crook,  his  scrip,  his  oaten  reei^ 
And  ail  Arcadia^  goldwi  creed? 

*  The  Scottish  harrest-hoina 
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0  IT.  »(«.ninoK. 

Changea  nM  so  with  n«,  my  Skene, 
Of  tumBii  life  the  varying  scene? 
Our  youthful  summer  oft  we  see 
Dance  by  on  winga  of  game  and  glee^ 
While  the  dark  storm  reseryes  its  (Sjft 
AgeJnat  the  wintar  of  our  age: 
A»  he,  the  ancient  chief  of  Troy, 
His  manhood  spent  in  ^esxe  and  joyi 
But  Grecian  Sree,vad  loud  alarms, 
Called  ancient  Priam  for^  to  amis. 
ITien  happy  those— since  each  must  drwj 
His^ate  ofpleaeu're,  share  of  pain — 


Whoso  lenient  Borrows  find  relief. 
Whoso  joys  are  chastened  hy  their  grieC 
And  such  a  lot,  my  Skene,  was  thine. 
When  thou  of  late  wert  doomed  to  twins- 
just  when  thy  bridal  hour  was  by — 
The  cypress  with  the  myrtle  tie; 
Just  on  thy  bride  her  sire  bad  smiled, 
And  blessed  tlie  union  of  his  child. 
When  love  mnst  change  itsjoyous  cheei', 
And  wipe  auction's  filtal  tear. 
Nor  did  the  actiona  next  his  end. 
Speak  mure  the  father  Chan  the  friend: 
Scarce  had  lamented  Porbes  paid 
llie  tribute  to  bis  Minstrel's  shade; 
The  tale  of  friendship  scarce  was  told, 
Ere  the  narrator's  heart  was  cold. 
Far  may  we  search  before  we  find 
A  heart  so  manly  and  so  hind. 
But  not  aroand  his  honour'd  nm. 
Shall  Wends  alone  and  kindred  monraj 
The  thousand  oyes  his  care  had  dried. 
Pour  at  hia  name  a  bitter  tide; 
And  frequent  falls  the  grateliil  dew, 
For  benefits  the  world  ne'er  knew. 
If  mortal  charity  dare  claim 
The  Almighty's  attributed  name^ 
Inscribe  above  hjs  mouldering  clay— 
"  The  widow's  shield,  the  orphan's  staj 
Nor,  though  it  wake  thy  sorrow,  deem 
Uy  Terse  intiudes  on  this  wd  (beue; 
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UUBHIOK,  CAMO 

For  iscred  was  the  pen  that  nroto — 
"  Thy  father's  friend  forget  thou  cot:" 
And  grateful  title  may  I  plead, 
For  many  a  kind!}'  word  and  deed. 
To  bring  mT  tribute  to  hia  grave; — 
Tia  little— but  'tis  all  I  have. 

To  thee,  percliance,this  rambling  strain 
Beciills  onr  Bomnier  walks  again ; 
When  doing  nought— and,  to  speak  true. 
Not  anxious  to  find  aught  to  do— 
The  wild  unbounded  hills  we  ranged. 
While  oft  our  talk  its  topic  changed. 
And  desuitory,  aa  our  way, 
Eauged  uncoufinod  from  grave  to  gay. 
Even  when  it  flagged,  as  oft  will  chance, 
No  el{brt  made  to  hTeak  ita  trance. 
We  conld  right  pleasantly  pursue 
Our  sports  in  social  silence  too. 
Tbou  gravely  labouring  to  pourtraj 
The  b^ghted  oaX's  fantastic  spray  t 
I  spelling  o'er,  with  much  delight. 
The  legend  of  that  antique  knight 
TJi'ante  1^  name,  ycleped  the  White. 
At  either'a  feet  a  trusty  squire, 
Vandour  and  Camp,  with  eyes  of  fire^ 
Jealous,  each  other's  motions  Tiewed, 
And  scarce  suppressed  their  ancient  fend. 
The  laverock  whistled  from  the  cloud; 
The  stream  was  lively,  but  not  loud; 
From  the  white-thom  the  May-flower  shed 
Ita  dewy  fragrance  round  our  head ; 
Not  Ariel  lived  more  merrily 
Under  the  blossom'd  hough,  than  ws. 

And  blithesome  nights,  too,  have  been  onr^ 
When  winter  stript  tho  summer's  bowers) 
Careless  we  heard,  what  now  I  hear, 
The  wild  blast  sighing  deep  and  drear. 
When  firea  were  bright,  and  lamps  beamed  gay, 
And  ladies  tuned  the  lovely  lay; 
And  he  was  held  a  laggard  aoul, 
Whoahunn'd  to  quaff  the  sparkling  boirf. 
Then  he,  whose  absence  we  deplore, 
Who  breathes  the  gales  of  Devon's  shore, 
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O  IT.  MABMIOK.  i; 

The  longer  missefl,  bewwled  Ihe  morei 

And  thou,  and  I,  and  dear-loved  E— — ^ 

And  one  whose  name  I  may  not  «aj— 

jfor  not  Mimosa's  tender  tree 

Shrinks  Kioner  from  the  touch  than  h*— 

In  jneny  chorus  well  combined, 

With  laughter  drownad  the  wIiiEtling  wind* 

Mirth  was  within;  and  Care  without 

Might  gnaw  her  n^ls  to  hear  our  ^ont. 

Not  bnt  amid  the  buxom  scene 

Some  grave  discourse  might  intervene— 

Of  Ae  good  horse  that  bore  him  b^ 

His  shoiUder,  hoof,  and  arcliing  crest; 

For,  like  mad  Tom's,*  our  chiefeet  car^ 

Was  horse  to  ride,  and  weapon  wear. 

Such  nights  we've  had;  and,  though  tJie  game 

or  manhood  be  more  sober  tame. 

And  though  the  field-day,  or  the  driH 

Seem  iess  important  now — yet  stiU 

Such  may  we  hope  to  share  again. 

TIic  sprightly  thooght  inspires  my  striuaj 

*  — '         I-  '—ff  like  a  horseman  trn^ 


CANTO  FODRia 


EiTiTACB,  T  sua,  did  blithely  mark 
The  first  notes  of  the  merry  lark, 
T^e  lark  sung  shrill,  the  cock  he  crew. 
And  loudly  Marmion's  bugles  blew. 
And,  with  their  light  and  lively  call. 
Brought  groom  ajid  yeoman  to  the  stall. 

Whistling  they  came,  and  free  of  heart) 
But  soon  their  mood  was  changedj 

Complaint  was  heard  on  every  par^ 
Of  Eom^thing  disarranged. 


•See  King  Lear. 
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KARMiQV.  amo  I 

Some  alamonred  loud  for  armonr  lost  i 
Some  brawled  and  wrangled  with  ihe  hurtj 
"  By  Becket'B  bone^"  cried  one,  "  I  fear 
That  some  falee  Scot  has  fltolemn/apearl" — 
Young  Blount,  Lord  Marmion's  aeeond  squire. 
Found  his  steed  wet  with  sweat  and  minii 
Although  the  rated  horse-boy  sware. 
Last  niaht  he  dressed  Mm  sleek  and  fair, 
■WlJlediafed  the  impatient  squire  hke  thunder, 
Old  Hubert  shunts,  in  fear  and  wonder — 
"Help,  gentleBlontitl  help,  comrades  alll 
Bevia  lies  dying  in  his  stall: 
To  Marmioii  who  the  plight  dare  tell, 
Of  the  good  steed  he  lores  so  well?"™ 
Gaping  for  fear  and  ruth,  thoy  saw 
The  chfti^t  panting  on  his  strawi 
Till  one,  who  would  seem  wisest,  cried— 
"  What  else  but  evil  could  betide. 
With  Aal  cursed  Palmer  for  our  guida? 
Better  we  hadthroi^h  mire  and  bush 
Been  laulhom-led  )rr  ^riar  Bush." 


Kts-Eustace,  who  the  cause  bnt  guessed. 

Nor  wholly  understood. 
His  comrades'  clamorous  plaints  supprCMedi 

He  kaew  Lord  Marmion's  mood. 
Him,  ere  he  issued  forth,  hs  sought, 
And  found  deep  plunged  in  gloomy  thought. 

And  did  his  tale  display 
Simply,  as  if  he  new  of  nought 

To  cause  such  disarray. 
Lord  Marmion  gave  attention  cold, 
Nor  maryelled  at  the  wonders  told — 
Fliesed  them  as  accidents  of  course, 
Aud  bade  his  clarions  sound  to  horse. 

UL 

Tonng  Heniy  Bloant,  meanwhile,  the  cost 
Had  reckoned  irith  llieu'  Scottish  hum; 
And,  as  the  chai^  he  cast  and  paid, 
"  JU  thou  deserv'it  thy  hire,"  he  said  s 


■yGoogIc 


"  Dosl  EOS,  thou  knave,  nij  horsed  [di^lf 
Fairies  have  ridden  hun  all  tlie  nigh^ 
And  left  Mm  in  a  foam  1 
I  tnuC,  that  eociii  a  conjuring  band, 
With  English  cross  and  blazing  bratt^ 
Shall  drive  ihe  devils  from  this  laud. 

To  their  infernal  home: 
!Por  in  this  haunted  den,  I  trow, 
AU  night  they  trampled  to  and  froi." 
The  iaughing  host  looked  on  Che  hii»« 
"  Graineroy,  gentle  southern  squire. 
And  if  thou  com'at  among  the  Test, 
With  Scottish  bfoad-aword  to  be  blest. 
Sharp  be  Che  brand,  and  sure  the  bloir. 
And  short  the  pang  to  undnrgo." — 
Here  stayed  their  talk — for  Marmion 
Gave  now  Che  signal  Co  seC  on. 
The  Palmer  ehowing  forth  Che  wnj, 
They  jonrne^ed  all  the  moruiiig  iif, 

IV. 
The  green-award  way  was  smooth  and  good. 
Through  Humbie's  and  through  Saltouu^  woo^  j 
A  forest  glade,  ivhich,  varying  still. 
Here  gave  a  view  of  dale  uni  lull; 
There  narrower  closed,  till  over  head 
A  vaulted  screen  the  branches  made. 
"A  pleasant  path,"  Fitz-Eust.ice  said; 
"Such  as  where  errant  knights  might  seB 
Adventures  of  high  chivalrys 
Might  meet  some  damsel  Hying  fast. 
With  hair  unbound,  and  looks  aghasti 
And  smooth  and  level  course  were  here^ 
In  her  defence  to  break  a  spear. 
Here,  too,  are  twilighc  nooks  and  dell^ 
And  oft,  in  such,  the  story  telle. 
The  damsel  kind,  from  danger  freed. 
Did  grateful  pay  her  champion's  meed."- 
He  spoke  to  clieer  Lord  Maimion's  mindi 
Perchance  to  show  hia  lore  designed; 

For  Eustace  much  bad  pored 

TTpon  a  huge  lomantie  tome, 

In  the  hall-window  of  his  home. 

Imprinted  at  Che  antique  doma 

Of  CaxCon  or  Be  Worde. 
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Now  sodden  dietant  trumpets  shrill. 
In  notes  prolonged  by  wood  aud  hill. 

Were  heard  to  echo  farj 
Each  ready  archer  grasped  liis  bcnr. 
But  by  the  flouri^  soon  they  know, 

THiey  breathed  nopoint  M  war. 
Tet  cautions,  as  in  foeman*!  land, 
Lord  Majmion'a  order  epeeds  the  band. 

Some  opener  nound  to  gainj 
And  scarce  a  tiinong  had  Hiey  rode. 
When  thinner  trees,  receding,  showed 

A  litUe  woodland  plain. 
Just  in  that  advantageous  glade. 
The  Wtjng  troop  a  hne  had  made. 
As  forth  from  the  opposing  shade 

Issned  a  gallant  train. 

VI. 
First  came  the  trumpets,  at  whose  clang 
So  iate  the  fore^  echoes  rangi 
Ou  prancing  steeds  they  forward  pressed, 
Witt  scarlet  mantle,  aaute  vestj 
Bach  at  his  trump  a  banner  wore, 
Which  Scotland's  royal  scutcheon  borej 
Heralds  and  pursuiv.ints,  by  name 
Bute,  Islay,  Marchniount,  Rothsaj,  came, 
In  piuiiled  tabards,  proudly  showing 
Gules,  Argent,  Or,  and  Aiure  glowing, 
Attendant  on  a  lUiig-at-arms, 
Whose  hand  the  armorial  tmncheon  held. 
That  fendal  stril^  had  often  quelled, 
Wlieu  wildest  its  alarms. 

TIL 

He  was  a  man  of  middle  age; 
In  aspect  manly,  grave,  and  si^, 

As  on  king's  errand  come  i 
But  in  the  glances  of  his  eye, 
A  penetrating,  keen,  and  sly 

Expresf  ion  lound  its  home; 
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The  flash  of  that  satiric  rage, 
Which,  buretJng  on  the  earl;  stage. 
Branded  the  vices  of  the  ^e, 

And  broke  the  kejs  of  Kome. 
On  milk-white  pulfrej  foith  he  piiced) 
Bis  cap  of  m^ntenance  was  graced 

WiJi  the  prond  heron-plume, 
iVom  his  steed's  shoulder,  loin,  and  breait, 

Silk  housings  swept  the  ground. 
With  Scotland's  arms,  device,  and  crest. 

Embroidered  loond  and  round. 
The  donble  trcssure  might  j-ou  see^ 

First  by  Achaias  borne, 
The  thistle,  and  the  flcur-de-Ii£^ 

And  galiant  anicom. 
So  brigl^  the  king's  armorial  coat. 
That  scarce  the  dazzled  ere  could  nol^ 
In  living  colours,  blazoned  braTe, 
The  Lion,  which  his  title  gave. 
A  train,  which  weU  beseemed  his  staler 
Bnt  all  unarmed,  around  him  wait. 
S^  is  thy  name  in  high  account. 
And  Btill  thy  verse  has  charm^ 
Sir  David  Liiidesay  of  the  Mount, 
Iiord  Lion  Eing-al-armal 

Tin. 

Down  from  bis  horse  did  Marmion  spring 
Soon  as  he  saw  the  Lion-Kiitg; 
Por  well  the  stately  Baron  knew. 
To  him  such  courtesy  was  due. 

Whom  royal  James  himself  had  crowned. 
And  on  his  temples  placed  the  lonnd 

Of  Scotland's  ancient  diademi 
And  wet  his  brow  with  hallowed  wine. 
And  on  hia  finger  given  to  shino 
The  emblematic  gcna. 
Their  mutual  sreetings  duly  made, 
The  Lion  thus  his  message  said; — 
"  Though  Scotland's  King  hath  deeply  swoKi 
Ne'er  to  knit  taith  with  Henry  morej 
And  strictly  hath  forbid  resort 
From  England  to  his  royal  court) 
Yet,  for  he  knows  Lord  Marmion's  name 
And  houonis  much  his  warlike  fame, 

16* 
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"My  liege  tiatli  deemed  i!:  shame,  adil  k^ 
Of  C(Hiite97,  to  turu  him  back; 
And  bj  his  order,  J,  jour  gnide, 
Uust  lod^ng  fit  and  &dr  provide. 
Till  Sa6a  King'  Jamea  meet  time  to  KG 
The  flower  of  English  chiyalty."—  ' 

IX. 
Though  inlj  chafed  at  this  dehtj, 
Loid  Mannion  beafs  it  aa  lie  may. 
The  Palmer,  hism;slerions  guide, 
Beholding  thua.bia  place  supplied. 
Sought  to  lake  leave  i 


Should  sever  iix>m  Che  train : 
"  Bngland  has  here  enow  of  spies 
£i  Ladj  Heron's  witching  ejesi" 
To  M^chmount  thus,  ^art,  he  said. 
But  tidr  pretext  to  Marmion  made. 
The  right-hand  path  th^  now  decline, 
And  trace  against  the  stream  tha  T;no. 


At  Ungtb  up  that  wild  dole  they  wind. 
Where  Crichl^oan-Costle  crowns  the  barll] 

For  iliere  the  Iiion's  care  assigned 
A  lodging  meet  for  Marmiou's  laak, 
TbM  castle  rises  on  the  steep 

Of  the  green  vale  of  Tynej 
And  &[  beneath,  where  slow  they  creep 
From  pool  Coedd^,  dark  snd  deep. 
Where  alders  moist,  and  willows  weep. 

You  hear  her  siieanis  repine. 
The  towers  in  different  ages  rose; 
Vhsir  various  architecture  shows 

^e  builders'  various  hands; 
A  mighty  mass,  that  coald  oppose. 
When  deadliest  hatred  fired  lis  foes, 

Xhe  Tengeful  DougWbanda. 
XL 
(MehtonnI  thou^  now  thy  miry  court 

But  pens  the  laiy  eteer  and  shiit:p, 

Thj  turrets  rude,  and  towered  iixup, 


..Google 


Have  been  the  mbstrerB  loved  rMOrt. 
Oft  bare  I  tmced  within  thj  fort, 

Of  raouldoring  shields  iJie  mystic  sense. 
Scutcheons  of  honour,  or  preicnoe. 
Quartered  in  old  armorial  sort, 

Hemains  of  rude  magnificence: 
Bor  wbolij  jet  hath  time  defaced 

Thy  lordly  gallery  fairj 
Nor  jet  the  stony  cord  nobraced. 
Whose  twisted  knots,  with  roses  laced, 

Adorn  thy  ruined  st^. 
Still  rises  nnimpaired,  below, 
Ihe  conrt-yard  s  graceM  prnticOf 
Above  its  cornice,  row  and  row 
Of  6Jr  hewn  fecets  richly  show 
Their  pointed  diamond  (brm. 
Though  there  but  houseless  cattle  go 

To  shield  them  from  the  storm. 
And,  shuddering,  still  may  we  explore. 

Where  oft  whiiome  were  captives  peilt, 
^e  darkness  of  thy  Massy  More; 

Or,  from  thy  grass-grown  batdemenl, 
May  trace,  in  undulating  line. 
The  sluggish  mazes  of  tho  Tyn«k 

XXL 
Another  aspect  Crichtonn  showed. 
As  through  its  portal  Mormioa  rodo) 
Bat  yet  'twas  melancholy  state 
Seceived  him  at  the  outer  gatet 
Tor  none  were  in  the  csstle  then, 
But  women,  boys,  or  aged  men. 
With  eyes  scarce  dried,  the  sorrowing  dame, 
To  welcome  noble  Marmion,  eamei 
Her  soQ,  a  stripling  twelve  years  old. 
Proffered  the  Baron's  rein  lo  hold; 
Por  each  man,  that  could  draw  a  sword. 
Had  marched  tliat  morning  with  their  lord, 
Ear!  Adam  Hepburn — he  who  died 
On  S'lodden,  by  his  sovereign's  side. 
Long  m^  his  lady  look  in  vain; 
She  ne'er  shall  see  bis  gallant  train 
Come  sweeping  bsck  through  Cricbtonn-i^n. 
'Twaa  a,brave  race,  before  the  nanio 
Of  hated  Bothwell  stained  their  fame. 
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XIIL 

And  here  two  daya  did  Matmion  rest, 

With  every  rite  that  honour  claims, 

Attended  as  the  King's  own  guest — 

Such  the  command  of  royai  Jameai 

Who  manballed  then  his  land's  army. 

Upon  the  Borough  moor  that  lay. 

pon  his  i 
Tffll  PiU  pi 
To  mardi  against  the  EnglL'h  land. 
Here  while  they  d  ivelt.  did  Lindesay's  wit 
Oft  cheer  the  Baron'a  moodier  lit; 
And,  in  his  turn,  he  knew  to  prize 
Lord  Mannion'B  powefliil  mind,  autl  wise- 
Trained  in  the  lore  of  Jiome  and  Giee(;e, 
And  policies  of  war  and  peace. 

XIV. 
It  cbsnced,  as  lell  the  second  night. 

That' on  the  battlements  they  walked, 
And,  by  the  slowly  fading  light. 

Of  varying  topics  talked  j 
And,  unaware,  the  Herald-bard 
Said  Marmion  might  his  t^il  hare  spared, 

In  travelling  so  far; 
Por  that  a  messenger  from  heaven 
In  vain  to  James  had  counsel  given 

Against  the  English  war: 
And,  closer  questioned,  thus  he  l«ld 
A  tale,  which  chronicles  of  old 
In  Scottish  stoiy  have  enrolled:^ — 

XV. 


"Of  all  the  palaces  so  Mr. 

Built  for  the  royal  dwelling, 

In  Scotland,  far  beyond  compare 

Idntithgow  is  excelling; 

And  in  Its  part,  in  jovial  June, 

flow  sweet  the  merry  linnet's  tune. 

How  blithe  the  bkckbkd's  iayl 
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The  wild  buck  bells  from  ferny  brake, 
The  coot  dives  merry  on  the  lake, 
The  saddest  heart  might  pleasaro  take 


To  see  aU  m 


regaj. 


But  Jane  is  to  our  Sovereign  dear 
The  beaviest  month  in  all  the  year: 
Too  well  his  cause  of  grief  yon  knuw — 
June  saw  his  father's  overthrow. 
Woe  to  the  traitors,  who  could  bring 
The  princely  boy  against  his  KingI 
Still  in  his  conscience  hnrus  the  sttng. 
In  offices  as  strictas  Lent, 
King  James's  June  ia  ever  spent. 


XVL 

"When  last  this  ruthful  month  was  come. 
And  in  UnlkhgoVs  holy  dome 

The  King,  as  tvont,  was  prayingj 
While  for  his  royal  father's  soul 
The  chaunters  snng,  the  bells  did  toil. 

The  Bishop  mass  vras  saying — 
Foe  now  the  year  brought  round  again 
The  day  Che  luckless  king  was  sliuii— 
In  Katharine's  mie  the  monarch  knelt, 
With  sackcloth-shirt,  and  iron  belt. 
And  eyes  with  Borrow  sti^nmingj 
Around  bun,  in  thdr  stalls  of  state, 
The  Thistle's  Knight-Companions  sate, 

Their  banners  o  er  them  boaramg. 
I  too  was  there,  and,  sooth  to  tell, 
Bedeafened  with  the  jangling  knell. 
Was  waiching  where  the  sunbeams  fell. 

Through  toe  stained  easement  gleaming;. 
But.  while  I  marked  what  nest  IkI'bII, 
It  seemed  as  I  were  dreaming. 
Stepped  from  the  crowd  a  ghostly  wight, 
In  azure  gown,  with  cincture  wliitej 
His  forehead  bald,  his  head  was  bare, 
Down  hnng  at  length  his  yellow  hair,— 
How,  mock  me  not,  when,  good  my  Lord,. 
I  pledge  W  yoti  my  knightly  word, 
IW,  when  I  saw  his  placid  grace. 
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His  simple  majssty  of  face. 

His  goltaan  bearing,  and  his  pace 

So  slataly  gilding  on,— 
Seemed  to  me  nl'et  did  limner  paint 
So  just  an  image  of  tlia  saint, 
Wlio  propped  3ie  Virgin  in  ber  laint, — 

The  iorad  Aposlie  John. 

XVIL 

"He  stepped  before  the  Monarch's  chair, 
And  stood  with  rustic  plainness  there. 
And  little  reverence  madej  , 

Nor  head,  nor  body,  bowed  nor  ben^ 
But  on  tba  desk  his  arm  he  leant. 

And  words  like  these  he  said. 
In  a  low  voice, — but  nerer  tone 
So  thrilled  through  vein,  and  nerve,  and  bone.-— 
'  My  mother  sent  me  from  afar. 
Sir  King,  to  warn  thee  not  to  war, — 

Woe  waits  on  thine  array; 
If  war  ttoa  wilt,  of  woman  fair. 
Her  witching  wiles  and  wanton  snare, 
James  Stuart,  doubly  warned,  beware; 

God  keep  thee  as  he  may!'— - 
The  wondering  Monarch  seemed  to  seek 

F6r  answer,  and  found  none; 
And  when  he  raised  his  head  to  speak, 

The  monitor  was  gone. 
Tbe  Marshal  and  myself  had  cast 
To  stop  bim  as  he  outward  past; 
But,  lighter  than  tbe  whirlwind's  blast. 

Ha  vanished  from  our  eyes, 

Ijka  sunbeam  on  the  billow  cast, 

That  glances  but,  and  dies." 

xvnL 

Whila  lindesay  told  tbis  marrel  strange. 

The  twiliglitwas  so  pale. 
He  marked  not  Mannion's  colour  change, 

While  Ustening  to  (he  tale; 
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But,  afiec  a  saspended  pause. 

The  Baron  spoke; — "  Of  Natwe's  laws 

So  strong  I  hold  iim  ibrce, 
"Hbat  never  super-human  cause 

Could ■«'ec  contcoul  llieir  courEe; 
And,  three  dity s  since,  had  judged  your  aim 
Was  bat  to  make  yonr  guest  your  game. 
£at  I  have  seen,  since  past  the  Tweed, 
Wbat  much  has  changed  my  sceptic  creed, 
And  made  me  credit  auglit. — He  staid, 
Aud  Eeemed  to  ^ish  his  words  onsaid^ 
But,  by  that  strong  emotion  pressed, 
Which  prompts  us  t«  unload  our  breast. 

Even  when  discovery's  pain, 
To  Lindesaj  did  at  length  unfold 
The  tale  his  village  host  had  told. 
At  Gifibrd,  K.  Ms  train. 
Nought  of  the  Ffllmer  says  he  there, 
And  nought  of  Constance,  or  of  Clare : 
The  thoughts,  which  broke  his  alccp,  he  seeiiia 
To  mientiou  but  as  feverish  dreams. 

XIX. 
"  In  TRin,"  said  he,  "  t«  rest  I  spread 
Mj  burning  limbs,  and  couched  my  head: 

Fantastic  thoughts  returned; 
And,  by  their  wild  dominion  led, 

My  heart  within  me  burned. 
So  sore  was  the  delirious  goad, 
I  toolc  my  steed,  and  forth  I  rode, 
And,  as  the  moon  shone  bright  and  cold. 
Soon  reached  the  camp  upon  the  wold. 
The  southern  entrance  I  passed  through. 
And  halted,  and  my  bngie  blew, 
Hethought  an  answer  met  my  ear — 
Yet  was  tlie  blast  so  low  and  drear, 
So  hollow,  and  so  Mntly  blown, 
It  might  be  echo  of  my  own. 

ThnB  judging,  fof  a  little  spaca 
1  lisLened,  ore  I  left  the  place; 
But  scarce  conld  tnist  my  eye^ 
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Not  yet  can  think  they  served  nw  tn». 
When  sudden  in  the  ring  I  view. 
Id  form  distinct  of  aliapa  and  hue, 

A  moanted  champion  rise. — 
Fve  fought.  Lord-loon,  many  a  day. 
In  single  fight,  and  mixed  affray, 
And  ever,  I  myself  may  say. 

Have  Iranie  me  aa  a  knight^ 
Bnt  when  this  unexpected  foe 
Seemed  starting  from  the  gulph  beloir— 
I  care  not  though  the  truth  I  show — 

X  trembled  with  afi'right ; 
And  as  I  placed  in  teat  my  spea^ 
JSj  hand  so  shook  for  veiy  fear, 

I  aeatc*  eoi)ld  coueh  it  right, 

SSL 

"  WI7  need  my  tongue  the  issue  tell? 
We  ran  our  couise — my  charger  fell; — ■ 
What  could  he  'gainst  tiie  shoik  of  hellp~- 

I  rolled  upon  the  plam. 
H^h  o'er  my  head,  with  threatening  ham^ 
The  spectre  shook  ias  naked  brand,— 

Tet  did  Che  worst  remain; 
My  dazaled  eyes  I  upward  cast- 
Hot  opening  hell  ilself  conld  blast 

Their  aght,  like  what  I  sawl 
Full  on  his  face  the  moonbeam  strook,— 
A  tacecoald  never  be  mistook! 
I  knew  the  stern  vindictive  look. 

And  held  my  breath  foe  awe. 
I  saw  the  face  of  one  who,  fled 
To  foreign  climes,  has  long  been  dead.— 

I  well  believe  the  lasti 
Tor  ne'er,  froco  visor  raised,  did  stare 
1.  human  warrior,  wilJi  a  glare 

So  gi:imly  and  so  ghasL 
Thrice  o'er  my  head  he  shook  the  blades 
But  when  to  good  Saint  George  I  prayeilp 
(The  first  time  e'er  I  asked  his  aid,) 

He  plunged  it  in  the  sheathi 
And,  on  his  courser  nmunting  light, 
He  BeeuLed  to  vani^  Cnym  my  sigbtt 
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The  mooH-%ettrn  drooped,  and  deepest  dg!it 

Sunk  down  npou  (he  heath. — 
'TVers  long  to  tell  what  cause  I  have 

To  know  bis  face,  (hat  met  me  there, 
-Called  by  his  hatred  froni  the  gravo. 

To  cumber  upper  air: 
Dead  or  alive,  good  csase  had  ha 
To  be  my  mortal  eaemj." — 

xxn. 

Marvelled  Sir  Darid  of  the  MoHnt; 
Then,  learned  ia  story,  'gan  recount 

Such  chance  had  hap'd  of  old, 
When  once,  near  Norhaio,  there  did  fighl 
A  epectre  tell,  of  fiendish  migbc. 
In  likeness  of  a  Scottish  knigbc. 

With  Brian  Bulnier  bold, 
i&nd  trained  him  nigh  to  disallow 
The  aid  of  his  baptismal  vov. 

"  And  such  a  pliautom,  too,  'tia  s^d, 

With  Highland  broad-sword,  tai^e,  and  -phii. 
And  fingers  rud  with  gorcj 
Ts  seen  ia  Sothiuniurcus  glade. 
Or  where  the  sublo  pine-trees  shade 
Dark  Tomantoul,  and  Achaaalaid, 

DromoQohty,  or  Glenmore. 
Aod  yet,  whate'ra  such  legends  say, 
Of  warlike  deniaa,  ghost,  or  lay. 

On  mountain,  moor,  or  plain. 
Spotless  in  faith,  in  bosom  bold, 
True  son  of  chivalry  should  hold 

These  midnight  terras  vain; 
For  seldom  have  such  spirits  poww 
To  barn,  save  in  the  evU  hour. 
When  guilt  we  meditate  wltliin. 
Or  harbour  nnrepented  sin." — 
IiOTd  Marmion  turned  hini  half  aside. 
And  twice  to  clear  his  voice  he  Cried, 

Then  ^saed  Sir  David's  hand. 
Dot  nought,  at  length,  ia  answer  said) 
And  here  their  fbrtber  converse  staid, 

Sach  ordering  that  his  baud 
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Should  bowne  them  with  the  rising  day 
To  Scotland'e  camp  co  take  their  way,— 
Such  was  liio  King's  cummaud. 

xxm. 

Early  they  took  Dan-Edin's  road. 
And  I  could  trace  each  step  they  tredei 
Hill,  brook,  nor  dell,  nor  rock,  nor  sloue 
lies  on  the  path  to  me  unknown. 
Much  might  it  boast  of  stovied  lorei 
Sut.  paasing  such  digression  o'er, 
BufBca  it,  that  their  ronte  waa  1^ 
Across  the  farzj  hills  of  Braid. 
They  passed  the  glen  Mid  scanty  rill, 
And  dimbed  the  opposing  bank,  antil 
They  giiaed  the  top  of  Blackford  Hill. 

SXIV. 

Blackford!  on  whose  uncultured  breast, 

Among  the  broom,  and  thorn,  and  whia^ 
A  troant-boy,  I  sought  the  nest. 
Or  listed,  as  I  lay  at  rest, 

While  rose,  on  breeics  thin. 
The  murmur  of  the  city  crowd. 
And,  ftom  his  steeple  jangling  loud. 

Saint  Giles's  muigling  din. 
Now,  from  the  summit  to  the  pMn, 
Waves  all  [he  hill  with  yellow  grainj 

And  o'er  the  landscape  aa  I  look. 
Bought  do  I  see  unchanged  remain, 

Save  the  rude  cliSs  aai  chiming  broofc 
To  me  they  maXe  a  heaiy  moan. 
Of  early  friendships  past  ftud-gonei 


But  different  far  the  change  has  been, 
Since  Marmion,  from  tho  crown 

Of  Blackford,  saw  that  martial  scene 
Upon  the  bent  so  brown  i 

Thousand  pavilions,  white  as  snow, 

Spread  o'er  tbe  Eorough-moor  b^oiv^ 
Upland,  and  dale,  and  dawiii~ 
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A  thousand  <lid  I  say?"  I  ween, 
Thousanda  on  thousands  there  waa  seen, 
That  chequered  all  the  heath  between 

The  streamlet  and  the  town ; 
In  crossing  ranks  extendiag  ^, 
Forming  a  Camp  icregular; 
Oft  giving  way,  where  still  there  stood 
Some  reliques  of  the  old  oak  wood, 
That  darkl/  huge  did  intervene, 
Aad  tamed  the  glaring  white  with  green ; 
la  these  extended  lines  there  laj 
A  manial  kingdom's  vast  array, 

SXVl 

For  from  Hebudes,  dark  with  rain, 
To  eaatern  Lodou's  fertile  plain, 
And  from  the  southern  Kedawire  edge. 
To  farthest  Bosse's  rocky  ledge ; 
IFrom  west  to  east,  from  south  to  north, 
Scotland  sent  all  her  warriors  forrfi. 
Slarmion  might  hear  the  mingled  hum 
Of  myriads  up  the  mountain  come; 
The  horses'  tramp,  and  tingling  clank. 
Where  cbiefe  reviewed  their  vaatal  rack. 

And  charger's  shrilling  neigh; 
And  see  the  shifting  lines  advance, 
While  frequent  Hashed,  from  shield  and  Iuum, 

The  Bun^B  reflected  ray. 

XXVIL 

Thin  catling  in  the  morning  n!r, 
The  wreaths  of  failing  smoke  declare. 
To  embers  now  the  brands  decayed, 
Whiire  the  night-watch  their  fires  had  made 
They  saw,  slow  rolling  on  the  plain, 
Full  many  a  baggage-cart  and  wain, 
And  dire  artilleiy's  clumsy  car. 
By  slavish  oxsn  tugged  to  war; 
And  ther^were  Borthwick's  Sisters  Seven," 
And  eulverina  which  Franco  had  given. 

•  Seven  culi-erins  so  called,  cast  by  one  Boitljttick- 
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XXVUL 

Not  maAed  the/  less,  where  In  the  air 

A  thonaand  streamers  flaunted  fair) 
Various  in  shape,  device,  and  hue. 
Green,  sanguine,  purple,  red,  and  blna. 

Broad,  narrow,  swallow- tailed,  and  Bqaare 

Scroll,  peunou,  pensil,  bandrol,  there 
O'er  the  pavilions  fiew. 

Highest,  and  midmost,  was  descried 

Tfie  rojal  banner,  floating  wldei 

The  staET,  a  pine-tree  strong  and  straight, 

Pitched  deeply  in  a  massive  stone. 

Which  still  in  memoiy  is  shown, 

TM  beiU  benealll  the  standard's  weight, 

Wiiene'er  the  western  wind  unrolled. 

With  toil,  the  huge  and  cumbrous  fold. 
And  gave  to  view  the  daizling  field. 
Where,  in  proud  Scotland's  royal  shield. 

The  luddy  Liou  ramped  ia  gold. 

XXIS. 

Lord  Marmion  viewed  the  landscape  bright, — 
Ha  viewed  it  with  a  chiefs  delight, — 
Until  within  him  burned  his  hearty 
And  hghtning  Irom  his  eye  did  part. 

As  on  the  battle-day  g 
Such  glaaco  did  feJcon  never  d^ct. 

When  stooping  on  hia  prey. 
"  OhI  well.  Lord-lion,  bast  thou  swd. 
Thy  King  from  warfare  ta  dissuade 

Were  but  a  vun  essayi 
For,  by  Saint  George,  were  that  host  miito, 
Kot  power  infernal,  nor  divine. 
Should  once  to  puaco  my  soul  incline. 
Till  I  iiad  dimmed  their  armour's  shmO 

la  glorious  battle  iirayl"— 
Answered  the  bard,  of  milder  mood: 
"Fair  is  the  sight, — and  yet  'twere  good, 

That  kings  would  think  withal. 
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When  peace  and  wealtli  tiioir  land  haye  blesied, 
"Ha  belwr  tu  sit  sliU  al  rest, 
Tbaa  lise,  perchance  to  fdJ."— 


Siffl  on  the  spot  Lord  Marmion  etajedi 
Por  fiurer  acene  he  ne'er  surveyed. 
When  Silted  with  the  marti.il  ehow 
That  peoplad  all  the  plain  below. 
The  wandering  eje  could  o'er  it  go. 
And  mark  the  distant  city  glow 
With  gloomy  splendour  red; 
For  on  the  Bniolt^-wieaths,  huge  and  slow, 
That  round  her  sable  turrets  flow, 
The  morning  beams  were  shed. 
And  tinged  them  witJi  a  lustre  proud. 
Like  that  which  streaks  a  thunder-cloud, 
Such  dusky  grandeur  clothed  tlie  height^ 
Where  the  huge  castle  holds  its  slate, 

And  all  the  steep  slope  down. 
Whose  ridgj  baek  heaves  to  the  sky. 
Piled  deep  and  massy,  close  and  high. 

But  northward  far,  with  purer  blaae, 

On  Ochil  mountama  fell  ibe  rays. 

And  as  each  heathy  top  they  k'issed. 

It  gleamed  a  purple  amethyst. 
Yoiidor  the  shores  of  Fife  you  sawj 
Here  Freston-Bay,  and  Berivick-liwi 

And,  broad  between  them  rolled. 
The  gallant  !B1rtb  the  eye  might  note, 
Whose  islands  on  its  bosom  float. 
Like  emeralds  chased  in  gold. 

Fitn-Eustace'  heart  felt  closely  penti 

As  if  to  ^ve  his  rapture  ven^ 

The  spur  ha  to  his  charger  lenl^ 
And  raised  his  bridle-hand. 

And,  making  demi<volte  in  air. 

Cried, "  Where's  the  crowd  that  would  not  dare 
To  light  for  such  aland! 

The  Lindesay  smiled  his  joy  to  see; 

Sor  Marmion's  frown  repressed  liisgle& 
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And  fifa  and  kettle-drum. 
And  sackbal  deep,  and  psaltery. 
And  war-pipe  with  diEcordaot  cry. 
And  cymbal  ctattering  to  the  shy. 
Making  wild  music  bold  and  higl^ 

Did  up  the  mountain  comej 
Tbs  whiUt  the  bells,  witli  distant  chime^ 
Merrily  tolled  the  hour  of  prime. 

And  thus  the  Lindceay  spoke: — 
"  Thus  clamour  still  the  war-notee  when 
The  King  to  mass  his  way  has  Ca'en, 
Or  to  Saint  Catherine's  d  Siean«, 

Or  chapel  of  Siunt  Eocque. 
To  you  tney  speak  of  martial  fame; 
But  me  lemind  of  peaceful  game. 

When  bhther  was  thwr  cheer, 
TTirilling  in  i'alkland-woods  the  air. 
In  signal  none  his  steed  should  spare. 
But  strive  which  fbrcmostmight  repair 

To  (he  dovrnfall  of  the  deer. 
SXXII. 
"Nor  less,"  he  said, — "when  looking  fbrlh, 
I  view  yon  Empress  of  the  Sottll 

i31t  on  her  hilly  throne) 
Her  pijace'a  imperial  bowers, 
Her  castle,  proof  to  hostile  powera. 
Her  stately  hails,  and  holy  towers — 

Nor  less,"  he  said,  "I  moan. 
To  iJiink  what  woe  mischance  may  bring. 
And  how  these  merry  hells  may  ring 
The  deaJi-dirge  of  our  gallant  King; 

Or,  with  tiieir  larnm,  call 
The  burghers  forth  to  watch  and  ward, 
'Gainst  southern  sack  and  lires  to  guard 

Dun-Ediu's  leaguered  wall. — 
But  not;  for  my  presaging  thought. 
Dream  conquest  sure,  or  cheaply  bought! 

Lord  Marmion,  1  say  nay : — 
God  is  the  guider  of  the  field, 
H0  brea3is  the  champion's  spear  and  shiuld,-- 
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1 

Eat  thou  thysalf  ahalt  say. 

Wiien  joins  yon  host  ia  deadly  etowre. 

1 

That  England's  daraes  must  weep  iu  bowar. 

Tor  never  aaw'at  thou  such  a  power 

Led  on  bysach  a  Kiwg."— 

And  now,  down  winding  to  the  plain. 

The  barriers  of  the  camp  they  gain, 

And  there  they  made  a  stay.— 
There  stays  the  Miusirel,  lill  he  fling 

His  hand  o'er  every  Border  siring, 

And  fit  his  harp  the  pomp  to  sing, 

1 

Of  Scotland's  ancient  Couit  and  King. 

In  tiie  succeeding  Jay, 

INTEODUCTION  TO  CANTO  riETIl 

i 

To  Gbobgb  Eiiua,  Ea^, 

Udlnbwgh. 

: 

When  dark  December  glooms  the  day, 

And  takes  our  autumn  joys  away; 

When  short  and  scant  the  sunbeam  tbiMm, 

Upon  the  weary  wasie  of  snows, 

A  cold  and  profitiesa  regard. 

Like  patron  on  a  needy  bard; 

■ 

When  ^Ivan  occupation's  done, 

And  o'er  the   chimney  rests  the  gnii. 

And  hang  in  idle  trophy,  near. 

When  wwy  terrier,  rough  and  grim„ 
Aad  gr^ound  with  his  length  of  limb, 

And  pointer,  now  employed  no  more, 

Cumber  our  parloui's  narrow  floor; 

When  in  Ma  staU  the  impatient  steed 

i 

i 

: 
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when  from  our  snow-encircled  home. 
Scarce  cares  the  hardiest  siep  to  roam. 
Since  paih  is  none,  save  that  to  bring 
The  needful  water  from  tha  Bpring; 
When  wrinkled  news  -page,  thrice  coa'd  o'er, 
B^uiles  the  dreaiy  hour  no  more. 
And.  darkling  pohtician,  crossed, 
Inyeighs  against  the  lingering  post. 
And  answering  house-wife  sore  complaiaa 
Of  carriers'  enow-impeded  w^nB: 
When  such  the  country  cheer,  I  como, 
Well  pleased  to  seek  our  city  homeg 
"  e,  and  for  books,  to  chango 


Not  here  need  my  desponding  rhyme 
X/amenc  the  ravages  of  time, 
As  erst  by  Newark's  riven  towers. 
And  Bttncke  stripped  of  forest  bowers.* 
l^e.— Caledonia's  Queen  is  changed, 
fiince  on  her  dusky  suiaiait  ranged. 
Within  its  steepy  lim^  pent. 
By  bulwark,  line,  and  battlement, 
And  flanking  towers,  and  laky  flood, 
Guarded  and  garrisoned  she  stood. 
Denying  entrance  or  resort. 
Save  at  each  tali  embattled  port; 
Above  whose  arch,  suspended,  hung 
Portcullis  spiked  with  iron  prong. 
That  long  is  gone, — but  not  so  long, 
Since,  early  closed,  and  opening  lal^ 
Jealous  revolved  the  studded  gate; 
Whose  task  from  eve  to  morning  tide 
A  wicket  tiurlishly  supplied. 
Stem  then,  and  steel-girt  was  thy  bro* . 
Dan-Edinl  O,  how  altered  now. 
When  safe  amid  thy  raoantain  court 
Thon  utt'st,  like  Empress  at  her  apor^ 
And  hberd,  unconflned,  and  free, 
Flinging  thy  white  arms  to  the  sea, 

'  Bee  Mrodoctiou  to  Canto  II, 
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For  thy  dark  cloud,  with  nmbered  loirer. 
That  bung  o'er  cliff,  and  lalce,  oud  tower, 
Ibou  gleam'st  against  the  western  raj- 
Ten  thouBnud  lines  of  brighter  day. 

Hot  she,  the  championess  of  old. 
In  Spenser's  magic  tale  enrolled, — 
She  lor  the  charmed  spear  renowned. 
Which  forced  each  knight  wikiss  the  ground- 
Not  she  more  ch^ged,  when,  placed  at  rest, 
What  time  she  was  Malbecco's  gueat. 
She  gave  to  flow  her  maiden  vest; 
When  from  the  corslet's  grasp  relieved, 
I>ee  to  the  sight  her  bosom  heayed; 
Sweet  was  her  blue  eje'a  modest  smil^ 
Erst  hidden  bj  the  aventaylei 
And  down  her  shoalderg  graceM  rolled 
Her  locks  protuse,  of  palf  gold, 
They  who  whilome,  in  midnight  fight. 
Had  marvelled  at  her  matchless  might, 
fo  less  her  maiden  charms  approved, 
£ut  looking  liked,  and  liking  loved. 
The  sights  could  jealous  pangs  begaile, 
And  charm  Malbecco's  cares  awhile; 
And  be,  the  wandering  Squire  of  Dame!^ 
Forgot  his  Cotumbella'a  claims. 
And  passion,  erst  unknown,  coold  gun 
The  breast  of  blunt  Sir  SatjranOf 
Nor  durst  hght  Paridel  artvaace. 
Bold  as  he  was,  a  looser  ghinco, — 
She  charmed,  at  once,  and  tamed  die  hcai^ 
loeomparable  Britomartel 

So  thou,  &ir  Citf  I  disarrayed 
Of  battled  wall,  and  rampart  s  aid. 
As  sLatelj  seem'st,  but  lovelier  tar 
Than  in  that  panoply  of  war. 
Nor  deem  that  from  thy  fenceless  throne 
Strength  and  seeunty  are  flown; 
Still,  as  of  yore.  Queen  of  the  HorthI 
Still  canst  thou  send  thy  children  fortlk 
Ne'er  readier  at  atarm-bell's  call 
Thy  burghers  rose  to  man  thy  wall. 
Than  now,  in  danger,  shall  be  Ihin^ 
"Si^  dauntless  voluntary  linej 
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For  foEse  aod  turret  proud  to  stand, 
Their  breasts  ttie  bulwarks  of  the  land. 
Tlij  thousands,  trained  to  martial  toil, 
Foil  red  would  steia  their  nalivB  soil. 
Era  fiom  thy  marai  crown  there  felt 
Hie  slightest  knosp,  or  pinnacle. 
And  if  It  come — as  come  it  may, 
Dun-£diDl  that  eventfolday — 
Benowned  for  hospitable  deed. 
That  virtue  much  with  heaven  may  plead-. 
lu  patriarchal  times  whose  care 
Descending  angeU  deigned  to  sharei 
That  clajm  ma;  -wrestle  hiesnngs  down 
On  thc«e  who  fight  ior  the  Good  Town, 
Destined  in  every  age  to  be 
Refuge  of  injured  royalty  t 
Snce  first,  when  oonqnering  Tork  arow, 
To  Henry  meek  she  gave  repose, 
Till  laW,  with  wonder,  grief,  and  awe, 
Gieat  Bourbon's  telu^usB,  eail  she  saw. 

Truce  to  these  thoughts  1— for,  as  Ifcy  riae^ 
How  gladly  I  avert  mine  eyes, 
Bodings,  or  true  or  false,  to  change, 
For  fiction's  Mr  romandc  range. 
Or  fbr  Tradition's  dubious  light. 
That  hovers 'iwixt  the  day  and  nigUs 
Dazsling  alternately  and  dim, 
Her  nareriog  lamp  I'd  rather  trim, 
Knights,  squires,  and  lovely  domes  to  see, 
Creation  of  my  fantasy, 
Than  gaze  abroad  on  reeky  fen. 
And  make  of  mists  invading  men. — 
Who  loves  Dot  more  the  night  of  June 
Th^i  dull  December's  gloomy  noon? 
The  moonlight  than  the  fog  of  &ost? 
Andean  we  say,  which  cheats  the  mostf 

But  who  fhail  teaxJi  my  harp  to  gun 
A  sound  of  tlie  romantic  strain, 
Whose  Anglo-Norman  tones  whilera 
Could  win  the  Second  Henry's  ear, 
Famed  Beaaclevc  called,  for  that  he  lovea 
The  minstrel,  and  his  lay  approved? 
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Who  shall  these  lingering  notes  reaecm. 

Decaying  on  oblivion's  stream ; 
Such  notes  as  from  tha  Breton  coDgne 
Marie  traoEtatcd,  Bbndel  sung? — 
O!  bocn  Time's  ravage  to  repair, 
And  make  (h;  djing  Muse  tby  cara; 
Who  when  his  scythe  her  hoary  foe 
Was  poising  for  Uie  Unal  blow, 
The  weapon  irom  his  hand  could  wring, 
And  break  his  glass,  and  shear  his  win^ 
And  bid,  reviving  in  his  etr^n, 
The  getUte  poet  Uve  again; 
Thou,  who  canst  give  to  lightest  lof 
An  unpedantic  moral  gsj. 
Nor  less  the  dullest  tlieme  bid  fiit 
On  wings  of  unexpected  wit; 
In  letters  as  in  life  approved. 
Example  honoured,  and  beloved- 
Dear  EllisI  to  the  bard  imparl 
A  lesson  of  thy  magic  art,  , 

To  win  at  once  the  head  and  heart — 
At  once  to  charm,  instruct,  and  mend, 
My  guide,  my  pattern,  and  my  Iricndl 

Such  minstrel  lesson  to  bestow 
Belong  thy  plensing  task, — bnt,  01 
No  more  by  thy  example  teach 
What  few  can  practise,  all  can  preach; 
With  oven  patience  to  enduro 
Lingering  disease,  and  painful  cure, 
And  boast  nffiiction's  pangs  subdued 
By  mild  and  manly  fortitude. 
Enough,  the  lesson  has  been  given: 
Eorbid  the  repetition,  Heavenl 

Come,  listen,  thent  for  thou  hast  known, 
And  loved,  the  Minstrel's  varying  tone. 
Who,  like  his  Border  sires  of  old, 
Waked  a  wild  measure,  rude  and  bold. 
Till  Windsor's  oaks  and  Ascot  plain 
With  wonder  heard  the  northern  strain. 
Come,  listen  I — bold  in  thy  applause. 
The  Bard  shall  £001*0  pedantic  Iaws| 
And,  aa  the  ancient  art  could  stala 
Achievements  on  the  storied  pansi 
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iregnlBTlj-  traced  and  planned. 
But  yet  so  glowing  and  so  grandj 
So  shall  he  strive,  in  cbangeiul  hu^ 
Field,  feast,  and  combat,  to  renew. 
And  loves,  and  arms,  and  harpers'  gle^ 
And  all  the  pomp  of  chiralij. 


OAWTO    FIFTH. 


Thb  train  has  left  the  hills  of  Braid) 
The  barrier  guard  have  open  made 
(Soliodesaj  bade)  the  Dalisade, 

That  closed  the  tented  ground, 
Thdr  men  the  warders  bnokwatd  drew, 
And  carried  pikes  as  they  rode  through, 

Int«  its  ample  bound. 
Past  can  tie  ScoHJsIi  warriors  there, 
Upon  the  Southern  baud  to  starog 
And  envy  wiih  their  wonder  rose. 
To  see  such  well-appointed  foes; 
Such  length  of  shafts,  such  mighty  bows, 
So  huge,  that  many  simple  thought, 
But  for  a  vaunt  such  weapons  wrouglicj 
And  little  deemed  their  force  to  feel. 
Through  links  of  m^,  and  plates  of  steel. 
When,  ratthng  upon  Modden  vale. 
The  cloth-yard  arrows  flow  like  haii. 

If. 

Hor  less  did  Mannion's  skitful  view 
Glance  every  line  and  squadron  through) 
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And  mnch  he  marrelled  one  small  land 
Could  marsluil  ibrth  such  various  band: 

For  men-at-arms  wera  hare. 
Heavily  Bheathed  in  mail  and  plate, 
tike  iron  towers  for  Btceogth  and  weight, 
On  Flemish  steeds  of  bone  and  heigli^ 

With  battle-axe  and  spear. 
Young  knights  and  squires,  a  Kghl«r  train. 
Practised  their  chargers  on  the  plain, 
Bj  aid  of  I^  of  hand,  and  rein. 

Each  warlike  ftat  to  show; 
To  pass,  to  wlieel,  tie  croupe  to  gain. 
And  high  oorvett,  that  notm  vain 
The  sword-sway  might  descend  amain 

On  foeman's  casque  below. 
He  saw  the  hardy  burghers  there 
March  armed,  on  foot,  with  &ces  bars, 

For  visor  they  wore  none. 
Nor  waving  plume,  nor  crest  of  knight; 
But  bnrnished  were  their  corslets  ixigbt. 
Their  br^iitines,  and  gorgets  iight. 

Like  very  silver  shone. 
Long  pikes  they  had  for  standing  flght. 

Two-handed  swords  they  wore, 
And  many  wielded  mace  of  weight 

And  bucklers  bright  (hey  bore. 


On  fool  the  j-ooman  teo,  but  dressed 
In  his  steel  jack,  a  swarthy  vest, 

With  iron  quilted  welli 
Each  at  Ms  back,  (a  slender  starts) 
His  forty  days'  provision  bort. 

As  feudal  statutes  t^U. 
His  anna  were  halberd,  axe,  or  spear, 
A  cross-bow  there,  a  hagbut  bers^ . 

A  dagger-knife  and  brand — 
Sober  he  seemed,  and  sad  of  cheer, 
Ab  loth  to  leave  his  cottage  dear. 

And  march  to  foreign  strand; 
Or  musing  who  would  guide  his  steer 

To  ^tha  Mow  land 
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Yet  deem  not  iu  Us  thoughtful  eje 
Did  aught  of  dflstard  terror  liej — 

More  di^adful  far  bis  ire. 
Than  Cheiis,  who,  scorning  danger's  nams. 
In  eager  mood  to  battle  cama. 
Their  valour  like  liglit  straw  on  flame, 

A  flerce  bnC  fading  fire, 

IV. 

Mot  GO  the  Borderer !— bred  to  war. 
He  knew  the  bactla'a  din  afar. 

And  joyed  to  hear  it  swell. 
His  peac^ul  dav  wsa  slothfiil  ease; 
Nor  harp,  nor  pipe,  hia  ear  coaid  please, 

Like  the  loud  slogan  jell. 
On  active  steed,  with  lauce  and  blade. 
The  light-armed  pricker  plied  his  trade — 

Let  nobles  fight  fbr  faiuei 
Let  vasaala  follow  where  th^  lead. 
Burghers,  to  guard  their  townships,  bleed, 

But  war's  the  Borderers'  game. 
Their  g^n — their  glory— their  deUght, 
To  sleep  the  day — maraud  the  niglit. 

O'er  mountain,  moss,  and  moor; 
JojM  to  light  they  toolt  their  way, 
Scarce  caring  who  might  win  tlie  day. 

Their  booty  was  secure. 
These,  as  Lord  Marmion'a  tr^n  passed  by, 
Looked  on  at  first  with  careless  eye, 
Nor  marvelled  anght,  well  taught  to  know 
The  form  and  force  of  English  bow. 
But  when  they  saw  the  Lord  arrayed 
In  splendid  arms  and  rich  brocade, 
Eacfi  Borderer  to  his  kinsman  said — 

"Hist,  RinganI  seesi  thou  there! 
Canst  gness  which  road  they'll  hoiaewafd  tide  ? 
CI  could  we  but  on  Border  side. 
By  EuECdale  glen,  or  Liddetl's  tide, 

Beset  a  prize  so  fair! 
That  fangless  Lion,  too,  their  guide. 
Might  chance  to  lose  Ma  glistering  hide; 
Brown  Maudlin,  of  that  £)ul>lec  pied. 
Could  make  a  kirtU  rare." 
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V. 

NeJtt  Mamrion  marked  the  Celtic  rncr. 
Of  different  langnage,  form,  and  face, 

A  various  race  of  man  j 
Just  then  the  chiefs  their  tribes  arrayefl, 
And  wild  and  garielt  semblance  made, 
The  ciieqaared  trews,  and  belted  plaid, 
And  vaiying  nutes  the  war-pipe^t  brajcd 

To  every  varjing  clani 
Wild  through  Iheir  red  or  sable  luur 
Ijooked  out  their  ejea,  with  savage  iftRf^. 

On  Marmion  as  he  p^; 
Their  legs  above  the  knee  ware  bavei 
Their  frame  was  rinewf,  short,  and  sjiavci 

Aud  hardened  to  the  blast; 
Of  tolier  race,  the  chiefs  they  own 
Were  b;  tlie  eagle's  plumage  knows. 
The  hunted  red-deer's  undressed  hida 
Their  hairy  buskins  well  supplied ; 
The  graceful  bonnet  decked  their  henfli 
Sack  from  thwr  shoalders  hang  the  piuiiL 
A  broad-sword  of  annieldj  length, 
A  dagger  proved  for  edge  and  strengtJi, 

A  studded  targe  they  wore, 
And  quivers,  bows,  and  shafts, — but,  { it 
Short  was  the  shaft,  and  weak  the  busT, 

To  that  which  Bngiaiid  bore. 
The  Isles-men  carried  at  their  backs 
The  anident  Danish  battle-axe. 
They  raised  a  wild  and  wondering  cry. 
As  with  his  guide  rode  Marmion  by. 
Loud  were  their  clamouring  tongues,  as  wT^ei 
The  clanging  sea-fowl  leave  the  feu. 
And,  with  their  cries  discordant  mixed, 
Qrumbled  and  jelled  the  pipes  betwixt. 


VI 

3I1US  through  the  Scottish  camp  they  p^isKd, 
And  reached  the  City  gate  at  last, 
Where  all  around,  a  wakefiil  gaard, 
Aimed  burghers  kept  their  watch  aud  wai4. 
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Well  bad  they  canse  of  jealous  tear. 
When  ]ay  encamped,  in  fisid  so  near. 
The  Borderer  and  the  Kfoaniatneer. 
As  through  the  bustling  stteeis  they  gO) 
All  was  a]jve  with  martial  show; 
At  every  turn,  with  dinning  claiig, 
The  armonrer's  anvil  claahed  and  mng; 
Oc  toiled  the  swarthy  smith,  to  wheel 
Vha  bar  that  arm*  the  chui^er'a  iiecl; 
Or  axe,  or  falchion,  to  the  aids 
Of  jarring  griod-stone  was  appliei 
Page,  groom,  and  sqnire,  with  hurrying  pace. 
Through  street,  and  lane,  and  inarket-pk<^ 

Bore  lanoa,  or  casque,  ix  swordi 
While  burghers,  with  important  ftco^ 

Described  each  new-come  lord, 
IMscuKed  his  lineage,  told  his  name, 
Hia  following,*  and  his  warlike  fame. — 
The  Lion  led  to  lodging  meet. 
Which  high  o'erlooked  the  crowded  street ;. 

There  must  iJie  Baron  rest. 
Till  past  the  Lour  of  vesper  tide. 
And  then  to  Holy-Bood  must  ridv- 

Soch  was  the  King's  behest. 
Meanwhile  the  Lion's  ears  assigns 
A  banquet  rich,  and  costly  wiae% 

To  Mavmion  and  his  train. 
And  when  the  appointed  honr  sncceecli^ 
The  Barun  dons  his  peaceful  weeds. 
And  following  Lindesay  as  he  leada^ 

The  palace-halls  they  gain. 

YIL 

Old  Holy-Rood  mng  merrily. 
That  night,  with  wasscl,  mirth,  and  gleei 
King  James  within  her  princely  bower 
Feasted  the  chiefe  ot  Scotland's  power. 
Summoned  to  spend  the  parting  hour; 
For  he  had  charged,  that  his  array 
Shoold  southward  march  by  break  of  da^, 

•  FifloMiTty— Feudal  Retainer* 
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Well  loved  that  splendid  monarch  sye 

! 
i 

ITie  banquet  and  the  song; 

By  day  the  tourney,  and  by  night 

The  merry  dance,  traced  fast  and  light, 

The  masquerB  quwnt,  Ibe  pageant  brigh:. 

Thererei  loud  and  long. 

This  .feaac  outshone  bis  banquets  past; 

It  was  his  blithest— and  his  last. 

T'he  dauling  lamps,  from  gallery  gay, 

Cast  on  the  court  a  dancing  rayj 

Here  to  the  hnrp  did  minstrels  singj 

There  ladies  touched  a  softer  string; 

With  long-eared  cap,  arid  motley  veet. 

The  licensed  fool  retailed  his  jest ; 

HiB  ma^  tricks  the  juggler  plied; 

At  dice  and  draughts  the  gallants  viuil-. 

While  some,  in  close  recess  apiiri. 

Courted  the  ladies  of  their  heart; 

Nor  cuurted  them  in  vain; 

Tot  often,  in  the  parting  hour. 

Victorious  loye  asserts  bis  power 

O'er  coldness  and  disdain; 

And  flinty  is  her  heart,  can  view 

To  battle  march  a  lover  true— 

Nor  owa  her  share  of  pain. 

viir. 

Through  this  mixed  crowd  of  glee  anfl  c-vra^ 

■  ' 

\ 

Ihe  King  to  greet  Lord  Marmion  cmuo, 

1 

While,  reverend,  all  made  room. 

Aa  easy  task  it  was,  I  trow. 

King  James'i  manly  form  to  know, 

'  i 

Altboi^h,  his  coucte^  to  show, 
He  dofed,  to  Marmion  bending  low, 

His  broidered  cap  aad  plume. 

For  royaJ  ^ere  his  garb  and  mien, 

i 

His  cloak,  of  crimson  velvet  piled. 

Trimmed  wiUi  the  fur  of  martin  wild  5 

\ 

His  vest,  of  changeful  satin  sheen. 

; ', 

The  daisied  eye  beguiled; 

His  gorgeous  collar  hung  adowa, 

Wrought  with  the  badge  of  Scotland's  crsni,. 

Vhe  thistle  .brave,  of  old  reuownj 
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Ills  truGtf  blade,  Toledo  rigli^ 
l)i!xcettd«d  from  a  baldric  bright; 
Wh^  were  his  buskins,  on  the  ba^ 
His  spurs  inlaid  of  a^>M  and  steei; 
His  bonnet,  all  of  crimson  f^. 
Was  buttoned  with  a  ruby  rare: 
And  Mariuion  deemed  he  ne'er  bod  se 
A  prince  of  Mieh  a  nobie  mien. 


Tlie  monarch's  form  was  middle  ibat 
For  feat  of  strengih,  or  exercise. 

Shaped  in  proportion  fair; 
And  bozel  'Was  bis  eagle  eye, 
And  auburn  of  the  darkest  dj^ 

Hia  short  eurled  beard  and  heic 
Xight  was  bis  footstep  in  the  dance,. 

And  firm  his  stirrup  in  the  )isU; 
And,  obi  be  had  that  meriy  glance^ 

That  seldom  lady's  heart  resist. 
Lightly  from  fair,  to  ^r  be  flew. 
And  loved  to  plead,  lament,  and  sue;— ' 
Suit  lightly  won,,  and  short-lired  paiuf 
for  mon^xdis  seldom  sigh  in  v^. 

I  said  he  joyed  m  banqnet-bower; 
Blit,  mid  bis  mirtii,  'twas  oAen  strong^ 
How  suddenly  bi£  cheer  would  ehaDgt^ 

His  look  o'ereast  and  lowev^ 
If,  in  a  sudden  turn,  he  felt 
The  pressure  of  his  iron  belt. 
That  bonnd  his  breast  in  penance-p:ai\ 
In  memory  of  bisfiither  siaiq. 
Even  BO  'twas  strange  how,  evermoi«ii 
Soon  as  the  passing  p^ig  was  o'er, 
Forward  ha  rushed,  with  double  gle<« 
Into  the  stream  of  revelry: 
Thus,  dioi-aeen  objset  of  aSMght 
Startles  the  courser  in  his  flight. 
And  half  he  halts,  halFsprings  asidej 
But  (eels  the  quickening  spur  applied^. 
A^d,  sirwning  on  the  tigMened  reia, 
Scoura  doablj:  «*iil  »'w  hill  and  plain. 
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Car  James's  heart,  the  courtiers  say. 
Sir  Hagh  the  Heron's  wife  held  gwaji 

To  Scotland's  court  she  came. 
To  ba  a  hostage  for  her  lord, 
Wlio  Cessford's  gallant  heart  had  gored, 
And  with  the  King  to  make  occor^ 

Had  sent  bis  lovely  dame. 
Nor  Co  that  lady  free  aluna 
Did  the  gay  King  allegiance  ownj 

For  the  fto  Queen  of  France 
Seot  him  a  Tnrquoia  ring,  and  glore. 
And  charged  him,  as  her  knight  and  lore, 

For  her  to  break  a  lance  j 
And  strike  three  strokes  with  Scottish  brand. 
And  march  three  miles  on  sonCliern  land, 
And  bid  the  banners  of  bis  band 

In  Englisli  breezes  dance. 
And  thus,  for  France's  Queen,  he  drest 
His  manly  limbs  la  mailed  ve^; 
And  cliuB  admitted  English  fair, 
Hia  inmost  counsels  still  to  share; 
And  thus,  for  both,  he  madly  planned 
Tiie  ruin  of  himself  and  landl 

And  yet,  the  sooth  to  tell, 
Nor  England's  fair,  nor  France's  Queen, 
Were  worth  one  pearl-drop,  bright  and  sheen, 

From  Margaret's  eyea  that  fell,— 
His  own  Queen  Margaret,  who,- in  Lithgow'a  buwi: 
Ail  lonely  6a^  aod  wept  the  weary  hour. 


The  Qneen  sits  lone  in  Lithgovr  pile. 

And  weeps  the  weary  day. 
The  war  ^lainst  her  native  soil. 
Her  Monarch's  risk  in  battle  broil: — > 


Upon  the  harp  to  play. 
Fiur  was  her  rounded  arm,  as  o'er 

The  strings  her  fingers  Sew; 
And  as  she  touched  and  tuned  them  al^ 
Even  her  bosom's  rise  and  fall 

Was  plainer  ^ven 
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MABMION,  C 

Por,  all  for  heat,  was  liud  aside 
Herwimple,  and  her  houd  untied. 
And  first  she  pitched  her  voice  to  sing, 
Then  glanced  her  dsjk  eye  on  the  King, 
And  Chen  around  the  ^ient  ring; 
And  laughed,  and  blushed,  and  oft  did  saj 
Her  pretty  oath,  by  Yea,  and  Nay, 
She  could  not,  would  not,  durst  not  play! 
Ac  length,  upon  the  harp,  with  glee 
Mingled  wiih  arch  simplieity, 
A  soft,  jet  livoly,  ejr  slie  rung, 
While  ^us  the  wily  lady  sung. 


O,  young  Loohinvar  is  come  out  of  the  west, 
Tlu'ough  all  Che  wide  Border  Ms  eteed  was  tha  best, 
And  save  iiie  good  broad-sword  lie  weapons  had  uoiicg 
He  rode  all  unarmed,  and  he  rode  all  alone. 
So  faithful  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  In  war, 
There  never  was  knight  like  the  yonng  Lochinvar. 
JTe  staid  not  for  brake,  and  be  stopped  not  fur  stone, 
Ho  "wam  the  Eske  river  where  ford  there  was  none) 
Em,  ere  he  alighted  aC  NeCherby  gaCe, 
The  bride  had  consented,  the  gallant  oame  late: 
Fov  a  laggard  in  love,  and  a  dastard  in  war, 
Was  to  wed  Che  fair  Blleii  of  brave  Lodiiuvar. 
So  boldiy  he  entered  the  Netherby  Hall, 
Among  bride's-men  and  kinsmen,  and  brothers  and  all 
Then  spoke  the  bride's  iaCher,  his  hand  on  his  sivord. 
(For  the  poor  craven  bridegroom  said  never  a  word,) 
*■  O  coma  ye  in  peace  here,  or  eome  ye  in  war. 
Or  to  dance  at  oar  bridal,  young  Lo^  Lochinvar?"— 
"  I  long  wooed  joar  daughter,  my  sait  you  denied;— 
Love  Ewdls  like  the  Solway,  buC  ebbs  like  its  tide— 
And  now  I  am  come,  wich  thli  lost  love  of  mine, 
To  lead  buc  one  measure,  drink  one  cup  of  wina. 
There  are  maidens  in  Scotland  more  lovely  by  (sir. 
That  would  gladly  be  bride  to  tha  young  Lochinvar." 
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The  bride  kissed  the  goblet;  Che  kniglit  took  it  np. 
He  quaffed  of  the  wine,  and  he  tlirevr  down  the  eiip. 
8ho  looked  down  to  blash,  and  she  looked  np  ta  si(;h. 
With  a  smile  on  her  lipa,  and  a  tear  in  her  eye. 
He  took  her  soft  hand,  ere  her  mother  coulil  bar, — 
"Now  tread  we  a,  measure! "  etud  young  Luuhiuvor. 
So  Gtawl;  his  form,  and  so  lovely  her  face, 
That  never  a  ball  sucb  a  galliard  did  grace ; 
While  her  mother  did  fret,  and  her  father  did  furae. 
And  the  bridegroom  stood  dangling  his  bonnet  and  plume; 
And  the  bride-maidens  whispered,  "  'Twere  batter  by  far 
To  have  matehed  onr  lair  cousin  with  young  Loohiuvar." 

One  touch  to  her  hand,  and  one  word  in  her  ear, 
When  they  reached  the  hall  door  and  the  charger  stood  nearj 
So  light  to  the  croupe  the  fair  lady  he  swung, 
Bo  light  to  the  saddle  before  her  he  sprung! 
"  She  is  woni  we  are  gone,  over  bank,  bush,  and  scaur; 
They'll  have  fleet  sleeda  that  follow,"  quoth  young  Loch- 
There  was  monnting  "inong  Grcenies  of  tho  Netherby  cIhiij 
Forsters,  Fenwicks,  and  Musgraves,  they  rode  and  they  rau : 
There  was  raciHg,  and  chasing,  on  Cannobie  Lee, 
But  tho  lost  bride  of  Netherby  ne'er  did  they  see. 
So  daring  in  love,  and  so  dauntless  in  war, 
Have  je  e'er  heard  of  gallant  like  young  Loohinvar? 

XUL 
The  Monarch  o'er  die  syren  hung. 
And  beat  the  measure  as  she  sungj 
And,  presmng  closer,  and  more  near, 
Ee  whispered  prases  in  her  cor. 
In  loud  appkuse  the  courtiers  vied ; 
And  ladies  winked,  and  spoke  aside. 

The  witching  dame  to  Marmion  threw 
A  glance,  where  seemed  to  reign 

The  pride  that  claims  applauses  due. 

And  of  her  royal  conquesc,  loo, 
A  real  or  feigned  disdam : 

Familiar  was  ihe  look,  and  told, 

Marmion  and  she  were  friends  of  old. 
The  King  ob-erved  their  meeting  eyes. 
With  Bumediiug  like  displi;Hscd  surprlset 
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For  monnKhs  ill  caii  rivals  brook. 
Even  in  a  word,  or  ernile,  or  louk. 
Straight  took  he  forth  the  pnruhment'  broad. 
Which  Marmioa's  high  coinniissioD  showed: 
"  Our  Borders  Backed  by  many  a  raid, 
Our  peaceful  liege-men  robbed,"  he  said; 
"  On  day  of  tmce  our  Warden  elain, 
Stout  Bartou  killad,  his  vessels  ta'ea — 
Unwarthy  were  we  here  to  reign. 
Should  these  for  vengeania  cry  in  vaJn; 
Our  full  defiance,  hate  and  scorn, 
Our  herald  baa  to  Henry  borne." — 

XIV 
Be  paused,  and  led  where  Douglas  stood, 
AndwUh  stern  eyo  the  pageant  viewed: 
I  moan  that  Douglas,  sixth  of  yore, 
Who  coronet  of  Angus  bore. 
And,  when  his  blood  and  heart  were  high. 
Did  tlie  third  Jaiaee  in  camp  de^, 
And  ^1  bis  minions  led  to  die 

On  Lattder's  dreary  flat: 
Princes  and  favourites  long  grew  tauu^ 
And  treihbled  at  the  homely  name 

Of  ArcMbald  Beil-tbe-Cat. 
tCtie  same  who  left  the  dusky  vale 
Of  Hermitage  in  Liddisdale, 

Its  dungeons,  and  its  towers. 
Where  Bothwell's  turrets  braye  the  air. 
And  Bothwell  bank  is  blooming  fair. 

To  6s  his  princely  bowers, 
Thoagb  now,  in  age,  he  had  laid  down 
Bis  armour  for  the  peaceful  gown. 

And  for  a  staff  his  brand. 
Yet  often  would  flash  forth  the  iire. 
That  coulii  in  youth,  a  monarch's  ii« 

And  minion'a  pride  with^itandi 
And  even  thM  day,  at  couucii  board, 

Unapt  to  soothe  his  sovereign's  mood. 

Against  the  war  bad  Angus  Btood, 
Aitd  cha&d  his  royal  lord. 
XV. 
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Hu^^B'botHHi',  and  Call,  and  gtiti^.aml  gxrecr^ 

Seemed  o'er  the  gandy  scene  to  lowerj 
His  locks  and  beard  in  silver  grew; 
His  eye-brows  kept  tbeir  sable  liuet 
Meac  Donglas  wbeu  the  Monarch  stoo^ 
His  bitter  speech  he  tlius  pursned: — 
"  Lord  Marmion,  aince  these  letters  say 
That  in  tha  nortb  jou  needs  mast  stay, 
.  White  slightest  hopes  of  peace  remdo, 
UncauneoDB  speech  it  were,  and  stem. 
To  say — Heturn  to  Lindisfarn, 

Until  my  herald  eome  again. — 
Then  rest  yon  in    Tanudlon     Hold; 
Your  host  shall  be  the  I>ougIaa  bold,— 
A  cliief  unlike  his  sires  of  old. 
He  wears  their  motto  oa  his  blade. 
Their  blazon  oW  his  towers  displayed) , 
Yet  loves  his  sovereign  to  oppose, 
More  than  to  face  his  country's  foes. 
And,  I  bethink  mo>  by  Saint  Stophou, 

But  e'en  this  mom  to  me  was  giviiii 
A  prize,  the  &rst-iriiits  of  the  war, 
Ta'en  by  a  saHey  front  Dunbar, 

A  bevy  of  the  maids  of  heaven. 
Under  yonr  gmrd,  theee  holy  maids 
Shall  safe  return  to  cloister  shades. 
And,  while  they  at  Tantalloa  stay, 
Bcqaiem  for  Cochran's  sovil  may  say." — 
And,  with  the  slaughtered  favourite's  namft- 
Across  the  Monarch's  brow  there  came 
A  cloud  of  ire,  remorse,  and  shame. 

xvx 

In  answer  nonght  could  Angos  apeak: 

His  proud  heart  swelled  well  nigh  to  breats 

Ee  turned  aside,  and  down  his  cheek 

A  burning  tear  there  stole. 
His  hand  the  monarch  endden  took, 
Ihat  sight  his  kind  heart  eoctd  not  brook:! 

"  Now,  by  the  Bruoe's  soul, 
Angns,  ray  hasty  speech  forgivel 
for  sure  as  do^  his  spirit  live. 
As  l<e  said  of  tbe  Donglas  old, 

I  well  may  taj  of  you,— 
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MARMIOS.  CANTO  ' 

That  never  king  did  subject  hold, 

In  speech  more  free,  in  war  more  bolJ, 

More  lender,  and  more  true; 
Forrive  me,  Douglas,  once  agnia, — 
And,  while  the  King  hia  kand  did  stiT.In, 
The  old  man's  tears  fell  down  like  v,iin. 
To  seiae  the  nwment  Marmion  tiicd, 
Andwhieperedto  the  King  aside: — 
"Oh!  lec  such  tears  nnwonted  pleail 
For  respite  short  from  dnbious  deed  1 
A  child  will  weep  at  bramble's  smiui, 
A  maid  to  see  her  sparrow  part, 
A  stripling  for  a  woman's  hearts 
But  woe  awails  a  country,  when 
She  sees  the  tsars  of  bearded  men. 
Then,  ohl  what  omen,  dark  and  h(j;li, 
When  Douglas  wets  his  manly  e;ul" 

svn. 

Diepleascd  was  James,  that  stranger  viewed 

And  tampered  with  his  changing  mooil. 

"Laugh  those  that  can,  weep  those  that  uia/," 

Thus  did  the  fiery  Monarch  say, 

"  Southward  I  march  by  break  of  day; 

And  if  within  Tantallon  strong. 

The  good  Lord  Marmion  tiimea  long, 

Ferchanca  our  meeting  nest  may  fall 

At  Tamworth,  in  his  castle-halL" — 

The  haughty  Marmion  felt  the  taunt. 

And  answered,  grave,  the  rojal  viiunt-. 

"  Much  honoured  were  my  humble  lioi:!e, 

If  in  iis  halla  King  James  should  couiej 

Bnt  Nottingham  has  arebers  good. 

And  Yorkshu'e  men  are  stern  of  irioocl; 

Northumbrian  prickers  wild  and  rudi^. 

Oa  Derby  Hills  the  paths  are  steap ; 

la  Oase  and  Tyne  the  fords  are  deep; 

And  many  a  banner  will  be  torn. 

And  many  a  knight  to  earth  be  borne, 

And  many  a  sheaf  of  arrows  spent^ 

Ere  Scotland's  King  shall  cross  the  Trent: 

Yet  pauso,  bravo  prince,  while  yet  you  m  ay-"— 

Ihe  Mouaich  lightly  turned  .away. 
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And  to  Ma  noblea  loud  did  call, — 

"Lords,  to  tho  dance, — a  hall!  alialU"* 

Himselfliia  cioak  and  sword  Sang  bj, 

And  led  Dame  Heron  gallanilyi 

And  minstrels,  at  the  roynX  order, 

Kui^  out — "Blae  Bonneis  o'er  the  Bordsi." 

xvnt 

Lbbts  we  these  rer^Ia  now,  to  tell 
What  to  Saint  Hilda's  maids  befell. 
Whose  gaJler,  as  tliey  sailed  i^aia 
To  WTiitby,  V  a  S<!<»  was  ta'en. 
Now  at  Dun-Edin  did  they  bide. 
Till  James  should  of  tbdr  &te  decide) 

And  soon,  by  his  command, 
Were  genttj  sammoned  to  preparo; 
To  journey  under  Marmion'a  oar% 
As  escort  honoured,  safe,  and  fail, 

Again  to  English- land. 
The  Abbess  told  her  chaplet  o'er, 
Nor  knew  which  Saint  she  should  implore) 
Por  when  she  thought  of  Constance,  sore 

She  feared  Lord  JMarmion's  mood. 
And  judge  what  Clara  must  have  feltl 
The  sword,  that  hung  in  Marmion'a  hel^ 

Uad  diuck  de  Wilton's  htood. 
Unwittingly,  King  Jamea  had  given, 

'  Aa  guard  Co  li^iithy's  shades, 
The  man  most  dreaded  under  heaven 

By  these  derencelesa  maids ) 
Yet  what  petition  could  avail. 
Or  who  would  liaCen  to  the  talo 
Of  woman,  prisoner  and  nun. 
Mid  bostle  of  a  war  begun? 
They  deemed  it  hopeless  Co  avoid 
The  convoy  of  their  dangerous  guide. 

SIX. 


n  for  n  dance,  or  pitgeanti 
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And  thns  it  fell,  that,  pssging  n^Ii, 
The  Palmer  caaght  the  Abbess'  eye. 

Who  iraraed  Mm  by  a  ecrtJl, 
She  bad  a  secrtt  to  revenl, 
That  much  coneerned  the  Church's  we^ 

And  health  of  sinners'  aoul; 
And,  with  deep  charge  of  secrecy. 

She  named  a  place  Co  meet. 
Within  an  open  balcony. 
That  hung  from  Ahzj  pitch,  and  hig^ 

Above  the  stately  street; 
To  which,  as  common  to  each  home. 
At  sight  th^  might  in  sectet  come. 

At  night  In  flecret  there  they  came. 
The  Palmer  and  the  holy  dame. 
The  moon  among  the  clouds  rode  high, 
And  all  the  city  ham  was  by. 

Upon  the  street,  where  late  befbre 

tm  din  of  mar  and  warriors  roar, 
Tou  might  have  heard  a  pebble  fallg 

A  beetle  hum,  a  cricket  sing, 

An  owlet  Rap  his  boding  wing 
On  Giles's  steeple  tall. 
The  antique  bnildings,  climbing  high, 
Whose  Gothic  fi'ontlecs  sought  the  sky. 

Were  here  wrapt  deep  in  shadej 
There  on  flidr  brows  the  moan-beam  lirula 
Tlu'ough  tbef^nt  wreaths  of  silvery  siiioki'. 

And  on  the  easement  played. 
AndoaierJight  waanone  tosee, 

Save  torches  gliding  lar. 
Before  some  chieftain  of  degree. 
Who  left  the  royal  rereh7 

To  bowne  him  for  the  war. — 
A  solemn  scene  the  Abbess  chose ; 
A.  solemn  hoar,  her  secret  to  disclose. 

XXL 
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Whose  blessed  feet  hare  trod  the  grouml 
Where  theBedeemer's  tomb  ufbuiid; — 
For  his  dear  Church's  sake,  mj  tale 
Attend.nordeem  of  tight  avail. 
Though  I  must  speak  of  worldly  lore, — 
How  vain  to  those  who  wed  abotel — 
l>e  Willon  and  Lord  Miirmion  wooed 
Ciara  d«  Vleie,  of  Gloster's  bloodi 
(Idle  It  were  of  Whitby's  dame, 
To  say  of  that  same  blood  I  came;) 
And  once,  when  jealous  rage  waa  lugh. 
Lord  Marmiou  said  despiteoualy, 
Willon  was  traitor  in  bis  heart, 
And  had  made  league  with  Martin  Swart, 
When  he  came  here  on  Simnel's  part; 
And  only  cowardice  did  restrain 
Bis  rebd  Md  on  StokeMd's  pMa, 
And  down  be  tbrew  his  glovei — the  tliiT]g 
Was  tried,  as  wont,  before  the  King; 
Where  ftankly  did  De  Wilton  own. 
That  Swart  in  Gueldcrs  he  had  known; 
And  that  between  them  then  there  went 
Some  scroll  of  coorteous  wimpliment. 
Bor  this  he  to  Ma  castle  sent; 
Bat  when  his  messenger  returned. 
Judge  how  De  Wilton's  fiirj  burned: 
Por  in  his  packet  there  were  laid 
I.etters  that  claimed  disioyal  aid, 
And  proved  King  Henry's  cause  betrnyed. 
His  fatrie,  thus  blighted,  in  the  field 
He  strove  to  clear,  <by  spear  and  shiuldi-- 
To  clear  his  fame  in  vain  he  strove, 
For  wondrous  are  His  ways  above ! 
Ferchance  some  form  vfas  nnobseivodi 
Perchance  in  prayer,  or  faith,  he  swerved  \ 
Else  how  could  guiltless  champion  ([iiHil, 
Or  how  the  ble^ed  ordeal  fail? 

xxir, 

"  His  squire,  who  now  De  Wilton  :aw 
As  rciireaiit  doomed  lo  sulfer  law. 

Repentant,  owned  in  vain. 
That,  while  he  hod  the  scrolls  in  cars, 
A  stranger  maiden,  passing  fail. 
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Vii  to  Saint  Hilda's  shrine  repur. 
To  give  our  houaa  bur  livings  fair, 
Aad  die  u  vestal  vot'ress  there. 
The  impulse  Irom  the  earrti  was  given, 
But  bent  her  to  the  paths  of  heaven, 
A  purer  heatt,  a  lovelier  maid, 
Ke  er  sheltered  ber  in  Whitby's  shade, 
No,  not  since  Saxon  Eddfledj 

Only  one  trae"!  of  eartfily  etrain, 
ITiat  for  her  lover's  loss 

She  cherishes  a  soirow  vaiu. 

And  then  her  herit^e; — it  goes 

Along  the  banks  of  Tame; 
Deep  fields  of  grain  the  reaper  raow^ 
III  meadows  rich  the  heifer  lows, 
The  talconer,  and  huntsman,  knowi 

Its  woodlands  for  the  game. 
Shame  were  it  to  Saint  oiida  dear, 
And  I,  hec  humble  vot'ress  here. 

Should  do  a,  deadly  sin. 
Her  temple  spoiled  before  mine  ejes, 
If  [his  talse  Marmion  such  a  prize 

By  my  consent  should  wini 
Yet  hath  oar  boisterous  Monarch  sworn. 
That  Clare  shiilt  from  our  house  be  torn, 
And  grievons  cause  have  I  to  fear. 
Such  mandate  doth  Lord  Marmion  beat 

xxiir. 

"Now,priaonor,hclplES9,  and  betrayed 
To  evil  power,  I  claim  thine  aid, 

By  every  step  that  thou  hast  trod 
To  holy  shrine,  and  grotto  dimj 
By  every  martyr's  tortured  limb; 
By  angel,  sfdn^  and  seruihim. 

And  by  the  Chiwch  of  GodI 
For  n.ark! — When  Wilton  was  betrayej, 
And  with  hia  snuire  forged  letters  laid. 
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She  was,  alast-that  siuttil  maid. 

By  whom  the  deed  was  done; — 
01  shame  and  borrcn-  to  be  saidi— 

She  was  a  perjm'ed  nun: 
No  clerk  in  all  the  land,  like  her. 
Traced  quaint  and  TUiying  character. 
Perchance  jon  may  a  marvel  deem, 

Tbat  Marmion's  paramour, 
(For  such  vile  thing  she  was)  should  schem  i 

Iler  lover's  nuptial  hour  j 
But  o'er  him  thus  she  hoped  to  g^n. 
As  piivy  to  his  honour's  stain, 

Illimitable  power: 
For  this  she  secretly  retained 

Each  proof  that  might  the  plot  reveal, 

Inetructions  with  Ma  hand  and  seal; 
And  thus  Saint  Hilda  deigned, 

Through  sinner's  perfidy  impure. 

Her  iiousc's  glory  to  secur^ 
Jbid  Clare's  inuoorial  weaL 


"Twerelong,  and  needless,  here  to  teD, 
Qow  to  my  hand  these  papers  fell ; 

With  mc  they  must  not  stay. 
£aint  Hilda  keep  her  Abbess  true! 
Who  knows  what  outrage  he  might  do, 

While  journeying  by  the  way  ? — 
Ol  blessed  Siiinc,  if  e'er  again 
I  venturons  leave  thy  calm  domain, 
To  travel  or  by  laud  or  main, 

Deep  penance  may  I  payl — 
Now,  saintly  Palmer,  mark  my  prayer: 
I  give  this  packet  to  thy  care, 
For  the  to  stop  they  will  not  darei 

And,  Oi  with  cautions  speed. 
To  Wolsey's  hand  the  papers  bring, 
Tbat  he  may  show  them  to  the  Kiugi 

And  for  thy  well-earned  meed, 
Tboa  holy  man,  at  Whitby's  shrine, 
A  weekly  mass  shall  still  be  thine. 

While  priests  can  sing  and  read.— 
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What  lul'st  thou?— Speak  I " — For  as  lie  luak 
'iha  cliaxge,  a  strong  emotion  ehtx>k 

His  frame;  aoil,  ere  reply. 
They  heard  a  faint,  yet  slicilly  tone. 
Like  distant  clarion  feeblf  blown, 

That  on  the  brsexe  did  die; 
And  loud  tbe  Abhess  shrieked  in  fear, 
"  Saint  Withold  save  us!— Wiiot  is  hei'e ! 

Iiook  at  yon  City  CroasI 
See  on  its  battled  towur  appear 
Phantoms,  that  scutchcous  a«eni  to  rear. 

And  blaaoned  banners  tossl" — 
XXT. 
DnD-Edin's  Croe^  a  pillar'd  stone^ 
Bose  on  a  turret  octagon; 

(But  now  is  razed  that  monument, 
Whence  royal  edict  rang, 

And  voice  of  Scotland's  law  was  sent. 
In  glorious  trumpet  clang, 
01  be  his  tomb  as  lead  to  lead. 
Upon  ita  doll  destroyer's  hcadi— 
A  minstrel's  malison  is  said. — ) 
Then  on  its  battlements  they  saw 
A  vison,  passing  nature's  law. 

Strange  wild,  and  dimly  seen; 
Figures,  that  seemed  to  rise  and  di^ 
Gibber  and  sign,  advance  and  By, 
WMe  nought  confirmed  conld  ear  or  eye 

Discern  of  sound  or  mien. 
Yet  dairkly  did  it  seem,  as  there 
Heralds  and  Fursuivaitis  prepare, 
With  trompet  sound,  and  blaaon  !sjc. 

But  iadistinct  the  pageant  proud, 
As  fan^  forma  of  midnight  cload. 
When  mags  the  moon  upon  her  shroud 

A  wavering  tinge  of  itamo; 
It  flits,  expands,  and  sliilts,  till  load, 
£tom  midjnost  of  the  spectre  crowd, 

This  awful  31 
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Scotiisli,  or  foreigner,  give  aav! 
Subjects  t>r  him  who  setii  me  here. 
At  his  tribaiial  to  appear, 

I  cite  70U  bj  each  deudlj'  an. 

That  e'er  hath  soiled  your  hearts  nithini 

I  cite  you.  by  each  brutal  lust, 

That  e'er  d^led  your  earthly  dnis^— 

By  wrath — by  pride— by  loarj 
By  each  o'er-maatering  pasaon's  tone, 
By  tha  dark  grave,  and  dying  groan! 
When  forty  days  are  past  and  gone, 
I  cit«  you  at  your  MiMiarch's  throne 

To  answer  and  appear." — 
Then  thundered  forth  a  roll  of  names;-" 
The  iiiBt  was  thine,  unhappy  James  I 

Tiien  all  thy  nobies  catnei 
Crawford,  Glencaira,  Moutrose,  Argyla, 
lioss,  Bolhwell,  Forbes,  Lennox,  Lyie,— 
Why  shoaid  I  telZ  their  separate  style? 

I^cb  ckief  of  birth  and  fame. 
Of  Lowland,  Higliland,  Border,  Isle, 
Pore-dooBied  to  Flodden's  carnage  pil^ 

Was  cited  there  by  name; 
And  Marniion,  Lord  of  FonCenaye, 
Of  Latterward  and  Scrivelbay, 
De  Wilton,  erst  of  Aberley, 
The  BBlf-same  thundering  voice  did  say. — ■ 

But  then  another  spoke; 
"Tliy  fatal  smnmona  I  deny. 
And  tline  infernal  lord  defy. 
Appealing  me  10  Him  on  High, 

Who  bur^  the  anner's  yoke." — 
Ac  that  dread  accent,  with  a  EcremUi 
Parted  the  pageant  like  a  dream. 

The  Bummoner  was  gone. 
Prone  on  her  face  the  Abbess  fell, 
And  fast,  and  fast,  her  beads  did  tell; 
Her  cuna  came,  startled  by  iJie  yell. 

And  found  her  there  alona. 
She  marked  not,  at  the  scene  aghast. 
What  time,  or  how,  the  Palmer  passed. 

XXVIL 
Shift  we  the  scene. — The  camp  doth  mow 
Dun-Edin's  streets  are  empty  noiv. 
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Save  when,  for  weal  of  those  th^  love, 

To  pray  the  prayer,  and  vow  the  vow. 
The  tottering  chili£  the  anxjoos  ^r. 
The  grey-haiced  sire,  witb  pious  care. 
To  chapets  and  to  shrtnes  repair. — 
Where  is  the  Painter  now  ?  and  whero 
The  Abbess,  Marmion,  and  CI  lire? — 
Bold  Douglas!  to  Taniallon  fair 

They  Journey  in  thy  charge: 
Lord  Marmion  rode  on  his  right  hand. 
The  Palmer  etiU  was  with  the  band; 
Angus,  like  Lindesay,  did  comiuand 

That  none  should  roam  at  luge. 
But  in  that  Palmer's  altered  mien 
A  wondrous  change  might  now  be  secn> 

Freely  he  apolie  of  war. 
Of  man'ds  wrought  by  single  hand. 
When  lifted  for  a  native  land; 
And  still  looked  high,  as  if  he  plauneil 

Same  desperate  deed  afar. 
Bis  Eonrser  would  be  feed  and  etroko. 
And,  tucking  up  his  sable  frocke. 
Would  first  his  mettle  hold  provoke, 

Then  soothe,  or  quell  his  pride. 
Old  Hubert  said,  that  never  one 
He  saw,  escopt  Lord  Marmion, 

A  steed  so  foiily  ride^ 

xxvm 

Some  half-hour's  march  behind,  there  caniiJ 
By  Eustace  governed  tan, 

A  troop  escorting  Hilda's  Dame, 
With  all  Uer  nuns  and  CIsre. 

No  audience  had  Lord  Marinian  sought 
Ever  he  feared  Ui  aggravate 
Clara  de  Clare's  suspicious  hate; 

And  safer  'twas,  he  thought. 
To  wait  till,  from  the  nuns  remove^ 
The  infinence  of  kinsmen  loved. 
And  suit  by  Henry's  self  approved. 

Her  slow  consent  had  wrought 

His  was  no  flickering  3anie,  that  dies 
Unless  wlien  fiinnod  by  looks  and  aigiia. 
And  liehlud  oit  at  lady's  exss; 


..Google 


He  tijngel  to  atreteh  his  wide  oommaad 
O'er  luckless  Clara'a  ample  landi 
33eaideB,  when  Wilton  with  him  yiad, 
Although  the  pang  of  hanibled  pride 
The  place  of  jealousy  supplied, 
Yet  conquest,  bf  that  raeaanesa  won 
He  almost  loathed  to  tbink  npun. 
Led  him  at  times  to  hate  the  cause. 
Which  made  him  burst  through  houoiu'e  la  fi. 
If  a'M  heioved,  'iwaa  her  alone. 
Who  died  within  that  vault  of  stone. 
XXIX 
And  now,  when  close  at  Iiand  they  saw 
Horth-Bevwick's  town  and  lofty  Law, 
Fits-Eustace  bade  diem  pause  a  while 
Before  a  venerable  pile. 

Who^  turrets  viewed,  afar. 
The  ia&y  Bass,  the  Lambie  Isl^ 

The  ocean's  peace  or  war. 
At  tolling  of  a  bell,  forth  came 
The  convent's  venerable  Dame, 
And  prayed  Sai&t  Hilda's  Abbess  re«t 
With  her,  a  loved  and  honoured  guest, 
Till  Douglas  should  a  bark  prepax^ 
To  waft  her  back  t«  Whitby  lair. 
(Q-lad  was  tbe  Abess,  you  may  guess. 
And  thanked  tiie  Scottish  Prioress; 
And  ledioHS  were  to  tell,  I  ween, 
She  conrtcous  speech  that  passed  betweeo. 
O'erjoyed  ^e  nuns  Ibek  palfreys  leave; 
But  when  fair  Clara  did  intend, 
Like  them,  ftom  horseback  to  desoend, 
lita-Eustace  said — "  I  grieve, 
Fair  lady,  grieve  e'en  from  my  heart, 
>&uch  gentle  company  to  juut.— 

Think  not  discourtesy, 
But  Lords*  commands  must  be  obeyed; 
And  Mormion  and  tfae  Douglas  said, 

That  you  must  wend  with  lae, 
ILord  Marmion  hath  a  letter  brood, 
Wliich  to  iJie  Scottish  Earl  he  showed, 
Commanding,  thai;  beneath  liis  eaxe, 
Without  delay,  you  shall  repair, 
To  yt»nr,good  tinsman— Lord  Pits-Clare," 
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The  Mutled  Abbess  loQtl  exclumed;' 
Bnt  she,  at  whom  tbe  blow  was  aimed. 
Grew  paie  ei  desth,  and  coM  as  lead— 
Sbadeemed  she  heard  her  death-doom  renj 
"  Chew  thee,  my  child ! "  the  Abbess  aaid, 
"  They  dare  not  tear  thee  from  my  haad. 
To  ride  along  with  armed  band." — 

"Kay,  holy  mother,  nay," 
Etz-Eustacu  said,  "  tlie  lovely  Claltt 
Will  be  in  La.Iy  AnRus'  care. 

In  Scotland  while  we  stay; 
And,  when  we  move,  an  easy  ride 
"Will  bring  us  to  the  English-  aide,, 
Female  attendance  to  provide 

Befitting  Gloster's  heir ; 
Nor  thini^  nor  dreamB,  my  Doble  lord. 
By  slightest  look,  or  act,  or  wor^ 

To  harass  Lady  Clara 
Her  laithfiil  guardiati  he  will  b^ 


Nor  sue  for  el 


That  e'en  to  stranger  falls. 
Till  he  shall  place  her,  sate  and  ftea. 

Within  her  kinsman's  halls."— 
He  miohe,  and  blushed  with  earnest  erac*-^ 
His  ffljih  was  punted  on  bis  faix. 

And  Clare's  worst  fear  relieved. 
The  Lady  Abbess  lond  ejtelainied 
Ott  Henry,  and  tJje  Dongiaa  blamed, 

Entreated,  threatened,  grieved; 
To  martyr,  sain^  and  prophet  prajeiV 
Against  Lord  Marmion  inveigliedi 
And  called  the  Prioress  to  aii^ 
To  cnrse  vrith  candle,  bell,  andbook,- 
Her  head  the  grave  Cistercian  shook; 
"  Ilia  Douglas  and  the  King,"  she  said. 
"  In  their  commands  will  be  obeyed; 
Grieve  not,  nor  dream  that  harm  em  t\ii\ 
The  maiden  m  Tautalloa  hoU," 
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The  Abbesi,  sec 

Assumed  her  w 

For  mwii  of 
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Compowd  her  veil,  and  raised  her  hend 

And—  "  Bid,"  in  sijlemn  -voioe  she  saM, 
"  T^y  master,  bold  and  bad. 

The  records  of  bis  house  turn  o'er, 
And,  when  he  shal!  thera  written  s^o, 
TbaC  one  of  his  own  tuicestry 
Drove  the  Monks  fbrtii  of  Coventry, 

Bid  him  his  fais  explorel 
Prancing  in  pride  of  earthly  tmst. 
His  charger  hnrled  him  to  the  dust, 
Andtby  a  base  plebeian  thrust, 

He  died  his  band  belore. 
God  judge  'twbtt  Marmion  and  niO( 
He  is  a  chief  of  high  degree, 

And  I  a.  poor  recluse  i 
Yet  oil,  in  holy  writ,  we  see 
Even  Each  weak  minister  as  me 

May  the  oppressor  bruise: 
!For  tbue,  inspired,  did  Judith  slay 

The  mighty  in  his  sin. 
And  Jael  ihns,  and  Deborah,"— 
Here  hasty  Blount  broke  io: 

"  Fitz-Enstace,  we  must  march  our  band ; 

St^  Anton    fire  theel  wilt  thou  stand 

All  day,  with  bonnet  in  thy  Jiand, 
To  hear  the  Lady  pi'each? 

By  this  good  light!  if  chus  we  stay. 

Lord  Marmion,  for  our  fond  delay, 


Wills! 


xxxn. 

"Submit we  (2ien  to  force,  said  Clare; 
"  But  let  this  b&rbaruus  lord  despair 

His  purposed  aim  to  win; 
Xtet  him  take  living,  l^iid,  and  life; 
But  to  be  Marmion's  wedded  wife 

In  me  were  deaiily  slni 
And  if  it  be  the  king's  decree, 
That  1  must  find  no  sanctuary, 
Wiiere  even  an  homicide  might  eomt]. 

And  safely  rust  his  heai}. 
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rhongh  at  its  (q>eii  portals  stood. 
Thirsting  f  o  pour  forth  biood  for  Uoofl, 

ThekinsniBD  of  the  dead) 
Yet  one  as/ium  is  my  own. 

Against  the  dreaded  hour; 
A  low,  a  silenl^  and  alone, 

Wiiere  kings  have  little  power. 
One  Tictim  is  before  me  there. — 
MoUier,  your  blessing,  and  in  prayMT 

Rotnember  your  unhappy  Clare!" 

Loud  weeps  tlie  Abbess,  and  bestowj 

Kind  blessings  many  a  one; 
Weeping  and  wiling  loud  arose 
Round  patient  Clare,  the  clamorous  woe» 

Of  every  simple  nan. 
His  eyes  tlie  gentle  Eustace  dried. 
And  scarce  rude  Bloaut  the  sight  ecmid  Hdft 

Then  took  the  sijuire  her  rein. 
And  gently  led  away  her  steed, 
And,  by  each  courteous  word  and  deed, 

XXXIII. 
But  scant  three  miles  tlie  band  had  rode^ 

When  o'er  a  height  they  passed, 
And,  sudden,  close  before  theni  showed 

His  towers,  Tantollon  vast: 
Broad,  massive,  high,  and  stretching  far. 
And  held  impregnable  in  war. 
On  a,  projecting  roek  Ibey  rose, 
And  round  three  sides  the  ocean  Hows; 
Tlie  fourth  did  battled  walls  enclose, 

And  doable  mound  and  fosse. 
By  narrow  draw-bridge,  outworts  strong. 
Through  studded  gates,  an  entrance  loag, 

To  the  main  court  they  cross. 
It  waa  a  wide  and  stately  sqiiare; 
Around  were  lodgings,  fit  and  fair. 

And  towers  of  variona  form. 
Which  on  the  court  projected  &r. 
And  broke  its  lines  qnadrangular. 
Here  was  square  keep,  there  turret  high, 
Or  [HiinaeletfiaC  sought  the  sky. 
Whence  oft  the  Warder  could  desoty 

The  gatliariiig  ocean  slorm. 
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XXXiV. 

Here  did  thoy  rest. — The  princely  caro 
Ot  Douglaa,  why  should  I  declare, 
Or  say  they  met  ceoBptiou  fair? 

Or  why  the  tidings  say, 
Which,  Taijing,  to  T aiitttlion  came, 
By  hurry  iDg  posts,  or  fleeter  fame. 

With  every  vaiying  day? 
And,  first,  tney  heard  King  James  had  won 

Ettall,and  Wflrfc,  and  Ford;  and  then, 

That  Norham  castle  strong  was  ta'en. 
At  that  Bore  marvelled  Marmion  ; — 
And  Douglas  hoped  his  Monarch's  hand 
Would  soon  subdue  NorEhutnbeFlaud; 

But  whispered  newo  there  cam^ 
That,  while  Us  host  inactive  laji-. 


With  Heron's  wily  dame.— 
Such  acts  to  chronicles  I  yield; 

Goseekthem  there,  and  see; 
Mine  is  a  tale  of  Flodden  Field, 

And  not  a  history. — 
At  length  they  heard  the  Scottish  host 
Oq  that  high  ridge  had  made  their  post^ 

Which  frowns  o'er  Millfield  Plain ; 
And  that  brave  Surrey  many  a  band 
Had  gathered  in  ihe  southern  land. 
And  marched  into  Northnmberland, 

Add  camp  at  Wooler  ta'ao. 
Marmion,  like  charger  in  the  stall. 
That  hears  without  the  trumpet  call. 

Began  to  chafe,  and  swear; — 
"  A  sorry  thing  to  hide  my  head 
In  castle,  like  a  fearful  maid. 

When  such  a  field  is  nearl 
Needs  must  I  see  this  battle-daji 
Death  to  my  iame,  if  such  a  fray 
Were  fought,  and  Mai'mion  awayl 

The  Douglas,  too,  I  wot  not  why. 

Hath  "bated  of  his  courtesy: 
No  longer  in  his  halls  I'll  stay." — 
Then  bade  his  band,  they  should  arraf 
for  march  agoiiist  the  dawning  day. 
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INTEODUCTION  TO  CAHTO  SIXTH. 

To  BiCHAED  Hebeh,  Esq. 

Mertoan-Hoase,  Chrish!>a 

Heap  on  more  wood] — the  wind  is  oMUj 

But  lot  it  whistle  as  it  will. 

We'll  keep  our  Christmas  merry  still. 

Each  age  has  deemed  the  new-bom  yew 

TTie  fittest  time  for  festal  che«r; 

Even  heathen  jet;  the  savage  Dane 

At  lol  more  deep  the  mead  did  drain; 

High  on  tJie  beach  his  galleys  drevr. 

And  feasted  all  his  pirate  crew; 

Then  in  his  low  and  pine-built  hall. 

Where  sWelds  and  axes  decked  the  wall. 

They  gorged  upon  the  half-dressed  steer  j 

Caroused  in  sens  of  sable  beerj 

While  round,  in  brutal  jest,  wore  thrown 

The  half-goawed  rib,  and  marrow-bonej 

Or  listened  all,  in  grim  delight. 

While  scalds  yelled  out  the  joys  of  fight. 

Then  forth,  iu  freniy,  would  Uiey  hie. 

While  wildv  loose  their  red  locks  t5y. 

And  danoiag  round  the  blaiing  pile, 

They  make  such  barbarous  mirth  the  while. 

As  best  might  to  the  mind  recall 

The  boisteroos  joys  of  Odin's  hall. 

And  well  our  Christian  wr^  of  old 
Loved  when  the  year  its  course  had  rolled. 
And  brought  blithe  Christmas  back  agaiD, 
With  all  his  hospitahle  train. 
Domeslao  and  rohgious  rite 
Gave  honoar  to  the  holy  nighti 
On  Christmas  eve  the  bells  were    mnej 
On  Christmas  evs  the  mass  was  sung; 
That  only  night,  iu  all  the  year. 
Saw  the  stoled  priest  the  chalice  »ear. 
The  damsel  donned  her  kiitle  sheen; 
The  hall  was  dressed  with  holly  green; 
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Forth  to  the  wood  did  mercy-men  go, 

To  gather  in  the  misletoe. 

Then  opened  iride  the  baron's  hall 

To  vassal,  tenant,  serf^  and  ail; 

Power  laid  his  red  of  rule  aside, 

And  Ceremony  dolled  bis  pride. 

The  heir,  wilt  roses  in  his  shoes. 

That  nieht  might  village  parlner  cboOHG; 

The  lam,  usderogatiDg  share 

The  vulgar  game  of  "  post  and  pair." 

AU  bailed,  with  uncontrolled  delight 

And  general  voice,  the  happ/  night. 

That  to  the  coUage,  as  the  crown. 

Brought  tidings  of  salvation  down. 

Tbe  fire,  with  welt-dried  logs  supplied. 
Went  roaring  up  the  chimney  widej 
The  huge  hidl-talde's  oaken  face. 
Scrubbed  till  it  shone,  the  day  to  grac^ 
Bore  then  upon  its  massive  board 
No  mark  to  pait  the  Gt[iiire  aod  lord. 
Then  was  brought  in  the  lusty  brawn. 
By  old  blne-cuated  serving-man; 
Then  the  grim  boar's-head  fi'owned  on  higl^ 
Crested  with  bays  and  rosemary. 
Well  can  the  gceon-garbed  ranger  tell. 
Hew,  when,  and  where,  the  monster  fell) 
What  dogs  before  his  death  be  tore. 
And  all  die  baiting  of  the  buir. 
The  wassol  round  in  good  brown  bowls. 
Garnished  with  ribbons,  blithely  trowls. 
There  the  huge  sirioiu  reeked;  hard  by 
Plamb-ponidge  stood,  and  Christmas  pie^ 
Not  tailed  old  Scotland  to  produce. 
At  such  high-tide,  her  savoury  goose. 
Then  eame  the  merry  masqners  in, 
And  carols  roared  with  blythesome  din; 
If  nnmelodious  was  the  soug, 
It  was  a  hearty  note,  and  strong. 
Who  lists  may  in  their  mumming  See 
Traces  of  ancient  mystery; 
White  shirts  supplied  the  masquetade. 
And  smutted  cheeks  the  visors  maile; 
BiU,  01  what  miisqoers  richly  dight 
Can  boast  of  bosoms  half  so  lightl 
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England  Trasmeny  England,  when 
Old  Christmas  brought  liis  sporls  again. 
Twas  Cliristmaa  broach^  tlio  migbtieet  alo; 
Twas  Christmas  told  the  merriest  tale; 
A  Chrietmas  gambol  oft  coulii  eheer 
The  poor  mail's  heart  through  half  the  jta-. 

Still  linger  in  our  northern  clime 
Some  remnants  of  the  good  old  timej 
And  still,  within  our  vallejshere, 
We  hold  Che  kindred  title  dear. 
Even  when  perchance  its  farfetched  claim 
To  Southron  ear  sounds  empty  namei 
For  course  of  blood,  our  proverbs  deem, 
Is  warmer  than  the  mountain-stream. 
And  thus,  my  Christmas  glill  I  hold 
Where  my  great-grandsire  came  ofold( 
With  amber  beard,  and  flaxen  hair. 
And  reverend  upoetolic  air. 
The  feast  and  hol/-tide  to  shaK^ 
And  mix  sobriety  with  wine, 
And  honest  mirth  with  thoughts  divmei 
Small  thought  was  his,  in  afi^r  time 
Wer  to  be  mtched  into  a  rhyme. 
The  simple  sire  could  only  boasli 
That  he  was  loyal  to  his  cose ; 
The  banished  race  of  kings  revered. 
And  lost  his  hmd — but  kept  his  beard. 

In  these  dear  hall^  where  welcome  kind, 
Is  with  fair  liberty  combined! 
Where  cordial  friendship  gives  the  liand, 
And  ffiea  constr^nt  the  magie  wand 
Of  the  Mr  dame  that  rules  the  land. 
Ijttle  we  heed  the  tempest  drear, 
While  music,  miith,  and  social  cbe», 
Speed  on  their  wings  the  passing  year. 
And  Mertouu's  haUs  are  fair  e'en  now. 
When  not  a  leaf  is  on  the  bouglu 
Tw«ed  loves  them  well,  and  turns  agaia. 
As  loath  to  leave  the  sweet  domainj 
And  holds  his  mirror  to  her  &ce. 
And  clips  her  with  a  close  embracer— 
Gladly  as  lie,  we  seek  Che  dome, 
And  aa  reluctant  turn  us  home. 
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How  just^  that,  at  thia  tima  of  gleSi 
Mj  ibonghts  sliaultt,  Heber, 
Bor  manj  »  merry  hour  we've  Known, 
And.  heard  the  chimes  of  midnight's  ton 
Cuase,  then,  mj^  friend!  a  moment  ceasei 
And  leave  these  diussia  tomea  in  peace  I 
Of  Roman  and  of  Grecian  lore. 
Sure  mortal  brain  can  hold  no  more, 
^'heee  andenla,  as  Notl  Bluff  might  snj. 
Were  "  pretty  fellows  in  their  day," 
But  time  and  tide  o'er  a!l  prevail— 
On  Christmas  eve  a  ChriaCmaa  tale — 
Of  wonder  and  of  war — "Profane! 
What!  leave  tlie  lofty  I^atian  strain. 
Her  stalclj  prose,  her  verse'fl  charms. 
To  hear  Che  clash  of  rust?  annsi 
In  l^'airj-land  or  Limbo  lost, 
To  jostle  conjuror  and  ghost, 
Goblin  and  witthl" — Nuy,  Hcher,  dear, 
Before  yon  touch  my  charter,  hoar. 
Though  Leyden  ^da,  alaa!  no  more. 
My  cause  with  many-languaged  lore. 
This  may  I  say; — in  realms  of  deatli 
Ulysses  meets  Alcides'  ataith; 
JS)ueas,  upon  Thracia's  shore. 
The  ghost  of  murdered  PolydOTO( 
I'or  omens,  we  in  Livy  cross. 
At  every  turn,  Iscidua  Baa. 
As  grave  and  duly  speaks  that  oi^ 
As  if  he  told  the  price  of  stocksi 
Or  held,  in  Bome  republican, 
ilie  place  of  Common-councilman. 

All  naWoni  have  their  omens  drear. 
Their  legends  wild  of  woe  and  iear. 
To  Camhria  took — the  peasant  see,. 
Bethink  him  of  Glendowardy, 
And  shuu  "  the  spirit's  blasted  tree." 
The  Highlander,  whose  red  olavmoro 
The  battle  turned  on  Maidi's  sliore. 
Will,  on  a  Friday  morn,  look  pale. 
If  asked  to  tell  a  fairy  tale: 
He  fears  the  vengeful  Elfia  King, 
Who  leaves  that  day  iaa  grassy  ringi- 
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TUdst  e'er,  dear  Heher,  pass  along 
Beneath  the  towers  ofFraiichfrnon^ 
Which,  like  on  eagle'e  nest  in  air. 
Hang  o'er  the  stream,  and  hamlet  fiurf — 
Dee])  in  their  vaults,  the  peasants  say, 
A  mighty  treasure  buriod  lay, 
Amassed  through  rapine,  and  through  wro 

S"    the  last  lord  of  FnuiohSmont. 
e  iron  cheist  is  bolted  hard, 
A  Hnutsman  sits,  its  constant  guard- 
Around  his  neck  his  horn  is  hung, 
His  haagei  in  his  belt  is  slung; 
Before  his  feet  his  bloodhounds  liat 
An  'twere  not  for  his  gloomy  eye. 
Whose  withering  glance  no  heart  can  broot 
As  trne  a  huntsman  doth  he  lool^ 
As  bugle  e'er  in  brake  did  sound 
Or  ever  hollowed  to  a  hound. 
To  chase  the  liend,  and  win  the  prize, 
In  that  same  dungeon  ever  tries 
An  aged  Necromantic  Priest; 
It  it  an  hundred  years  at  least, 
Smce  'twixt  them  first  ihe  strife  begun, 
Aud  ndtber  yet  has  lost  or  won. 
And  oft  the  conjuror's  words  will  make 
The  stubborn  Demon  groan  and  quake; 
And  oft  the  bands  of  iron  break. 
Or  bursts  one  lock,  that  still  amaii^ 
Fast  as  'tis  opened,  shuts  ^ain. 
That  magic  strife  vrithin  the  tomk 
May  last  until  the  day  of  doom. 
Unless  the  Adept  shall  learn  to  tell 
The  very  word  th^  clenched  the  spell. 
When  Eranch'mont  locked  the  treasure  ceil 
An  hundred  years  are  past  and  gone, 
And  scarce  three  letteis  has  be  won. 

Such  general  superstition  mi^ 
Excuse  for  old  Piiscottie  say; 
Whose  gossip  history  Jias  given 
ilj  song  the  messenger  from  heaven. 
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Tliat  warned,  in  Litbgow,  Scotland's  Kinj^ 
Nut  less  the  inrecnol  summoning. 
May  pass  the  monk  of  Durliaia's  tale. 
Whose  Demon  fought  in  Gothio  mail; 
Ma7  pardon  pli^ad  for  Fordun  grave. 
Who  told  of  Gifford's  Goblin-Cave. 
But  vibj  ench  instances  to  you. 
Who,  in  an  instant^  can  revieiv 
Torn  treasnrcd  hoacda  of  various  lore, 
And  iiiTni^  twenty  ihonsand  moref 
Hoaids,  not  like  their's  whose  volumes  rest 
Like  treasures  in  ibe  Francb'mont  cbestj 
While  gripple  owners  still  refuse 
To  others  whiil  they  cannot  usel 
Give  thetn  Ibe  priest's  whole  centoly. 
They  shall  not  spell  you  letters  three; 
Their  pleasure  in  the  book's  the  saaia 
The  magpie  takes  in  pilfered  gem. 
Thy  volumes,  open  as  thy  heart. 
Delight^  amusement,  science,  art^ 
To  every  ear  and  eye  impart; 
Yet  who,  of  all  who  thus  employ  them, 
Can,  like  the  owner's  self,  enjoy  them? — 
But,  harkl  I  hear  the  distant  drum; 
The  day  of  Floddon  Field  is  corner 
Adieu,  dear  Heber!  life  and  health. 
And  store  of  hterary  wealth. 


CANTO   SIXTH. 
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'3  SURMION.  cjuj 

And  the  demeanour,  ohaDged  and  cold, 

OfDonglas,  fretted  Marmion  bold. 

And  like  the  impatient  steed  of  war. 

He  sanffed  tbe  Imtlie  front  afar; 

And  hopes  were  acme,  diat  baot  ogBJn, 

Herald  should  conie  from  Teroaennf^ 

Where  England's  King  in  leaguer  lay, 

Before  decisive  battia-dayi 

While  these  things  were,  the  mournful  Clam 

Did  in  the  Dame's  deroiions  share; 

For  the  good  Countess  ceaseless  prayed. 

To  Heaven  and  Saints,  her  sons  to  aid. 

And,  with  short  interval,  did  pass 

rrom  prayer  to  book,  from  book  to  maea, 

And  all  in  high  Baronial  pride,— 

A  life  both  dull  and  dignided;— 

Yet  as  Lord  Marmion  nothing  pressed 

Upon  her  intervals  of  rest. 

Dejected  Clara  well  could  bear 

The  ibrnml  state,  the  lengthened  prayer. 

Though  dearest  to  her  wounded  heart 

Hie  hours  that  she  might  spend  apatt, 

n. 

I  sad,  Tantallon's  diazy  sleep 

Hang  o'er  the  margin  of  the  deep. 

Many  a  rude  toiver  and  rampart  there 

Bepelled  the  insnlt  of  the  air. 

Which,  when  the  tempest  vexed  the  sky. 

Half  breeze,  half  spray,  carao  whistling  by. 

Above  Ihe  rest,  a  turret  square 

Did  o'er  ita  Gothic  entrance  t>ear. 

Of  sculpture  rude,  a  stony  shieldj 

The  Bloody  Heart  was  in  the  field. 

And  in  the  chief  three  mullets  stood. 

The  cognizanee  of  Douglas  blood. 

The  turret  held  a  narrow  stair. 

Which,  mounted,  gave  yon  access  where 

A  parapet's  embattled  row 

Did  seaward  round  tiie  castle  go; 

Sometimes  in  dizzy  steps  descending. 

Sometimes  in  narrow  circuit  bending, 

Sometimes  in  platform  broad  eilenJiaft 

Its  vatjiag  circle  did  combine 
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Bnlwark,  andbartisan,  and  line, 

And  basdoa,  towor,  and  TantagenloTgn; 

Above  ch«  Iwamiiig  ocean  leant 

The  far-projecting  battlement  i 

7bB  IhIIows  burst,  in  ceadeleas  flow. 

Upon  tlie  precipice  belovr. 

Wbere'er  Tantallon  faced  the  Isnd, 

Gate-works,  and  walls,  were  strongly  minoi 

No  need  upon  the  sea-girt  side; 

The  sieepj  ro^k,  and  frantic  tide, 

Appcoaob  of  human  step  denied; 

And  thus  those  hnes,  and  ramparts  rude. 

Were  icft  in  deepest  solitude. 

m 

And,  for  tbey  were  so  lonely,  Clara 
Wonld  Co  these  baUlemeais  repair. 
And  mnse  upon  her  sorrows  tiiere, 

And  hsi  the  sea-bird'a  cry; 
Or  alow,  hke  noon-dde  ghost,  would  glide 
Along  Uie  dark-gray  bulwarka'side^ 
And  ever  on  the  heaving  tida 

Look  down  with  weary  ey«. 
Oil  did  the  (liff,  and  swelling  maiiv 
Becatl  the  thoughts  of  Whitby'a  lane,— 
A  home  she  might  ne'er  see  againi 

Por  she  had  lud  adown, 
So  Douglas  bade,  the  hood  and  yeU, 
And  frontlet  of  the  cloister  pale, 

And  Benedictine  gown: 
It  were  anseemly  ^^t,  be  said, 
A  novice  out  of  convent  shade. — 
Now  her  br^bt  locks,  with  sunny  glov 
Again  adorned  her  brow  of  snow ; 
Her  mantle  rich,  wltoee  borders,  round, 
A  deep  and  fretted  broidery  bound. 
In  golden  foldings  sought  uie  gronnd; 
Of  holy  ornament,  alone 
Bemained  a  cross  with  ruby  stonej 

And  oilen  did  she  look 
On  Ibat  which  in  her  hand  she  bore 
With  velvet  bound,  audbroideredo'^ 

Eei  )»eviary  book. 
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In  nich  a  place,  so  lone,  flo  grim. 
At  dawning  pale,  or  Cwiliglit  tlim, 

It  fearful  would  have  been. 
To  meet  a  form  so  richly  dresaad, 
Wil^  book  in  hand,  and  croaa  on  breftst^ 

And  snch  a  woeful  mien. 
FitB-Euslace,  loitering  with  liis  how. 
To  practise  on  the  gull  and  crow. 
Saw  her,  at  distance,  gliding  slow, 

And  did  by  Maiy  swear, — 
Some  lova-lorn  Fay  she  ought  have  been. 
Or,  in  romance,  some  gpell-boand  queeu) 
For  ne'er,  in  work-day  world,  was  seen 

A  £jim  so  witching  fair, 

IT. 

Once  wnMng  thus,  at  evening  tiile. 

It  chanced  a  gliding  sail  she  ipied, 

And,  righing,  thought — "  The  Abl^ese  thera 

Percliance,  does  to  her  home  repairv 

Her  peaceful  rate,  where  Duty,  free. 

Walks  hand  in  hand  with  Charity; 

Where  oft  Devotion's  tranced  glow 

Can  such  a  glimpse  of  hearen  bcstuWi 

That  the  enraptured  sisters  see 

High  vision,  and  deep  laysteryt 

The  very  form  of  Hilda  fair. 

Hovering  upon  the  sunny  air. 

And  amUing  on  her  votaries'  prayer. 

Ol  wherefore  to  my  duller  eye. 

Did  still  the  Sunt  her  form  denyl 

Was  it,  that,  seared  by  sinlul  scorn. 

Uy  heart  could  neither  melt  nor  burnf 

Or  lie  my  warm  atfeetions  iow, 

With  hhn  that  tauglit  them  firet  to  glow?— 

Tet,  gentle  Abbess,  well  I  knew, 

To  pay  thy  kinduess  grateliil  due. 

And  weU  could  brook  the  mild  command 

That  ruled  thy  simple  maiden  band.-— 

Bi>w  different  nowI  condemned  to  biite 

My  doom  from  thig  dark  tyrant's  pride. — 

But  Mormion  has  to  learn,  ere  long. 

That  coastanl  mind,  and  bate  uf  wroiig. 
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a,  feeble  girl. 
From  Ked  De  Clare,  stout  Glostar'a  Eml; 
Of  each  a  stem,  ft  Siipling  weak. 
He  ne'er  stiaU  bend,  although  lie  break. 


"Bataeel — what  makes  this  airaour  here?" 

For  in  her  path  liiere  lay 
Targe,  corslet,  helm; — she  viewed  them  near.-»~ 
■"  The  breast-plats  piereedi — Aj'e,  tnacii  I  fi'ac, 
Weak  fence  wert  thou  'gatnU  fueman's  s^iiar, 
That  hath  made  fetal  entrance  hure. 

As  these  dark  blood-goats  say. — 
Thus  Wilionl— Ohl  not  coi'slet's  ward, 
Not  truth,  as  diamond  pure  and  hard, 
^onld  be  thy  manly  bosom's  guard. 

On  yon  disastrous  day  1" — 
She  raised  her  eyes  in  mournful  mood,-— 
Wilton  himself  before  her  stoodi 
It  might  have  seemed  his  passing  ghosr. 
For  every  youthful  grace  was  lost; 
And  joy  anwouted,  and  surprise, 
tiiave  their  strange  wildness  to  his  eyes.^~ 
Expect  not,  uobje  dames  and  lords, 
That  I  can  tell  such  scene  in  wotds: 
Whst  skilfnt  limnei'  e'er  would  ch<)ose 
To  paint  the  rcunbow's  var^iing  hues, 
Vnless  to  mortal  it  were  given 
io.dip  his  bmsh  in  dyea  of  heaven? 

Far  less  can  my  weak  line  declare 

Each  changing  passion's  shade, 

Erightouing  to  rapture  fcoai  despair. 

Sorrow,  surprise,  and  pity  there. 

And  joy,  with  her  angelic  air, 

And  hope,  that  paints  the  future  Mt^ 
Their  varyine  hues  displayed: 
Each  o'er  its  rivai^  ground  extending. 
Alternate  con«[aerlng,  shiiYing,  blending, 
Till  all,  fatigued,  the  conflict  yield, 
And  mighty  Love  reiaJns  the  field. 
Shortly  I  toil  what  than  he  said, 
fiy  many  a  tender  word  delayed, 
AJid  modest  blush,  and  bursting  sigl). 
And  qnestioa  iaai,  «Bd  £Hid  re^lj>. 
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When  BflnsBless  in  the  lists  I  lay. 

Thence  drnggeil, — bin  how  I  cannot  knolT, 
For  Bcnfe  ani  recciUtctioa  fled, — 

I  found  me  on  a  pallet  low, 

Within  ray  ancient  beadsman's  shei 

Ans^D, — remember'Bt  than,  my  Clare, 
How  thoa  didst  blosh,  nhe'n  the  old  mna, 
When  firat  our  intiinl  lore  began. 

Said  we  would  make  a  matchless  pair? — 
Menial^  and  IViends,  and  kinsmsa  fled 
From  the  degraded  traitor's  bed, — 
He  only  held  mj  bnming  head. 
And  tended  me  for  mauy  a  daj, 
While  wounds  and  ferar  held  their  swnj". 
But  ftr  mora  needful  was  his  care, 
Whea  sense  returned  to  wake  despair, 
Fori  did  leav  the  oloMug  wound. 
And  da&h  me  frantic  on  the  gronn^ 
If  e'er  I  heard  the  name  of  Clare. 

At  length,  to  calmer  reason  brought, 

Much  by  Mb  kind  a^ndance  wrought 
With  him  1  tell  my  native  straui^ 

Aud,  in  a  palmer's  weeds  arrayed, 

Mr  hated  name  and  form  to  shade, 
I  journeyed  many  a  landj 

No  more  a  lord  of  rank  and  birth. 

But  mingled  with  the  dregs  of  earth. 

Oft  Austin  for  my  reason  feared. 
When  I  would  ait,  and  deeply  brood 
On  dark  revenge  and  deeds  of  blood, 

Oi'  ivi!d  mad  sdieroes  upreared. 
Aly  fHend  a£  length  fell  sick,  and  said, 

Glod  would  remove  him  soon; 
And  whtle  upon  his  dying  bad, 
He  begged  of  me  a  boon— • 
If  e'er  my  desdliest  enemy 
Beneath  my  brand  should  conquered  lis, 
Even  tkea  my  mercy  should  awake. 
And  spare  bis  ]ife  for  Austin's  sak« 
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VIL 

**  Still  I'eBtlesB  as  a  second  Cain, 

To  Scotland  next  niyrootewaa  (a'eB. 

Full  well  tbe  pallia  1  knew; 
Fame  of  iiij  face  made  variuiu  aoun^ 
Thac  death  in  pili^rimage  I  louud. 
That  I  had  perished  of  mj  wound,— 

None  cared  whicii  tale  was  trust 
And  liiJng  eye  could  never  gwxt 
Se  Wilton  in  his  X^lmer's  dress; 

Fol  now  lliat  sable  slou^  ia  Ehei, 

And  trimmed  my  shaggy  beard  and  l.^a!, 
I  Bcaiceljknowme  in  a  gias^ 
A  chance  most  wond'rous  did  provide, 
That  I  should  be  that  Boron's  guide — 

I  wiJi  am  name  his  name! — 
Vengeance  to  God  alone  belongs; 
But,  when  I  think  on  all  my  wroug^ 

My  blood  is  liquid  Same ! 
And  ne'er  the  time  shall  I  forget. 
When,  in  a  Scoicish  hostel  set. 

Dark  looks  we  did  exchange; 
What  were  his  thoughts  1  cauuot  Ui&, 
Sut  in  my  bosom  mustered  ilell 

It*  '^ans  of  dark  revenger 

*  A  word  of  Tnlgar  augwy. 

That  broke  from  me,  I  scarce  knew  why. 

Brought  on  a  village  tale; 
Wbich  wrought  npon  bis  moody  sprite 
And  sent  him  aimed  forth  by  night. 

I  borrowed  steed  and  maiJ, 
And  weapons,  from  his  sleeping  bandj 

And,  passing  from  a  postern  door. 
We  met,  and  'connlored,  hand  to  band,— 

He  £yi  on  Gifford-moor. 
For  the  death-stroke  my  brand  I  drew, 
(U  then  my  helmed  head  he  knew, 

The  Palmer's  cowl  was  gone,) 
Then  bad  three  inches  of  my  blade 
The  heavy  debt  of  venfieance  paiily— 
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Illy  huid  the  thoi^ht  ef  jbudn  atai^ 

I  left  him  Ihete  aloae. — 
O  good  old  man !  eren  from  tho  grarv 
Thr  spii%  coiUd  thy  master  saTot 
If  1  had  stain,  mj  toeman,  ne'er 
Had  Whitby's  Abbess,  in  ho-  fear, 
6iren  to  my  hand  tfiis  packet  deai;, 
Of  power  to  dear  my  injured  fame, 
And  vindicate  De  Wilton'a  name. — ■ 
f  erchanco  you  hoard  ^e  Abbess  tell 
Of  ihe  attange  pageantry  of  Hell, 

That  broke  our  secret  speech— ■ 
B  rusa  ti-om  the  infernal  shade. 
Or  featly  was-some  joggle  [riayeit 

A  tale  of  peace  to  leach. 
Appeal  (o  Heaven  I  judged  was  hett, 
Wben  mj  name  came  omang  the  resk 


"NoiF  here,  vrithin  Tantalloa  Holi^ 
To  Douglas  lata  my  tale  1  toM, 
To  whom  my  house  was  known  of  ol4. 
Won  iyj  my  proofs,  his  falchion  bright 
This  eve  anew  shall  dub  me  Xnighc 
These  were  the  arms  that  once  did  tan» 
Tho  tide  of  fight  oa  Olterbocne, 
And  Harry  Hoi^pur  forced  to  yield, 
When  the  Dead  Douglas  won  the  field. 
Tboae  Angus  gave — his  armourer's  caro^ 
Ere  morn,  shall  every  breach  repair; 
For  nought,  he  said,  Was  in  liia  halli. 
But  ancient  armour  on  the  walls. 
And  aged  chargers  in  the  etalJs, 
And  women,  prii^sis,  and  grl^-hairoil  ntm 
The  rest  were  all  ia  Twiseli^lea. 
And  now  I  wateh  my  artnom-  bete^ 
By  law  of  arms,  til]  midnight's  neaF( 
Then,  once  again  a  belted  knight. 
Seek  Surrey's  camp  with  dawn  of  iighC 
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Douglas  reveres  his  feing'a  oommana, 
l'',]se  would  he  take  tbeo  from  bis  band. 
^\nd  there  thy  kinsman,  Surrey,  too, 
Will  give  De  Wilton  justice  due. 
Now  ineeter  fev  for  martial  broil, 
Pimier  my  limbs,  and  strung  by  toil. 

Once  more" "O.  Willoni  timst  we  then 

Ki»k  new-tband  happiness  again, 
Trusi  fate  of  arms  once  more? 
And  is  there  not  a  humble  glen, 
Wiiero  we,  content  and  poor, 
Mij^ht  build  a  cottage  in  the  shade, 
A  shepherd  rtiou,  and  I  to  aid 

Thj-  task  on  dale  and  moor? — 
That  reddening  brow  I — too  well  I  know 
Not  evEii  thy  Clare  can  peace  bestow. 

While  falsehood  stains  thy  name: 
Gothen  toUght!  Ciarebidstheegol 
Clare  caa  a  warrior's  ieelings  know. 

And  weep  a  warrior's  shamet 
Can  Bed  £arl  Gilbert's  spirit  teel. 
Buckle  the  spars  upon  thy  heel, 
And  belt  thee  with  thy  brand  of  steel, 
And  send  thee  foriJi  to  lamel" — 
XL 
Itiat  night,  npoD  the  rocks  and  bay. 
The  midnight  moon  'beam  slumbering  Ii^, 
And  poured  its  silver  light,  and  pure. 
Through  loop-hole,  and  throagh  embraiure, 

Upon  Tautallon  tower  and  hall; 
Bat  chief  where  arched  windows  wide 
Illuminate  the  chapel's  prid^ 

The  sober  glances  fall 
Mncb  was  there  need;  tboagh,  seamed  with  Kti,!^ 
'Xwo  vetfiians  of  the  Douglas'  wars. 
Though  two  gray  priests  were  there, 
And  eiich  a  blazing  torch  held  high. 
You  could  not  by  their  blaze  descry 

The  chapel's  carving  fait. 
Amid  that  dim  and  smoky  ligh^ 
Chequering  the  dlvery  moon-shine  brighli 
A  bishop  by  the  altar  stood, 
A  noble  lord  of  Douglas  blood, 
W  iili  mitre  shcei^  and  rocquet  white; 
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Yet  showed  hia  meek  and  Chonghtful  eyo 

But  little  pride  of  prelacy: 

More  pleased  that,  in  a  barbarona  ay^ 

He  gave  rode  Scotland  Virgil's  page, 
Then  that  beneath  his  rule  helield 
The  bishopric  of  fair  Dankeld. 
Beside  him  ancient  Angus  acooil, 
Doffed  his  furred  gown,  and  sable  hood: 
O'er  his  hage  form,  and  visage  pale, 
Heworaacapaud  shirt  of  mail; 
And  Jean'd  his  large  and  wrinkled  hand 
Upon  the  huge  and  sweeping  Iwand, 
Wliichwont,  of  yore,  in  batllB-fray, 
His  focman's  limbs  to  shrad  nrray. 
As  wood-luife  lops  the  sapling  spraj. 
He  seemed  as,  IVom  the  tomits  around 

Kising  at  judgmeat-daf. 
Soma  ^ant  Douglas  maj  be  found 

Id  all  hia  old  arraj; 
So  pale  hia  face,  so  huge  hia  limb^ 
So  old  his  arms,  hia  look  so  gcim. 

Sit 
Then  at  the  altar  Wilton  kneels, 
And  Clare  the  spurs  bound  on  hia  heels; 
And  think  what  next  he  must  have  (elt, 
AJ  buckling  of  the  falchion  belli 

And  judge  how  Clara  changed  her  hua. 
While  fastening  to  her  lover's  side 
A  friend,  which,  though  in  danger  tried, 

He  once  had  found  uucrue '. 
Then  Douglas  atruck  him  with  Us  blade: 
"  S^nt  Michael  and  Sunt  Andrew  aid, 

I  dub  thee  knight. 
Arise  Sir  Kalpli,  De  Wilton's  heirl 
For  king,  for  oburuh,  for  laJj  (air, 

See  that  thou  Sght" — 
And  Bishop  Gawain,  as  he  rose, 
Said, — "Wiltonl  grieve  not  for  thy  woes, 

Bisgracc,  and  trouble, 
For  He,  who  honour  best  bestow^ 

May  give  thee  double." — 
De  Wilton  sobbed,  for  sob  he  must— ■ 
"  Where'er  I  meet  a  Douglas,  trust 

That  Douglas  is  my  brotherl" — 
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"N^.  najj"  old  Anj^s  snid,  "not  w; 
To  Sarrej'B  camp  thou  now  must  go. 

Thy  wrongs  no  longer  smotliBf. 
I  have  two  sons  in  vonder  fiekU 
Aad,  if  tboo  meet'st  them  under  shield. 
Upon  them  brnvely— do  thy  worsi; 
Aod  foul  M  him  that  blenches  firstt" 

xni. 

Not  fiir  advanced  was  morning  day. 

When  Marmion  did  his  troop  array 
To  Surrey's  camp  torirte; 

He  had  safe-conduct  for  his  band, 

BeoeatJi  the  royal  seal  and  hand. 
And  Douglas  gave  a  guide: 

The  ancient  Earl,  with  stately  gracft 

Would  Clwa  on  her  palfrey  place. 

And  whispered,  in  an  under  tone, 

"Let  the  bawk  stoop,  his  pray  is  flown. 

The  train  from  out  the  castle  drew; 

But  Marmion  Btopp'dlo  bid  adieu: — 
"Thongh  something  Imight  pliun,"  he  said, 
•'  Of  cold  respect  to  stranger  guest. 
Sent  hither  by  joor  king's  behest. 
While  in  Tanlallon's  towers  I  staidj 
Part  we  in  friendship  from  your  land. 
And,  noble  Earl,  receive  my  hand."— 

But  DougUa  round  him  drew  hia  cloak, 

Folded  hia  arms,  and  thus  he  spoke : — 
"  My  manors,  halls,  and  bowers,  shall  still 
Be  open  to  mj  sovereign's  will. 
To  each  one  whom  he  lisls,  howe'ec 
Umneet  to  be  the  owner's  peer. 
My  castles  are  my  king's  alone, 
From  turret  to  foundation-stone— 
The  hand  of  Douglas  is  his  owni 
And  never  shall  in  friendly  grasp 
The  hsjid  of  such  as  Marmiun  cksp.* 

XIV. 

Burned  Mnrmion's  swarthy  i^eek  hte  fiift 
And  shook  his  very  fraiiie  for  ire, 
And— "This  to  ms!"  he  said,— 
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"  An  'twere  not  for  thy  hoary  board, 
gacli  band  as  Marmion'a  had  not  spared 

To  rfeave  Ihs  Donglas'  head! 
And,  first;  I  tall  the«,  haughty  Peer. 
He,  who  does  England's  message  her^ 
Althongh  the  meanest  in  her  state, 
May  vfdl,  prond  Angus,  be  thy  matei 
.And,  Donglaa,  more  I  lell  thee  her^ 

Even  in  thy  pitch  of  pride, 
Here  in  thy  hold,  tbj  vassaU  near, 
(Say,  never  look  upon  your  lord. 
And  lay  yonr  hands  upon  youi  swordj 

1  tell  thee,  ihouVt  defied! 
And  if  thou  said'at,  I  am  not  peer 
To  any  lord  in  Scotland  here. 
Lowland  or  Highland,  far  or  near, 

Lord  Angus,  thou  hast  lied  1" — 
On  the  Earl's  cheek  the  flush  of  rage 
O'eicame  the  ashen  hne  of  age: 
Fierce  he  broke  forth;— "And  dar'st  Am  ibea 
To  beard  the  lion  in  his  don. 

The  Douglas  in  his  hall? 
And  hop'st  thou  hence  unscathed  to  go?— 
No,  by  SaJnt  Bryde  of  Bothwell,  nol— 
Dp  drawteidge,  grooms— what.  Warder,  hot 

Let  the  portcullis  fail" — 
Lord  Marmion  turned, — well  was  his  nee3. 
And  dashed  the  rowels  m  his  sleed. 
Like  arrow  through  the  arch-way  sprung, 
the  poQderous  grate  behind  him  rung! 
To  pass  there  was  such  scanty  room. 
The  bare,  descending,  razed  his  pLucoe. 

XV. 

The  steed  along  the  drawbridge  ffie^ 

Just  as  it  trembled  on  the  rise; 

Not  lighter  does  tlie  swallow  skim 

Along  the  smooth  lake's  level  brim: 

And  when  Lord  Marmion  reached  his  band. 

He  halts,  and  turns  with  douched  hand. 

And  ^out  of  loud  defiance  pours. 

And  shook  his  gauntlet  at  ihe  towers. 

"  Horsel  hoisel"  the  Douglas  cried,  "and  chaser 

Bat  soon  1m  teiaed  his  fury's  pace: 
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Though  most  unworthy  of  the  name. — 
A  letter  forged  I  Saint  Jude  to  speedl 
Did  ever  knight  so  foui  a  deed! 
At  first  in  heut  it  liked  tne  ill, 
Wheorfhe  King  praised  bia  clerkly  skitt 
Thanks  to  Saiat  BothaTi,  son  of  mine, 
Sare  Gawaln,  ne'er  could  pen  a  liae: 
So  Bwore  I,  and  I  swear  it  stjli, 
Let  my  boy-bishop  fret  his  fill. — 
SaJnt  Mary  luend  my  fierjr  mood! 
Old  ^e  ne'er  cools  tli&  Donglaa  blood, 
i  thought  to  slay  Mm  where  he  stood.—- 
Tis  pily  of  him,  too,"  ha  cried; 
"  Bold  can  he  speafi,  and  fairiy  lide^ 
Ivranant  bim  a  warrior  tried." — ■ 
With  this  his  mandate  he  recalls. 
And  sloBfiy  see^  his  castle  hallat 

The  day  in  Marmion's  jonmey  worst 
Yet,  e'er  his  passion's  guat  was  o'er. 
They  crossed  the  heighla  of  Slanrigg-moor 
His  troop  mo>B  closely  there  he  scann'd. 
And  missed  the  Palmer  from  the  band. — 
"  Palmer  or  not,"  young  Blount  did  say, 
"He parted  at  the  peep  of  day; 
Good  sooth  it  was  in  strange  array." 
"In  what  array?"  said  Marmiou,  quick, 
"My  lord,  I  ill  can  spell  the  trickj 
But  all  night  long,  with  elink  and  bang. 
Close  to  my  couch  did  hammers  clangj, 
At  dawn  the  falling  drawbridge  raa^ 
And  from  a  loop-hole  nlule  1  pe^ 
Old  Bell-the-Cat  came  ftom  the  Keep, 
Wrapped  in  a  gown  of  sables  fiur. 
As  fearful  of  the  morning  air; 
Boneath,  when  that  was  Uowu  asid^ 
A  rusty  shirt  of  mail  I  spied. 
By  Archibald  won  in  bloody  work^ 
Against  the  Saracen  and  Turk: 
Last  night  it  hung  not  in  the  hall; 
I  thought  same  nituvel  would  be^ 
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And  neictlsaw  themaaddleil  lead 

Old  dlelioC  fnvth,  the  Earl's  beat  stceiT  t 

A  motcliless  horee,  thougli  something  old, 

^Prompt  tolitspaoeB,  cool  and  bold. 

J  heard  the  Sheriff  ShotCo  Bay, 

Th«  Earl  did  much  the  Maswr  pray 

To  lue  him  on  the  battle-dari 

But  hepreterred" — "Nay,  fleiiry.cenael 

Tlioa  Bvrora  horae^ourser,  hold  thy  peaco — 

XustMse,  thon  beai'st  a  brain — I  pray, 

What  did  BloDat  «ee  at  brei^  of  iSa-jV 

XVII. 
"  In  brieC  my  lord,  we  bath  descried 
(For  I  then  stood  by  Henry's  side) 
'Xhe  Palmer  mount,  and  outwards  ride. 

Upon  the  Earl's  uivn  favourilfl  steed; 
All  sheathed  ha  wis  in  armour  bright. 
And  much  resembled  that  aameknigliC 
Subdued  by  you  in  Gotswold  fight; 

Lord  Angus  wished  htm  speed.*' — - 
^Tha  instant  that  ritz-Eastace  spoke^ 
A  sudden  light  on  Marmion  broke: — 
"Ahl  dastard  fool,  to  reason  lost!" 
EemuKCTed;  "'Twasnotfay  iiorghost 
I  met  upon  the  moonlight  wotd. 
Bat  living  man  of  earehly  mould. — 

O  dotage  blind  and  grossl 
Had  I  but  longbt  as  wont,  one  thrust 
Had  laid  De  Wilton  in  the  dual, 

My  path  no  more  to  cross. — 
How  stand  we  now?— he  told  his  tola 
To  Douglas;  and  withsome  avail; 

'Twas  therefore  gloomed  his  rugged  I  rovr.- 
Will  Surrey  dare  to  entertain, 
'Gainst  Marmion,  charge  disproved  ana  vain 

Small  risk  of  that  I  trow. — 
Yet  Clare's  shaip  questions  must  I  shn"? ; 
Most  separate  Constance  &om  the  Nun — 

0  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave. 
When  first  we  practise  to  deceive! — 
A  Palmer  tool — no  wonder  why 

1  felt  rebuked  beneath  his  eye: 

I  might  have  known  there  was  but  ono. 
Whose  look  <onld  queli  Lord  Manuuiii, ' 
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StDng  nith  tbeie  thoughta.  he  nrged  to  spaed 
Hia  troop,  and  reached,  at  eve,  tkii  Tweod, 
Where  Leuuel's  conveaC  closed  their  march) 
(There  now  is  lefb  but  one  frail  arcb. 
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a  fyr  exciiange  haa  mado) 
Hard  by,  inhoapilable  sliade, 

A  reverend  jnlgrim  divelli, 
Well  worth  the  whole  Boroardine  brood, 
That  e'er  wore  sandal,  frock,  or  hood.) 
Yet,  did  Saint  Bernard's  Abbot  there 
Giro  Marmion  entertfuament  fair. 
And  lodging  for  hia  train,  and  Clare, 
Next  mom  the  Baron  cliiubed  the  tower. 
To  view  afar  the  Scottish  power, 

Eacaniped  on  Flodden  edge : 
The  white  pavilions  made  a  show, 
Like  remnants  of  the  winter  snow. 

Along  the  dusk/  ridge. 
Long  MarmiOQ  looked : — at  length  bis  ^fe 
Unusual  moremeat  might  desc^. 

Amid  the  shifting  lines: 
The  Scottish  host  dmvm  out  appears, 
J'or,  flashing  on  the  hedge  of  ^ears 

The  eastern  sun-beam  shines. 
Their  front  now  deepening,  now  eictending; 
Their  flank  inclining,  wheeling,  bending, 
Now  drawing  back,  and  now  descending^ 
The  skilful  Marmion  well  coutd  know. 
The/  watched  the  molJons  of  soma  foe, 
Who  traversed  oa  the  plain  below. 

Bven  10  it  was: — irom  Fladden  ridge 
The  Scots  beheld  tlie  Engliah  host 
Leave  Barmore^woad,  their  evening  post. 
And  heedful  watched  them  as  thev  crowed 

The  Till  by  Twisel  bridge. 

Bigh  sight  it  is,  and  haughty,  whila 

Thej  dive  into  the  deep  delile; 

Beneath  the  cavemed  cliCF  they  fal^ 

Beue^  the  castle's  aixy  wall. 
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Bj  rack,  iiy  oafe,  by  haivfliotn  tres, 
Troop  after  troop  aru  disappearing; 
Tioop  after  troop  their  banners  rosringi 

Upun  the  eastera  bank  you  see. 
Still  poaring  dowa  the  rockj  den. 

Where  flows  the  sullen  Tilt, 
And  rising  from  the  dira-wood  glen, 
Standards  on  EtandanJs,  men  on  mus. 

In  slow  EHCceesion  £till, 
And  sweeping  o'er  the  Gothic  arch, 
And  pressing  on,  in  ceaseless  m^reh, 

To  gain  the  opposing  hill. 
Tbat  mom,  to  many  a  trump«t-c1ang) 
Vwisell  thy  rocka  deep  echo  rangi 
And  inaay  a  chief  of  birth  and  mnl^ 
Saiat  Helenl  -at  thy  fountain  dranlc 
Thy  hawthorn  glade,  which  m 


To  give  Che  marching  columns  ic 

XX. 
And  why  stands  Scotland  idly  now. 
Dark  Flodden  1  on  thy  airy  brow, 
Since  England  gains  ihe  pass  the  wliile^ 
And  Etm^les  uiroi^h  Clie  deep  detile? 
What  cheeks  the  fiery  soul  of  Jamesf 
Why  sita  that  champion  of  the  Damus 

Inactive  on  bis  steed. 
And  sees,  between  him  and  his  land, 
Cetwecu  him  and  Tweed's  southern  strand 

His  host  Lord  Surrey  lead  t 
What  vails  the  vain  kni^ht-errants's  braridf 
O,  Donglas,  for  thy  leading  wandl 

fierce  Kandolph,  for  tliy  specdl 
O  for  one  honr  of  Wallace  wight, 
Or  well  skilled  Bruce,  lo  rale  tjie  fight, 
And  cry — "  Saint  Andrew  and  our  rigni!" 
Another  sight  liad  seen  that  mom, 
From  Fate's  dark  book  a  leaf  been  torn. 
And  Flodden  had  been  Bannock-boat iib I "■ 
The  precious  hour  has  passed  in  vain. 
And  England's  host  has  gained  the  plain; 
Wheeling  their  march,  and  drcling  sciU, 
Aruwid  Uie  base  of  Floi^dea-liUi. 
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Eroy^  the  bands  met  Marmlon's  vye, 
Xltz-EuBtace  shouted  load  and  high, — 
"Harkl  hark!  1117  lord,  aaEuglish  drumi 
And  see  ascending  sqnadrons  come 

Between  Xwecd's  river  and  theiiill. 
Fool,  horse,  and  cannon;— hap  what  hap, 
My  basnetiaa'preniice  cap, 

lord  Surrey's  o'er  the  'Hill— 
Xet  more!  yet  morel — how  fair  arrayed 
Thej  file  iiom  out  the  hawthorn  shade; 

Ajid  eweep  so  gailant  byl 
With  all  their  banneis  bravely  spread, 

And  all  their  armour  HaahingTiigh, 
Baint  George  might  waken  from  the  deail, 

To  see  imr  England's  standards  fly." — 
"  Stint  in  thy  prale,"  quoth  Dlounti  "tliou'iix  besSi 
And  liatento  out  lord's  behest^"— 
With  kindling  brow  Lord  Marmion  s^d, — 
"  This  iuBtaitt  he  our  band  arrayed  t 
The  tiver  must  be  quickly  crossed, 
That  we  may  join  Lord  Snrrey's  host 
Iffight  King  James,— as  well  1  trust, 
That  figbt  ha  will,  and  fight  he  mast,— 
The  Lady  Clare  behind  our  lines 
Shall  tarty,  ivhile  tho  battle  joiiLb"— 

xxn 

BiniHlf  he  ivrift  on  honebaek  threWt 
Scarce  to  the  Abbot  bade  adieui 
"Bsi  less  would  listen  to  bis  prayer. 
To  leave  behind  the  helpless  Clare, 
Down  to  tJie  Tweed  his  band  he  (irew, 
And  muttered,  aa  the  flood  they  view, 
"The  pheaisanl  in  the  falcons  daw. 
He  icatce  will  yield  to  please  a  dawi 
Iiord  AngQB  may  the  Abbot  awe, 

80  Clare  shall  bide  with  me." 
Then  on  that  dangeroos  ford,  aiid  deep) 
Where  to  the  Tweed  Leat's  eddies  erv^p. 

Ha  ventured  desperatelyt 
And  not  a  moment  will  he  bide, 
Till  Equity  or  gmota,  beihn  hun  ridoi 
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»  of  all  lia  Btcios  the  tide, 

And  BWms  it  gallanlly. 
Eostace  held  Clam  upon  her  luirs^ 

Old  Hubert  led  lier  mn, 
Stoutly  tbey  braved  the  cuirenl's  oonrsa. 
And,  though  fer  downward  driven  pat  fo«o 

The  soiKhem  bank  they  gaini 
Behind  ^em,  straggling,  camo  to  ebare. 

As  beM  they  might,  the  train : 
Each  o'er  his  head  his  yew-bow  bore. 

Deep  need  that  day  that  every  srriug, 

By  wet  unharmed,  should  sharply  ring. 

A  moment  then  Lord  Mai'mioa  staid, 

And  breathed  bis  steed,  his  men  arriQTjd, 
Then  (brivard  moved  hb  band, 

TTntil,  Lord  Surrey's  rear-guard  won. 

He  liiuted  by  a  crks  of  stone. 

That,  on  a  hillock  standing  lon^ 
Did  all  the  Held  command. 
SXIII. 
Hence  might  they  see  the  ftiU  array 
Of  Mther  host,  or  deadly  ftayj 
Their  marshalled  lines  stretched  east  and  west, 

And  fronted  north  and  south, 
And  distant  salutation  past 

From  the  loud  cannon  moatlij 
Not  in  the  close  successive  rattle, 
That  breatt»estheTuice  of  modern  battle, 

But  slow  and  lar  between. — 
The  hillock  gained.  Lord  Mannion  staid: 
"Here,  by  this  cross,"  he  gently  said, 

"  You  weli  may  view  th«  scene. 
Here  shalt  thou  tarry,  lovely  Clarei 
U!  iMnkofMarmion  in  thy  prayer! — 
ThOn  wilt  not?— well,— DO  lesa  my  care 
Shall,  watchful,  for  thy  weal  prepare. — 
You,  Blonnt  and  Eustace,  are  her  guard. 

With  ten  picked  archers  of  my  traini 
With  England  if  the  day  go  hard. 

To  Berwick  speed  asnain.— 
But,  if  we  conquer,  cruel  maidl 
JUy  spoils  shall  at  your  feet  be  laid, 

Waan  here  we  meet  again."— 
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Be  waited  not  for  answer  ihere, 

And  would  not  mark  the  maid'a  deapiJr, 

Nor  heed  the  disconteuted  look 
From  either  Equirei  but  sparred  am^ci^ 
\ad,  dashing  through  (he  hMtte-pltuo, 
Uli  vftf  to  Surrey  Cook, 

xxiv; 

"——The  good  Lord  Marmion^  bj  my  liM 

Welcome  to  daugeir's  hoarl 
Short  greetiug  serves,  in  timo  of  Mrifef— 

Thus  hare  1  ranged  my  powe;: 
JJLjaaif  will  rule  tiua  central  host, 

StonI  Stanley  tronts  their  right, 
Uf  sons  commaud  the  vawoid.  po^ 

With  Bnan  Tunstall,  stiiinless  kuightf 

Lord  Di^cre,  with  hia  horsemeu  lights 

Shall  be  in  rear-wacd  of  the  fight, 
.And  succoar  Chose  tbat  need  it  must 

Now,  gallant  Marmion,  well  I  knoi7, 

Would  gladly  Co  Che  vanguard  got 
Sdmund,  ttie  Aduural,  Tunatall  there, 
"With  thee  their  charge  will  blithely  Bbsse  j 
There  figiit  tliiao  own  retaineta  too, 
Beneath  De  Burg,  thy  steward  true." — 
■"Thanks  noble  tiurreyl"  Mormiousaid, 
Sor  iiirther  greeting  there  he  paidj 
But,  portiug  like  a  thunderbolt, 
First  in  the  vanguard  made  a  halt, 

Where  ench  a  shout  there  rose 
Of  "  Mormian  I  Marmion  I "  thiu  tha  Ciy 
Up  Flodden  monntidii  shrilling  high. 

Startled  the  Scottish  foes; 

XXT. 

Slonnt  and  Uti-EugCace  rested  still 
"With  Lady  Clare  upon  the  MUj 
On  which,  (for  fer  die  day  waa  spent,) 
The  western  annbeains  now  wete.benb 
The  ciy  they  beard,  its  meaning  knew, 
Couid  plain  tboir  distant  comrades  Tiewt 
Sadly  to  Blount  did  Eottace  e^, 
"  Unworthy  office  here  to  stayl 
No  hope  of  gilded  spurs  to  'daf.— 
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But,  seel  looknp — onFlodden  bcrLt, 
The  Scottish  foe  has  fired  his  tunt."— 

And  sudden,  as  he  spoke. 
From  the  sharp  ridges  of  the  hi)!, 
All  downward  to  the  banks  of  Till, 

Waa  wreaihed  in  sable  smoke ; 
Volumed  and  vast,  and  rdlingthr. 
The  cloud  enveloped  Scotland's  war. 

As  down  the  hiil  thej  broke; 
Hor  martia!  shout^  nor  minstrel  tone. 
Announced  their  march;  their  tread  nlono, 
At  limes  one  warning  trumpet  blown. 

At  times  a  sdfied  hum. 
Told  England,  from  his  mountain-Illrona 

Bang  James  did  rushiag  come. — 
Scarce  could  they  hear,  or  see  their  foes, 
Until  at  weapoii.poiut  they  close. — 
They  dose  in  clouds  of  smoke  and  doxt, 
"Wilii  aword-sway,  and  with  lance's  thtitat; 

And  such  a  yell  was  there. 
Of  mddeu  and  portentotis  birth. 
As  if  men  fought  upon  the  eartli. 

And  iienda  in  upper  air. 
XiOGg  looked  the  ausioue  squires;  tlicir  cys 
Coiud  in  the  darkness  nought  dessry. 

XXYL 

At  length  the  freshening  western  blan 
Asid^  the  sliroud  of  battie  cost; 
And,  first,  the  ridge  of  mingled  spcitrs 
Above  the  brightening  cloud  appears; 
,&nd  in  the  smoke  the  petinoQS  flc^T, 
As  in  the  storm  the  white  sea-mew. 
Thenmarked  they,  dashing  broad  anil  Kir, 
Tiie  broken  billows  of  the  war, 
And  plumed  crests  of  chieftains  brave, 
Ploalmg  like  foam  npon  the  wave; 

But  nought  distinct  they  see; 
Wide  raged  the  battle  on  the  plain; 
Spesrashook,  and  falchions  flashed  amr.ini 
Pell  England's  arrow-flight  like  rain; 
Crests  rose,  and  stooped,  and  rose  a<r8l<i. 

Wild  and  disorderly. 
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Amid  tha  scene  of  tumult,  high 
They  saw  Lord  Mannion's  falcon  tljt 
And  stainless  TunatalL'a  banner  white. 
And  Edmnnd  lioward'a  lion  bright. 
Still  bear  them  bravelj  ia  the  %bC; 

Although  ^lunst  ihem  come, 
Of  gallant  Gordons  ntany  a  one. 
And  manj  s  stubborn  Highlandman, 
And  many  a  ragged  Border  clan, 

With  Hnntlef ,  and  with  Iiom& 

XXYIL 

For  on  the  lefl^  nnseen  the  whil«, 
Stanley  broke  Lennox  and  Ai^yte; 
"liioogh  there  the  western  mountaineer 
Enished  with  bare  bosom  on  the  spear, 
And  flung  tiie  feeble  targe  aside. 
And  with  both  bands  the  broad'sword  plied: 
'Twos  v^n. — But  Fortune,  on  the  rights 
With  fickle  smile,  cheered  Scotland's  fight. 
Then  lell  that  spotless  banner  white. 

The  Howard's  lion  feUj 
Yet  still  Lord  Marraion's  falcon  fleir 
With  wavering  flighty  while  fiercer  grew 

Atoand  the  batSs  yelL 
The  Border  slogan  rent  the  skyi 
A  Home!  a  GordonI  was  the  cry; 

Loud  were  the  clan^ng  blows; 
Advanced, — forced  back, — now  low,  now  higl^ 

The  pennon  sunk  and  rose; 
Aa  bends  tha  bark's  mast  in  the  gale. 
When  rent  are  rigging,  shrouds,  and  sail, 

It  wavered  amid  the  foes. 
No  longer  Blount  the  view  coald  hear: — 
"By  heaven,  and  all  the  saints!  I  swear, 

I  will  not  see  it  tost! 
Tits-Enstase,  you  with  Lady  Clara 
Moy  bid  your  beads,  and  patter  prayer,—! 

I  gallop  to  the  host." 
And  to  tbe  fray  he  rode  amain. 
Followed  by  ail  the  archer  train. 
The  fiery  youth,  with  desperate  chargft 
Made,  for  a  space,  an  opening  larg<^— 

The  rescued  banner  rose, — 
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Bat  darkly  doeed  the  war  arountf, 
like  pinu-tree,  rooted  lirom  the  ground 

It  sunlt  among  the  foes. 
Then  Eustace  mounted  tooi— yet  st^d» 
.As  loth  to  ieave  the  helplesa  maid, 

When,  fast  aa  shaft  ean  fl/. 
Bloodshot  his  eyes,  hia  nostrils  ipread. 
The  louse  rein  dangling  from  his  head. 
Housing  and  saddle  bloody  red, 

Lord  Martnioo'fl  steed  rushed  b^j 
And  Eustiice,  maddening  at  the  sight, 

A  look  and  sign  to  Clara  cast. 

To  marlt  he  would  return  in  bast^ 
Then  plunged  into  the  fight, 

xxvnL 

Alk  me  not  ntiat  the  maiden  feels, 
Left  in  that  di'cadfnl  hour  alone: 
Perchance  het  teasou  stoops,  or  reelsj 
Perchance  a  courage,  not  her  own. 
Braces  her  mind  to  desperata  tone.— 
The  scattered  van  of  England  wheelst 
She  only  said,  aa  loud  in  air 
The  taiault  roared,  "Is  Wilton  there?" — 
They  fly,  or,  maddened  by  despair, 
Fight  but  to  die. — '•  Is  Wilton  therel" 
With  that^  straight  np  the  hill  there  rode 

Two  horsemen  drenched  with  gore, 
And  in  their  arms,  ahelpless  load, 

A  wounded  knight  they  bote. 
His  hand  still  strained  the  broken  brand; 
His  arms  were  smeared  with  blood  and  saa^ 
Dragged  from  among  the  horaea'  foet, 
Wi£  dinted  shield,  aud  hornet  beat, 
The  felcon-crest  and  plumage  gon^ 
Can  that  be  haughty  Marm!pn!.„... 
Yoang  Blount  his  armour  did  unlace. 
And,  gazing  on  his  ghastly  face, 

Said, — "By  Saint  George,  he's gonel 
That  spear-wound  lias  our  jna^er  aped. 
And  see  the  deep  cut  on  hb  headi 

Good  Bight  to  Marmion." 
"  Unnurtured  Blount  I— thy  brawling  ceasei 
lie  opea  his  eyes,"  aaid  Eiistacej  "peacel" — ■ 


..Google 


XSIS. 

When,  doffed  his  cascpie,  he  felt  fi^e  sir. 
Around 'gan  Mar mion  ivildly  stare;— 
"  Where's  Havry  Blount?  FiB-EiKtaiie  wI.bp 
Linger  je  here,  ye  hearts  ofharel 
Bcdeem  m^  pennon, — charge  again ! 
Cry — '  Mdrmion  to  the  rescue  1' — Vain  I 
Last  ot  my  race,  on  battle  plain 
TTiat  BhouC  eliall  ne'er  bo  heard  ^ainl — 
Yet  my  last  thought  is  England's:— fly. 

To  Uacre  beM  my  wgnet-ring; 

Teli  him  bis  Bquaarons  op  to  toiug. — 
FiU-EustacB,  to  Lord  Sumy  hio: 
Tunstall  liee  dead  upon  the  Md; 
His  life-blood  sKdns  the  spotless  ^leld: 
Edmund  fs  downj— iny  life  is  reft; — 
The  Adsiirsl  alone  is  left. 
I*t  &&uley  charge  with  spur  Of  fire, — 
With  Chester  charge,  and  lAneashifev 
Full  upon  Scotlaiid's  central  h<^ 
Or  TJotoiyjuid  England's  lost — ■ 
Must  I  bid  twice? — hence,  vavletsi  fivl 
liieavB  Marmion  here  alone — to  die." — 
They  parted,  and  alone  he  layj 
Clare  drew  her  from  the  sight  AW^, 
Till  pain  wrung  forth  a  Jowly  moon, 
And  halfhe  murmured, — "  Is  there  none. 

Of  all  my  halls  have  nnrn. 
Page,  squire,  or  groom,  one  onp  ta  hdeg 
Of  blessed  water  from  the  spri^. 

To  BlakA  my  dying  thirst. 

xxx. 

O,  woman!  in  onr  hours  t^easa, 
Uncertain,  coy,  and  hard  Co  pleaM, 
And  variable  as  the  shade 
Br  the  liglit  quivering  aspon  made; 
When  pain  and  anguish  \vring  the  titinf 
A  miaisiering  aagcl  ihon.-^ 
Geatce  vara  the  piteous  accents  said, 
Winn,  with  the  uaron's  casque,  tbe  joioA 
To  the  nigh  streamlet  ran; 
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h'orgot  were  bailed,  wrongs,  and  ftars  j 
The  pliuBtive  voice  alaoe  she  hears, 

liiees  but  tlie  dying  man. 
She  Btooped  her  by  the  mnnel's  sid% 

But  in  abhoirence  liackward  drew. 
For,  ou^ng  from  tiie  mountain  wide. 
Where  ra^  the  war,  a  dark  red  tide 

Was  curdling  in  the  Etreamlet  blue. 
Where  shall  ehe  tuml — behold  her  mark 

A  litEle  fountain-cell, 
Whure  water,  clear  as  diamond-spark. 

In  a  stone  basin  tell. 
Above,  some  half-worn  kttecs  say, 
"DrinA  uiean/  pilgrim.  ilrint,aiid prau 
For  the  Aindsoul  oj  Si/bU  Orey, 

Who  built  thU  cross  and  mil." 
She  filled  the  helm,  and  back  she  bied. 
And  with  suiprise  and  joy  espied 

A  Monk  supporting  Marmion's  head^ 
A  pioua  man,  whom  duty  brought 
To  dubious  verge  of  battle  fought, 

To  shiieve  the  dying,  bless  the  dead. 

Deep  drank  Lord  Marmion  of  the  ware, 
And  as  she  stooped  his  brow  to  lave — 
"  Is  it  the  hand  of  Clare,"  he  said, 
"Or  injured  Constance  bathes  ray  headi" 

Then,  as  remembrance  rose, — 
"  Speak  uot  to  tut  of  shrift  or  prayert 

I  must  redress  her  woes. 
Short  space,  few  words,  are  mine  to  spare; 
Porgive  and  listen,  gentle  Clare!" 

"Alasr'she  said,  "the  while,— 
O  think  of  youi  immortal  weall 
la  vain  for  Constance  is  your  aealj 

She died  at  Holy  isle." 

Iiord  Marmion  started  from  the  ground^ 
AaUght  as  if  he  felt  no  wound; 
Though  in  the  action  burst  the  tide. 
In  torrents  from  his  wounded  side. 
"  Then  it  was  truth!" — he  said — "  I  kne« 
That  the  dark  presage  must  be  true.— 
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I  woulil  the  Fiend,  to  whom  belongs 
The  vengeance  due  to  all  her  wroug^ 

Would  spare  me  but  a  day  t 
Por  wasting  Hre  and  dying  groan. 
And  priests  slain  un  the  alcai'  etono, 
Might  bribe  him  for  delay. 
It  maj  not  bal — this  dizay  trance — • 
Curse  on  ;on  base  raaraudui's  lance, 
And  doublj  cursed  my  failing  brand! 
A  sinful  heart  makes  feeble  hand," 
Then,  fainting,  down  on  earth  ho  suok, 
Sn^^rted  by  the  trembhng  Monk. 

With  fruitlesa  labour,  Clara  bound 

And  strove  to  staunch  the  gushing  wound; 

The  Monk,  with  unavailing  cares, 

Exhaused  all  the  Church's  prayers; 

iEver,  he  said,  that,  close  and  near, 

A  hidy's  voice  was  in  his  earj 

And  thi^  the  priest  he  could  not  hear. 

For  that  she  ever  sung, 
"  In  the  lost  battle,  bume  dowa  by  thefiying, 
Wliere  mingles  war's  rattle  with  groans  of  At  il 

So  the  notes  rung; 
"Avoid  thee,  Fieudl — with  cmel  hand, 
Sh^e  not  the  dying  unnei'a  sand. — ■ 
O  look,  my  son,  upon  yon  si^u 
Of  (he  Bedeemer's  grace  dlrinei 

O  think  on  faith  aad  blissl 
By  many  a  death-bed  I  have  been. 
And  many  a  sinner's  parting  seen, 

But  never  aught  hke  this."— 
The  war,  that  far  a  space  did  fail. 
Now  trebly  thundering  swelled  the  gait; 

And— 5ian%/  was  the  cry:— 
A  light  on  Marmion'a  visage  spread, 

And  fired  his  glaiing  eyei 
With  dying  hand,  above  his  head 
He  shook  the  fragment  of  his  blade, 

Add  shouted  "Vicloryl — 
Charge,  Cheater,  charge!  On, Stanley,  on  1" 
Were  the  last  words  of  Marmion. 
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xxxin. 

Bj  this,  though  deep  the  evanin^felJ, 
Still  rose  tha  biicle's  deadly  swell; 
Pot  still  the  ScoB,  arouud  their  king, 
Unbroken,  fought  in'desperate  dug. 
Where's  now  their  victor  vaivard  wing. 

Where  Huntley,  and  where  Home? 
O  for  tt  blast  of  that  dread  horn. 
On  Pontarabian  echoes  home, 

ThattoKiug  Charles  did  come. 
When  Rowland  brave,  and  Oliver, 
And  everj  paladin  and  peer. 

On  Roncesvalles  died. 
Such  blast  might  warn  them,  not  in  vain, 
To  quit  the  plunder  of  the  slain, 
And  turn  the  doubifnl  day  again. 

While  yet  on  Flodden  side, 
Afer,  the  Kojai  Standard  flies. 
And  round  it  toils  and  bleeds  and  dies, 

Uor  Caledonian  pride  1 
In  vain  the  wish—  for  fer  away. 
While  spoil  and  havoc  mark  their  vtay, 
Kear  Syliil's  Cross  the  pinndercra  stray.— 
"O  Lady."  cried  the  Mank,  *'awayl"-- 

And  placed  her  on  her  steed; 
And  led  her  to  the  chapel  lair. 

Of  Tilmouth  upon  Tweed. 
There  all  the  night  they  spent  in  prayer. 
And,  at  the  dawn  of  morning,  thcie 
She  met  her  kinsmaa,  Lord  Fits-Clara. 

XXXIV. 
But  as  they  left  the  dark'ning  heath. 
More  desperate  grew  the  strife  of  death. 
The  English  shalis  in  volleys  hailed, 
In  headlong  charge  their  horse  assailed  i 
Front,  flank,  and  rear,  the  squadrons  sweei 
To  break  the  Scottish  circle  deep, 

That  fought  around  their  king. 
But  jet.  though  thick  the  iiiafte  as  snow, 
Uhough  charging  kniglitB  like  whirlivindi  i 
Though  bilt-meB  plia  the  ghastly  blow, 

Unbroketi  was  tha  ringi 
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The  stnbborD  spearimtc  still  mods  good 

Uhe  dark  impenetrable  ivuod. 

Each  stepping;  where  his  cumrode  stood. 

The  instant  that  he  fell. 
No  thoaght  was  there  of  dastard  flight) 
IJnked  in  the  serried  pbalanic  tight. 
Groom  fought  like  Dobie,  squire  like  knight, 

As  feartesslj  and  well: 
Till  utter  darkness  closed  her  wing 
O'er  their  thio  host  and  wounded  king. 
Then  skilful  Surrey's  sage  commands 
lAd  back  fhtm  strife  his  shattered  bands: 

And  from  the  charge, they  drew. 
A*  raoanwun-maves,  from  wasted  lands, 

Sweep  back  to  ocean  bine. 
Then  did  their  loss  his  foemen  know; 
Their  king,  their  lords,  their  mightiest  low, 
The;  mcltocl  from  the  Held  as  snow. 
When  streams  are  swoln  and  south  winds  bloir, 

Disaolres  in  silent  dew. 
Tweed's  echoes  heard  the  ceaseless  plssb, 
Wlule  manj  s  broken  band. 
Disordered,  tiirough  her  currents  dash, 

To  gain  the  t^ottish  land; 
To  (own  and  tower,  to  down  and  dale. 
To  tell  red  Flodden's  dismal  tale. 
And  ruse  the  universal  waiL 
Tradition,  legend,  tune,  and  song, 
Shalt  manyanage  that  wail  prolong: 
Still  from,  the  ^re  the  son  shall  bear 
Of  the  stem  strife,  and  carnage  drear, 

OfFloilden's  fatal  field, 
Where  shivered  was  iair  Scotland's  spear, 
And  broken  was  her  shield! 

xxxv. 

Day  dawns  upon  the  mount^n'a  side: — 
There,  Scotland!  lay  thy  braTest  pride. 
Chiefs,  kaights,  and  nobles,  many  a  one; 
The  sad  surrtvors  a)l  are  gone. — 
View  not  that  corpse  raistrustfally. 
Defaced  and  mangled  thoagh  it  be'; 
Nor  to  yon  Border  c^tle  high 
Look  northward  with  upbraiding  isret 
Nur  cherish  hope  in  vaia. 
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Tlint,  joum^ing  far  -Ju  foreign  BtrariJ, 
Tlie  Rojal  Fiignm  to  his  land 

May  yel  return  again. 
Ho  BBW  the  -wnxk  hia  rashness  wronghtj 
lleckless  of  lifs,  he  desperate  fought. 

And  fall  on  Piodden  plain; 
And  well  in  death  his  ttusty  hrand, 
Firm  clenched  within  his  manly  hand, 

Beseemed  the  monarch  slain. 
But,  01  how  changed  since  yon  blythe  nightl — 
Gladly  I  turn  me  from  the  sight. 

Uuto  my  tale  again. 

XXXVL 
Short  is  my  tide : — Fitz-Eustace    care 
A  pierced  and  mangled  body  bare 
To  moated  Lichfield's  lofty  pile; 
And  iere,  beneath  the  southern  msIo, 
A  Wmb,  with  Gothic  sculpture  fair. 
Did  long  Lord  Marmion's  image  bear. 
(Now  vdnly  for  its  site  you  lookj 
'Twas  lerelled,  when  fanatic  Brook 
The  fair  cathedral  stormed  and  took] 
But,  thanks  to  heavea  and  good  S^nt  Cha^ 
A  guerdon  meet  the  spoiler  hadlj 
There  erst  was  martial  Marmion  found. 
His  feet  upon  a  couchant  bound, 

His  hands  to  heaven  upraised! 
And  all  around,  on  scnlcheon  rich. 
And  tablet  carved,  and  fretted  niche^ 

His  arms  and  feats  were  blazed. 
And  yet,  though  ^1  was  carved  so  fair. 
And  priests  for  Marmion  breathed  the  ptaja 
The  last  Lord  Marmion  lay  not  there. 
From  Eitrick  woods,  a  peasant  swain 
PoHowed  his  Lord  to  Hodden  plaits- 
One  of  those  flowers,  whom  plaintive  lay 
In  Scotland  mourns  as  "wede  away:" 
Sore  wounded,  Sybil's  Cross  he  spied. 
And  dragged  him  to  its  foot,  and  died, 
Close  by  the  noble  Marmion's  side. 
The  spoilers  stripped  and  gashed  the  slaiH 
And  thus  their  corpses  were  mista'eni 
And  thus,  in  the  proud  Baron's  tomb. 
The  lowly  woodsman  toot  the  room. 
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[C  1i.  UARHIOH. 

xxsva 

Less  easy  lask  it  were,  to  ahoir 
Lord  Mafmion'a  nameless  gruTO,  and  htm 
Xho7  dug  his  gra.ru  u'on  where  he  Utj, 

But  every  mark  is  gonej 
Time's  wasting  hand  has  done  awftf 
The  simple  Cross  of  Sybil  Gcej, 

And  broke  her  font  of  stone: 
Bud  jei  from  out  tJie  little  hill 
Oozes  the  slender  springlet  still. 

Oil  halts  the  stranger  there, 


Toith 


iaey« 


The  memorabie  field  descryi 
And  shepherd  boys  lepur 
To  seek  the  water-fl^ig  and  TOBb, 
And  rest  them  by  the  hazel  bush. 
And  plait  their  girlanda  fair; 
Nor  dream  tiey  sit  npon  the  grave. 
That  holds  the  bones  of  Marmion  brava. 
Wben  thou  shalt  find  tiie  little  hill. 
With  thy  heart  commune,  and  be  still. 
If  ever,  m  temptation  strong, 
Thon  lefi'M  the  right  path  for  the  wrong) 
If  every  devious  step,  tbua  irode. 
Still  led  thee  farther  from  the  road) 
Dread  thou  to  apeak  preaumptnous  doon^ 
Un  noble  Marmion's  lowty  (ombg 
But  say,  "  He  died  a  gallant  knight. 
With  swoid  in  hand,  for  Englaad'a  right," 

•  xxxvra. 

1  do  not  rhyme  to  that  dull  e1( 

Who  cannot  image  to  himself. 

That  all  tbrongh  Floddea'a  dismal  aight, 

Wilton  was  foremost  in  the  flght; 

That,  when  brave  Surrey's  steed  was  Alio, 

'Twos  Wilton  mounted  him  egain; 

^Twaa  Wilton's  brand  thet  deepest  hawed. 

Amid  tba  spearmen's  stubborn  woodi 

tJnnaraed  by  HoUinshed  or  Hall, 

He  waa  the  living  soul  of  all) 

That,  after  fight,  his  taith  made  ptaio. 

Be  won  hia  rank  and  lands  agwn; 
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And  dmrwa  hisold  paternal  shidd 
Witk  bearings  won  on  Fludden  fiold.— . 
Korsiag  I  to  that  simpie  maid, 
To  irboih  it  must  in  cerias  be  sbM, 
Tbat  king  and  kinsmea  did  agree 
To  bless  lair  Clara's  caasCancj) 
Wbo  eannoE,  nnlesa  I  celaee. 
Faint  to  her  miad  the  bridal's  state; 
That  Wolsoy's  Toioe  iha  blessing  spokfl  s 
More,Sand9,  and  Denny,  passed  tlie  iokei 
That  bluff  Kins  Hal  the  curtain  irsw. 
And  Catherinea  hand  (he  stocking  iliruW; 
And  aftervrards,  for  many  a  day. 
That  it  was  held  enough  to  ea^. 
In  blessbg  to  a  wedded  pair, 
"  Lot*  they  like  Wilton  aad  like  Clare! " 

L'ENVOr. 

TO   THH   BEADBOi 

Why  then  a  final  note  prolong. 

Or  lengdien  out  a  closing  song. 

Unless  to  bid  the  gentles  speed. 

Who  long  have  iisred  to  my  rede? — 

To  Statesmen  grave,  if  bucq  may  dei;.^ 

To  read  the  Minstrel's  idle  strain, 

Sound  head,  clean  hand,  and  piuving  wic, 

And  patViolJo  heart — as  Pirrl 

A  garland  for  the  hero's  crest. 

And  twined  by  her  he  loves  the  best) 

To  every  lovely  lady  bright, 

What  can  I  wish  but  faithful  knightr 

To  every  ^ithful  lover  to<^ 

What  ckn  I  wish  but  htdy  true? 

And  knowledge  to  the  stndiOns  iagiix 

And  piltoW  soft  to  head  of  age. 

To  thee,  tear  soljool-boy,  -whoni  my  lay 

Has  cheated  of  thy  hour  of  play. 

Light  task,  and  merry  holiday. 

To  all,  to  each,  a  fair  good  ni^ht. 

And  pleanns  dreaoa,  and  slumbers  iigliL 


..Google 


..Google 


;OHN  JAMES  MARQUIS  OF  ABERCOEH. 


THIS  POEM  IS  INSCKIBED 


THE   AUTHOB. 


■yGoogIc 


LADY  OF   THE  LAKE. 


'lit  Seene  rf  the  foS/oBaig  Poem  U  chiefly  in  the  vicinU^ 
qf  loch-Katrine,  in  the  Wtsl  Higklandt  of  Perthshire 
Tht  fi^ne  of  aciioa  includea  aix  days,  and  the  iransmt- 
fiSM  qf  each  day  oecupg  a  Caato. 


CANTO   FIRST. 


HiEPoftienorthl   that  monldering  long  Irnst  hung 
On  the  witch-elm  that  shades  Saint  Filtan'a  S|iriiig, 

And  down  the  Gtfiil  breeiie  thy  nomberB  fiung. 
Till  envious  ITJ  did  around  thee  clii^, 
Muffling  with  verdant  ringlet  every  Etring — 

Oh  miaslrel  Harp!  etill  must  thine  accents  sleep? 
Mid  rustling  leaves  and  fountains  mnrmurln^, 

Stilt  must  thy  sweeter  sounds  their  silence  keeji. 

Kor  bid  a  warrior  smite,  nor  teach  a  maid  to  wuup 

Not  thus,  in  ancient  da^B  of  Caledon, 

Was  ^  voice  mute  amid  the  fcsta!  crowi, 
"When  lay  of  hmeless  love,  or  gloiy  won, 

Aroused  the  ^arfiil  or  subdued  the  proud. 

At  eadi  according  pause,  viasr  heard  aloud 
Thine  ardent  sj'ntphony  Eublimc  and  high! 

Fair  dames  and  crested  chieft  attention  buw'd; 
For  etill  the  burden  of  thy  minstrelsy 
Was  Knighthood's  dauntless  deed,  and  Beaulj''s  umtcb. 
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Oh  wake  once  more!  how  fade  aoe'er  the  hand 
That  Tenturea  o'er  thy  magic  maze  to  stray; 

Ob  irake  once  morel  tho'  ecaree  mv  skill  commimd 
Some  feeble  echoing. o£  thine  earlier  lay: 
Though  hawh  and  f^int,  and  soon  to  die  away,. 

And  all  unworthy  of  thy  nobler  sWmn, 
Tet  if  one  heart  throb  higher  at  its  sway, 

The  wizard  note  has  not  been  toudi'd  in  vain. 

Then  silent  be  no  morel  Enchantress,  wake  a^ida! 


The  stag  at  ere  had  drunk  his  fill, 

'Where  danced  the  moon  on  Monan's  rill, 

And  deep  his  midnight  lajr  had  made 

In  lone    Glenartney  fl  hasel  shades 

But,  when  the  sun  his  beacon  red 

Had  kindled  on  BeiToirlich's  head. 

The  deep-mouthed  blood-hound's  heavy  bay 

He  sounded  np  the  rocky  way. 

And  feint,  from  larther  distance  horne^ 

Were  heard  the  clangii^  hoof  and  horn. 

n. 

As  chief  mho  hears  hia  warder  call, 
"To  armsl  the  foemen  etonn  the  walll" 
Tho  antler'd  monarch  of  the  waste 
Sprang  from  his  heatheiy  coach  in  hasW. 
But,  ere  hia  fleet  career  he  toot, 
The  dew-drops  Irom  his  flanks  he  shookj 
Like  created  leader  proud  and  liigh, 
Tossed  hia  beamed  frontlet  to  the  sk/j 
A  moment  giued  adown  the  dale, 
A.  moment  snofied  the  tainted  gale, 
A  moment  listened  to  the  cry. 
That  thickened  as  the  chase  drew  nighj 
Then,  as  the  headmost  fbea  appeared, 
Wllh  one  brave  bound  tho  copse  he  dearefi, 
And  stretching  forward  free  and  far. 
Sought  the  wild  heaths  of  Uam-var. 

m. 

Yelled  on  the  view  the  opening  pack- 
Bock,  glen,  and  cavern  paid  Ihcm  backj 
To  many  a  mingled  sound  at  once 
Th«  awakened  mountaiu  gavercsponsa. 
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An  hmidred  doga  bayed  deep  and  slionj^ 
Clattered  a  hundred  steeds  along, 
Their  peal  the  meny  horns  rang  out 
An  hundred  voices  joined  the  dioutj  ' 
With  hark,  and  whoop,  and  wild  ballooy 
No  rest  Benvoirlich'a  echoes  knew. 
Far  ii'om  the  tumult  fled  the  roe, 
Close  in  her  covert  cowered  the  do^ 
The  falcon,  irom  her  cairn  on  high. 
Cast  on  the  ront  a  wondering  eye. 
Till  far  beyond  her  piercing  ken. 
The  hnrricane  hail  swept  the  glen. 
Pdnt,  and  more  fiunt,  its  bihng  din 
Ketumed  from  cavern,  cliif,  and  linn. 
And  silence  setlied,  wide  and  still, 
On  the  loBS  woad  and  mighty  hill, 

IV. 

Less  load  the  sounds  of  ^h-an  war 
Disturbed  the  heights  of  Uam- Vbt, 
And  roused  the  cavern  where, 'tis  told, 
A  giant  made  his  den  gfoldg 
Tor  ere  that  ateep  aaceitt  was  won. 
High  in  his  pathway  hung  the  sun, 
And  many  a  gallant,  stayed   perforce, 
Was  fain  to  breathe  his  faltering  horsei 
And  of  the  trackers  of  the  deer 
Scarce  half  the  lessening  pack  was  neaif. 


The  noble  stag  vras  pansing  noir 
Upon  the  mountatn's  southern  brow. 
Where  broad  extended  iar  lieneath. 
The  varied  I'eaJms  of  fair  Monteith, 
With  anxions  eye  he  wandered  o'er 
Mountain  and  meadow,  moss  and  moor. 
And  pondered  refiige  from  liis  toi^ 
By  fer  Locbard  or  Aberfbyle. 
But  nearer  was  the  copse  wood  gray 
That  waved  and  wept  on  Loch-Achw, 
And  niitiglod  with  die  pine-trees  blue 
On  the  bold  ciiffs  of  Ben-venue. 
Fresh  vigour  with  the  liope  retumeil— 
With  fiving  foot  the  heath  tie  spumed, 
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rTwere  long  to  tell  what  steeds  gave  o'er, 
Ai  swept  the  hnnt  through  C^nbus-mui-e; 
What  reins  were  tightened  in  desp^. 
When  rose  Beoledi's  ridge  in  air; 
Who  flag^d  upon  Bochastle's  heath. 
Who  shunned  to  stem  tio  flooded  Teith — 
For  twice,  that  day,  ftom  shore  to  shore. 
The  gaUajit  stag  swara  stoatly  o'er. 
Pew  were  the  stritgglerB,  following  far. 
That  reached  the  Mte  of  Vennacharj 
And  when  the  Brigg  of  Turk  was  won, 
The  headmost  horsenuin  rode  alone. 

TIL 

Aloue,  but  with  uabated  zeal, 

That  horseman  plied  the  scoui^  and  steel; 

Por,  jaded  now,  and  spent  wili  toil. 

Embossed  with  foam,  and  dailt  with  soil, 

Wliile  every  gasp  wkh  sobs  he  drew, 

TliB  labouring  Stag  strdned  fiiU  in  view. 

Two  dogs  of  black  Saint  Hubert's  breed, 

UnmatMcd  for  coorage,  bieatii,  and  speed, 

Past  on  his  flying  traces  came. 

And  all  but  won  that  desperate  game; 

lor,  scarce  a  spear's  length  from  his  haunch, 

Tindietive  toUed  the  blood-hounds  staunch; 

Nor  nearer  might  the  dogs  attaiu, 

Hor  farther  m^ht  the  quarry  str^t*. 

Thus  up  the  mai^in  of  the  lake. 

Between  the  precipice  and  brake, 

O'er  stack  and  look  thar  race  they  take. 

Tin. 

The  hunter  marked  that  monntMU  high, 
The  lone  lake's  western  Ijonndary, 
And  denned  the  Stag  must  turn  to  bay. 
Where  that  mde  rampart  barred  the  way; 
Already  glcffjiog  in  the  prize, 
Measured  iiis  anUers  with  his  eyes; 
Bor  the  death-wound,  and  death-halloo, 
Mustered  hia  ureath,  hia  wiiinyard  dcew; 
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But,  thnudering  aa  he  came  prepared. 
With  ready  arm  and  weapon  bared. 
The  wily  quarry  ehunned  the  shock, 
And  turned  him  fhmi  the  opposing  rock; 
Then,  dashing  down  a  darksome  glen. 
Soon  loBt  to  hound  and  hunter's  ken, 
In  the  deep  Trosachs'  wildcat  nook 
His  aolitaiy  refiigo  Iwok. 
There  while  close  coached,  the  Ihicket  shed 
Cold  dews  and  wild  flowecs  on  his  head, 
He  heard  tiie  baffled  dogs  in  rain 
Bavc  tlirough  the  hollow  pass  amain. 
Chiding  'the  rocks  that  yelled  again, 

JX. 

Close  on  the  hounds  Ibe  htinlcr  came. 
To  cheer  theni  on  the  vanished  game; 
But,  fltumhiing  in  the  rugged  dell, 
The  gallant  horse  exhausted  fell. 
The  impatient  rider  strove  in  vain 
To  rouse  him  with  the  spur  and  rein. 
For  the  good  Bte«<l,his  labours  o'er. 
Stretched  his  Hiiinimbs  to  rise  no  moro. 
Then,  touched  with  pity  and  remorse. 
He  sorrowed  o'er  the  expuring  horse; — 
"I  little  thought,  when  first  thy  rem 
1  slacked  upon  the  banks  of  Seine, 
That  highland  eagle  e'er  shonld  feed 
On  thy  fleet  limbs  my  matchless  steedl 
Woe  worlh  the  chase,  woe  worth  the  day, 
Tliat  cost  tby  Iife,Jnj  gaUant  grtiyj" — 


Then  throngh  the  dell  his  horn  resotmd^ 
From  rain  pursnit  lo  call  the  hounds, 
Back  limped,  with  alow  and  crippled  pace. 
The  sulky,  leaders  of  the  chase; 
Close  to  their  mastej^'s  side  they  pressed, 
Wifli  drooping  tail  and  humbled  crest; 
But  still  the  dingle's  hollow  throat 
Prolonged  the  swelling  hugle-note. 
The  owlets  started  from  thek  dream. 
The  eagles  answered  with  their  scream. 
Hound  and  around  the  sounds  were  cast, 
Till  odio  sesnied  on  aouwering  blast; 
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And  on  the  hunter  Med  his  way. 
To  join  some  comradee  of  Uie  day; 
Tet  often  paused,  eu  strange  the  rosd. 
So  wondrous  were  the  seenes  it  show*!!. 

XL 

The  weslarn  WKTeg  of  ebMng  day 
Rolled  o'er  the  glen  their  level  wayj 
Each  purple  pe^  each  flinty  spire, 
Was  bathed  in  floods  of  Bving  fire. 
Bnt  not  a  setting  beam  could  glow 
Within  the  dark  ravines  below. 
Where  twined  the  path,  m  iftadow  hii^ 
Konnd  many  a  rocky  pyramid, 
Shooting  almiptly  from  the  dell 
Its  thunder-si^QWred  jannaclcj 
Bound  manv  an  insulated  mass. 
The  native  bnlwarks  of  the  jjass. 
Huge  as  the  tower  which  huildors  vaia 
Praiuim>'''oiia  oiled  on  Shinar's  pMo, 
Theti    jtfky  summits,  split  and  rent^ 
Formi^  turret,  dome,  or  battlement, 
Or  seemed  fantastically  set 
With  cupola  ot  miaeret. 
Wild  crests  as  pagod  ever  decked. 
Or  mosque  of  eastern  architect. 
Nor  were  these  earth-hom  castles  bare, 
Nor  lacked  they  many  a  banner  fair; 
"Eor,  from  their  shivered  brows  displayed 
i'ar  o'er  the  nnfathom^e  glade. 
All  twinkling  with  the  dew-  drop  sheen. 
The  briar-rose  fell  in  streamers  green. 
And  creeinng  shrubs  of  thonsand  dyes. 
Wared  in  I&  west-wind's  suimner  sigha 

Boon  nature  scattered,  free  and  wild, 
Each  plant  or  flower,  the  mountidn's  chit]. 
Here  eglantine  embalmed  the  air. 
Hawthorn  and  haiel  mingled  there i 
The  primrose  pale,  and  violet  fiower, 
Pound  in  each  cliff  a  narrow  bower; 
Tox-glovB  and  night-shade,  side  by  aid^ 
Emblems  of  pnni^tment  and  pride. 
Grouped  their  dark  hues  with  every  Btuj^ 
Hie  weather-beaten  crags  retain. 
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With  boughs  that  quaked  at   eveiy  teatb. 
Gray  birch  and  aspen  wept  beneath; 
Aloft,  the  ash  and  warrior  oak 
Cast  anchor  in  the  riiwd  rock; 
And  higher  yet,  the  pine-tree  hung 
Hia  shMler'd  trunk,  and  frequent  Sang, 
Where  Heemed  ■the  cliffs  to  meet  oh  h^h, 
llis  boughs  athwart  the  narrowfl  aky. 
Higiiest  of  all,  where  white  peaks  glauced, 
Wbere  glistening  streaniOTs  waved  and  dajicsd, 
The  wanderer's  eye  ctjuld  barely  view 
The  Gummer  heaven's  dehcioua  blue; 
So  wondrous  wild,  the  whole  might  Keai 
The  icenery  of  a  &ury  ttream,, 

XIH, 

Onward  an^d  Ibe  copse  'gan  peep 
A  naiTow  inle^  Etill  and  deep, 
AtTording  scarce  such  breadth  of  brim. 
As  served  the  wild-duck's  brood  (o  swim; 
Lost  for  a  space,  through  thickele  veering, 
But  broader  when  again  appearing. 
Tall  rocks  and  tufted  knoEls  thetr  &ce 
iGould  ou  the  dsrk-blue  mirror  traoa; 
And  farther  as  the  hunter  stray"!!. 
Still  broador  sweep  its  channels  made 
The  flhaggj-  mounds  no  longer  stood, 
Emci^ing  from  entangled  wood. 
But,  wave  encircled,  seemed  to  float, 
I>ikB  castle  girdled  with  its  moat; 
Yet  broader  floods  extending  still, 
Divide  them  fix>m  their  parent  hill. 
Till  each,  retiring,  cWms  to  be 
Alt  isUt  in  aa  uwLnd  se^ 

xiy. 

Aad  now,  to  issue  from  Ibe  glen, 

!No  pathway  meets  the  wanderer's  ken. 

Unless  he  climb,  with  footing  nice, 

A  far  projecting  precipice. 

The  broom's  tough  roots  his  ladder  mado, 

The  hazel  saplings  tent  their  aid] 

And  thus  an  airy  point  he  won, 

Where,  Reaming  with  the  «^ting  BUB, 
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One  bnmish'd  sheet  of  living  gold, 

Xiodi-Katrine  lay  beneath  urn  rolledt 

In  an  har  length  far  winding  lay. 

With  promontory,  ctBOk,  and  bay. 

And  islanda  thiU^  empurpled  biigiht^ 

floated  amid  the  livdier  light) 

And  monnCains,  tliat  like  giams  Maud, 

IV)  centinel  enchanted  land. 

High  iHi  the  eoulh,  huge  Ben-venna 

Down  to  the  lake  in  masses  threw 

Cr^s,  knollB,  and  mounds,  confusedly  hurled. 

The  ftagmenta  of  an  earlier  world; 

A  nildeting  Cbreat  feathered  o'er 

His  rnined  sides  and  summit  hoar,. 

While  on  the  north,  through  middle  a^ 

Beu-an  heaved  high  his  forehead  baie. 

XV. 

Vtota  the  steep  promontoiy  gazed 
The  Stranger,  raptured  and  amazed. 
And,  "  Wmit  a  scene  is  here,"  he  cried, 
"For  princely  pomp  or  churchman's  piideJ 
On  tlus  bold  brow,  a,  lordly  tower; 
In  that  soft  vale,  a  lady's  bower; 
On  yonder  meadow,  far  away. 
The  turrets  of  a  cloister  gray. 
How  blithely  might  the  bugle  horn 
Chide,  on  the  take,  the  lingering  moml 
How  sweet,  at  eve,  the  bier's  lute. 
Chime,  when  the  groves  are  still  and  mnteE 
And,  when  the  midnight  moon  should  lavO' 
Her  forehead  in  ihe  alver  wave, 
How  solemn  on  the  ear  would  come 
The  holy  matin's  distant  hum. 
While  the  deep  peal's  commanding  tone 
Should  wake,  in  yonder  islet  lone, 
A  sainted  hermit  from  his  celt. 
To  drop  a  bead  with  every  knell ! — • 
And  hngle,  lute,  and  bell,  and  all. 
Should  each  bewildered  stranger  call 
To  fiiendlj  feast,  and  lighted  hall, 

XVL 

"Blithe  were  it  then  to  wander  herel 
But  now —  beshrew  yon  nimble  deerl^ — 
Like  that  same  hermit's,  thin  and  spar^ 
The  copse  mu^  ^ve  my  evening  Wej 
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Soma  moss/  bank  my  conch  must  be. 
Some  mailing  oak  my  canopy. 
Yet  pass  we  chat — the  wa*  and  chase 
Give  little  choice  of  resting-place  j — 
A  EOrnmer  night  in  grean-wood  spent. 
Were  but  to-rooirow'B  raerrimeati 
But  hosts  may  in  these  wilda  abound. 
Such  as  are  better  missed  than  found; 
To  meot  with  highland  plunderers  here 
Were  worse  than  loss  of  steed  or  dear,— 
I  am  alone; —  mj  bugle  strain 
May  call  somestnieE'ftof  t^ie  trMnj 
Or,  Ml  the  worst  that  may  betide, 
Ere  now  this  iUchion  has  been  tried.* 

XTIl. 

But  scarce  Hgain  his  horn  he  wound, 

Wbeu  lo!  foith  starting  at  the  sonnd, 

Erom  nnderneath  an  aged  oak, 

iW  slanted  from  the  islet  rock, 

A  Damsel,  gnider  of  its  way, 

i&  little  skiff  shot  to  the  bay. 

That  round  the  promontory  steep 

Led  its  deep  line  in  ^«ceful  sweejs 

Eddying,  in  almost  viewless  wave; 

The  weeping  willow  tvr ig  to  lave. 

And  Uss,  with  whisperinij  sound  anil  alow; 

The  beach  of  pebbles  bright  as  snow. 

The  boat  had  tauch'd  the  alver  strand, 

Just  as  ihe  hunter  left  Ms  stand, 

And  stood  concealed  amid  the  brake. 

To  view  this  "Lady  of  the  I^ake. 

The  maiden  paused,  as  if  agiun 

She  thought  to  catch  the  distant  strain. 

With  head  up  -raised,  and  look  mtent. 

And  eye  and  ear  attentive  bent. 

And  locks  flung  back,  and  lips  apart, 

lilke  monument  of  Grecian  art. 

In  liscemng  mood  she  seemed  to  stand, 

^le  guart^  Naiad  of  the  strand. 

xvm. 

And  ne'er  did  Grecian  chisel  trace 

A  Nymph,  a  Naiad,  or  a  Grace, 

<K finer  form,  or  lovelier  face! 

Wbat  Uiough  the  sun,  wi^  aidcnt  frown. 
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Bad  lUglitlf  tinged  her  cheek  with  bronu — 

The  sportive  (oil,  which,  short  and  tight, 

Bad  dyed  her  glowing  hue  so  bright. 

Served  t«o  in  Iwistier  swell  to  show 

Short  glimpses  of  a  breast  of  snow : 

What  [hough  no  role  of  courtly  graoa 

To  measured  mood  had  train^  her  pac*— 

A  foot  more  light,  a  step  more  true, 

He'er  from  the  heath-flower  dashed  the  dew; 

E'en  the  slight  harc-bBll  raised  its  head. 

Elastic  from  lier  airy  tread : 

What  though  upon  her  speech  there  hung 

The  accenls  of  the  mouniain  tongue — ■ 

Those  silver  sounds,  so  solt,  so  dear, 

31w  lisMner  held  his  breath  to  hear. 


A  cUeftidii^i  daughter  seemed  the  midd) 
Her  satin  snood,  bor  silken  plaid, 
Her  golden  brooch,  Buch  birtli  betrayed. 
And  seldom  was  a  snood  amid 
Such  wild  luxuriant  ringlets  liid. 
Whose  glossy  bla«k  to  sbamc  might  bring 
The  plumage  of  the  raven's  wing} 
And  seldom  o'er  a  breast  so  f^r, 
Mantled  a  pMd  with  modest  care. 
And  never  brooch  the  folds  combined 
Above  a  beart  more  good  and  kind. 
Her  kindness  and  her  worth  to  spy, 
Yoa  need  but  gaze  on  Ellen's  eye; 
Not  Katrine,  in  her  mirror  blue, 
Gives  back  tbe  shaggy  banks  itiore  true, 
Than  every  frce-bom  glance  confesatd 
The  guileless  movements  of  her  breaatj 
Whetiier  joy  danced  in  her  dark  eye, 
Or  woe  or  pity  claimed  a  sigh. 
Or  filial  love  was  glowing  (here, 
Or  meek  devolJon  poured  a  prayer. 
Or  tale  of  injniy  called  forth 
The  iadignant  spirit  of  the  north. 
One  only  passion,  unreveoled. 
With  muden  pride  the  maid  concealed. 
Yet  not  less  purely  felt  the  flamej — 
Oimeedl  tell  that  passion's uame? 
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"Fathsrl"  she  cried — the  roclcs  aromtd 
Lored  to  prolong  the  gentle  sound. 
A  whSe  ^e  paused,  no  answer  came — 
"Malcolm,  was  thine  the  blaat?"  theoame 
Less  resolutely  mtereil  fell. 
The  eclioes  could  unt  eatj^h  the  swclL 
"A  stranger  I,"  the  HunBtman  said. 
Advancing  Irom  the  hazel  shade. 
Tlie  maid,  alarmed,  with  hasty  oar. 
Pushed  her  light  shallop  from  the  shorei 
And  when  a  space  was  gained  between. 
Closer  she  drew  her  bosom's  screen; 
(So  foith  the  startled  swan  would  swing 
So  turn  to  prune  his  mffled  wing.) 
Then  Ealk,  though  fluttered  and  amazed, 
yhe  paused,  and  oo  the  stranger  gazeil. 
Not  hia  the  form,  nor  his  the  eye. 
That  youthful  maidens  wont  to  fly. 


On  his  hold  viaajre,  middle  ago 

Had  slightly  pressed  ks  signet  s^e, 

Yet  had  not  quenched  the  opeu  truth. 

And  lieiy  vehemence  of  youth; 

forward  and  frolic  glee  waa  there, 

The  will  to  do,  the  soul  to  dare. 

The  sparkling  glance,  soon  blown  to  flnv 

Of  hasty  love,  or  headlong  ire. 

His  lunba  were  ost  in  manly  monld, 

For  hardy  sports,  or  contest  boldt 

And  though  in  peaceful  garb  arrayed, 

And  weaponless,  except  hia  blade, 

His  stately  mien  as  well  implied 

A  hij^-born  heart,  a  martial  ptid<^ 

As  ifa  baron's  crest  he  wore, 

And,  sheathed  in  armour,  trod  the  shoici 

Slighdng  tlie  petty  need  he  showed, 

Btetold  of  his  benighted  road; 

His  ready  speech  flowed  Mr  and  dree. 

In  phreseof  gentlest  courtesy; 

Tet  seemed  th^  tone,  and  gestm^  bland, 

Iiesa  used  to  sue  than  to  command. 
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'Biat  liigTllanil  halie  were  open  stilt 
1o  wildered  wanderers  of  the  hilL 
"Not  think  you  unexpecWd  coma 
To  yon  tone  isle,  our  deEert  homsi 
Bdore  the  heUhhod  lost  the  dcvr, 
This  mora,  a  coudi  was  pulled  for  yon ) 
Od  yonder  mountain's  purple  head 
Have  ptarmigan  and  heitth-eock  bled. 
And  onr  broad  nets  have  swept  the  men 
To  femish  forth  your  evening  cheer." 
"Now.by  the  rood,  my  lovely  maid. 
Tour  courtesy  has  erred,"  he  saidi 
"No  right  have  I  to  claim,  misplaced, 
The  welcome  of  expected  guest. 
A  wanderer,  here  by  fortune  tost^ 
My  way.  my  friends,  my  courser  lost, 
I  ne'er  before,  believe  me,  fair, 
I^ve  ever  drawn  your  mountain  far. 
Till  on  tMs  lalce'a  romantic  alvand, 
I  found  a  lay  in  faii7  land," 

"I  wen  l)dleve,"  the  maid  replied. 
As  her  light  skiff  approached  the  ade— 
"I  well  bulieve,  that  ne'er  before 
Your  fbot  has  trod  Loch  Katrine's  shoraj 
But  yet,  as  far  as  yesternight. 
Old  Allan-bane  foretold  your  plight— 
A  gray-haired  sire,  whose  eye  intent 
Was  on  the  visioned  future  bent 
He  saw  your  steed,  a  dappled  gray. 
Lie  dead  beneath  the  bii'dien  wayj 
Painted  exact  your  form  and  mien. 
Your  hunting  suit  of  Lincoln  green. 
That  tassell'd  horn  so  gaily  gill, 
That  jalchion's  crooked  blade  and  hiit. 
That  cap  with  heron's  plumage  trim, 
And  yon  two  hounds  so  dark  and  grim. 
He  bade  that  all  should  ready  be. 
To  graceaguest  of  f(ur  d^reej- 
BulTight  I  held  his  prophecy. 
And  deemed  it  was  my  father'ahom. 
Whose  eijioes  o'er  the  lake  were  borne." 
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.  lightly  &ODt  each  high  emprize. 
For  one  idnd  glance  of  those  bright  ejea; 
Fermit  me,  iiTst,  the  task  to  guide 
Yow  faiiT  tHgate  o'er  the  tide." 
The  maid  with  GintleEnppressed  and  sly. 
The  toil  unwonted  saw  him  try; 
For  seldom,  sure,  if  e'er  before. 
His  noble  hand  had  grasped  an  our: 
Yet  \ii(h  main  strength  his  strokes  he  diev. 
And  o'er  llie  lake  the  shsllop  fiew; 
With  heads  erect,  and  whimpering  ciy. 
The  hounds  behind  their  passage  ply. 
"Sot  frequent  does  the  brtglit  our  break 
The  dm^ening  mirror  of  the  lake, 
Untjl  the  rocky  isTe  they  reaeh, 
And  moor  their  eh^lc^  on  the  beach. 

XXT. 

Tihe  flrsnger  wewed  the  shore  aroHnd; 
Twas  all  so  close  with  copse-wood  bound, 
Nor  track  nor  pathway  might  declare 
That  human  foot  frequented  tliere. 
Until  ihe  mountain-m^den  showed 
A  clambering  unsuspected  road. 
That  winded  through  the  tangled  screen. 
And  opened  on  a  narrow  green. 
Where  weeping  bireh  and  willow  ronnd 
With  their  long  fibres  swept  the  ground; 
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Some  chief  bad  Iramed  a,  rustic  bawer. 
XXVL 

It  waa*  loflge  of  ample  me, 

But  strange  of  Btrncture  and  deviesf 

Of  such  maiexiaia  as  around 

The  workman's  hand  had  readiest  fonm). 

Lqjped  of  tiieir  honghs,  their  hoar  trunks  bai  efi, 

And  by  the  hatchet  rudely  squared. 

To  give  the  walls  thdr  destined  heig^ 

The  sturdy  oak  and  ash  unite; 

While  moss  and  clay  aiul  leaver  combined 

To  Mce  each  crevice  Irom  the  wind. 

The  lighter  pine-ti'ees  over-head, 

Th^  ileadei'  length  ibr  ralters  spread^ 
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And  withered  heath  luid  rashes  diy 

Supplied  a  russet  caoopy. 

Dae  westward  fronting  to  the  green, 

A  roral  portico  was  seen. 

Aloft  on  native  pillars  borne. 

Of  mountain  fir  with  bark  unshorn. 

Where  Ellen's  band  h^  taught  to  twino 

The  ivy  and  IdBanvine, 

The  clematis,  the  &voui:ed  Sower, 

Which  boasts  the  name  of  vii^n-  bower. 

And  every  hardy  plant  could  bear 

Iiocb-Katrine's  Keen  and  searching  ail. 

An  instant  in  this  porch  she  EtaitI, 

And  gaily  to  the  stranger  said, 

"OnHeaven  and  on  thy  lady  call. 

And  enter  the  enchanted  hfJU" 

xxvn. 

■My  hope,  my  heaven,  my  trust  must  b^ 

My  gentle  guide,  in  f<jlowing  thee." 

He  i^viBsed  the  threshold — and  a  clang 

Of  angiy  steel  that  instant  rang. 

To  his  bold  brow  hia  spirit  rushed. 

But  soon  for  vain  alarm  he  blushed. 

When  on  the  floor  he  saw  displayed. 

Cause  of  the  din,  a  naked  blade 

I^opped  from  ihe  aheaih,  that  cnrelesB  flung, 

Upon  a  stag's  huge  antlers  swung ; 

For  all  around,  tfe  walls  to  grace. 

Hung  trophies  of  the  tight  or  chase; 

A  target  there,  a  bugle  here, 

A  battle-a»%  a  hunting  spear. 

And  broad-sworiis,  bows,  and  arrows  store, 

With  the  tusked  trophies  of  the  boar. 

Here  grins  the  wolf  as  when  he  died. 

And  there  the  wild-cat's  brindled  hide 

The  frontlee  of  the  elk  adorns, 

Or  mantles  o'er  the  bison's  horns; 

Pennons  and  flags  defaced  and  stained. 

That  blackening  streaks  of  blood  retained. 

And  deer-skina,dappled,  dan,  and  white, 

With  otter's  fur  and  seal's  unite, 

In  rade  and  unconth  tapestry  ail. 

To  garnish  forth  the  sylvan  halL 

xxvin. 
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rff  I.  THE  CHASB, 

Few  were  tlie  arms  whose  sinewy  atrenglh 

Sufficed  to  etretch  it  forth  at  length. 

And  as  the  brand  he  poised  and  swayed, 

"I  never  knew  but  one,"  he  said, 

**  Whose  stalwart  arm  might  brook  to  wietd 

A  blade  like  this  in  battle  field." 

She  sighed,  then  smiled  and  took  thewordj 

"You  see  the  guardian  champion's  sword: 

As  ligJltit  trembles,  in  hia  hand. 

As  in  my  grasp  a  haze!  wandt 

My  sire's  tali  form  might  grace  the  part 

Of  Ferragus,  or  Ascabaiti 

But  ia  the  absent  giant's  hold 

Are  women  now,  and  menials  old." 


XXIX. 


Them 


M  of  the  mansion  ctane. 
Mature  of  age,  a  graceful  dame; 
Whose  easy  step  and  stately  port 
Hod  well  become  a  princely  court. 
To  whom,  though  more  than  kindred  knew, 
Young  EUet)  gave  a  mother's  due. 
Meet  welcome  to  her  guest  she  made. 
And  every  conneons  rite  was  paid. 
That  hoepitahty  could  cl^m. 
Though  all  unasked  hia  birth  and  name, 
Such  then  the  reverence  to  a  guest. 
That  fullest  foe  might  join  the  feast, 
And  fl-om  bis  deadliest  foemon's  door 
Unqucstiou'd  turn,  the  banquet  o'er. 
At  length  his  rank  the  stranger  names — 
"  The  knight  of  Snowdonn,  James  Fitz- Jan:es : 
3>)rd  of  a  b^jTM  heritage, 
Which  his  brave  sires,  from  i^e  to  ag^ 
By  their  good  swords  had  held  with  toil; 
Hia  sire  had  tsilea  in  anch  turmoil. 
And  he,  God  v:i-t,  was  forced  to  stand 
OH  for  his  right  with  blade  in  hand. 
This  morniiig  with  !Lord  Moray's  triun 
He  c!m5ad  a  staiivatt  slag  in  vain, 
Outstripped  his  comrades,  missed  the  deer, 
Xioat  his  good  steed,  and  wandered  hWB." 

Fain  would  the  Knight  in  turn  require 
The  name  and  state  of  Ellen's  sirej 
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THB  U.CT  OP  fee  LASB. 
■Well  Bhdwea  the  elder  laily'a  niien. 
That  coarts  and  cities  stic  had  seen; 
Ellen,  though  more  her  looks  displayed 
The  umple  grace  of  sylvan  maid. 
In  epeecii  Rad  gesture,  form  and  fa««, 
Showed  she  was  come  of  gentle  racei 
Twere  strai^  in  mder  rank.  M  find. 
Such  looks,  such  manners,  and  such  min^ 
Each  hint  &»  Knight  of  Snowdoun  gave. 
Dame  Margaret  heard  withsilettOB  gtavti 
Or  Ellen,  innocently  gay, 
Turned  all  inquiry  light  away. 
"Weird  ivomen  wal  by  dale  and  down. 
We  dwell  afar  from  tower  and  town. 
We  stem  the  flood,  we  ride  the  blast. 
On  wandering  knights  our  spells  we  castt 
While  viewless  minstrels  touch  the  string, 
'Tis  Ihus  our  charmed  riiymes  we  ring." 
She  sang,  and  stilt  a  harp  unseen 
KUed  up  the  symphony  l>etween. 


"Soldier,  rest!  thy  warikre  o'er. 

Sleep  the  sleep  that  knows  not  brealdngt 
bream  of  battle    Uelds  no  more. 

Days  of  danger,  nights  of  waking; 
In  our  isle's  enchanted  hall. 

Hands  unseen  thy  couch  are  strenbg, 
Fairy  strains  of  music  fall. 

Every  sense  in  slumber  dewing. 
Soldier,  rest!  thy  warfare  o'er. 
Bream  of  fighting  Hclds  no  more; 
Sleep  flie  sleep  t&l  knows  not  brealuQg, 
Morn  of  toil  nor  night  of  waldng. 

•■No  rude  sound  shall  reach  thine  e«r. 

Armour's  clang,  or  war-steed  champing. 
Trump  nor  pibroch  summon  here 

Mustering  clan,  or  squadron  tramping; 
Yet  the  lark's  sbriU  m  may  come 

At  the  daybreak  from  the  fallow, 
And  the  bittern  sound  his  drum. 

Booming  from  the  sedgy  shallow. 
Euder  sounds  sh^ll  none  be  near, 
Quards  nor  warders  challenge  ben. 
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XSXIt 

She  panwd—  Uteii,  blushing^  led  the  Iny  i 
To  grace  the  Bdanger  of  the  daj ; 
Her  mellow  notes  awhile  prolong 
The  cadence  of  the  flowing  song, 
lill  to  bcr  lips  in  measured  frame 
The  miiiatrel  verse  Bpontaneooj  catsta. 


rc, 


"Huntaman,  rest!  thy  cheao  is  done, 

Wbiie  our  Blnmberons  spelli 
Dream  not,  with  the  rising  san, 

Bugles  here  shall  sound  reveille, 
gleepl  the  deei  is  in  bis  den; 

Sleep!  tb;  hounds  are  bf  thee  Ijuig; 
Sleep!  nor  dream  in  yonder  glen, 

^w  thy  gallant  steed  lay  dying. 
Huntsman,  rest!  thy  chase  is  dooe, 
Think  not  of  the  risiTig  san, 
!For  at  dawning  to  assml  ye. 
Here  no  bugles  sound  reveiU^" 

xxsnt 

lliehall  was  cleared —  the  Stranger's  bed 

Was  there  of  mountain  heather  spread, 

Where  oft  an  hundred  guests  had  lain. 

And  dreamed  their  forest  sports  again. 

But  vainly  did  ihe  heath-flower  shed 

Its  moorland  fragrance  round  his  head; 

Hot  EUeo's  speU  had  lulled  to  rest 

The  fever  of  his  troubled  breast. 

In  broken  dreams  the  image  rose 

Of  varied  perils,  pains,  and  woes; 

His  steed  now  flounders  in  the  brakes 

Sow  nnks  his  barge  upon  the  lake; 

'Saw  leader  of  a  tooken  host, 

His  standard  feUs,  his  honour's  lost. 

Then — from  my  couch  may  heavenly  niigltf 

Chase  that  wor^  phantom  of  the  nigbtl — 

Agun  returned  tbe  scenes  of  youth, 

VS  confldent  nndoubting  truth ; 

Again  his  soid  he  interSianged 

With  friends  wbose  heaits  vtve  long  estranged 
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Th»j  code,  in  dim  pioceasion  led. 
The  cold,  the  faithless,  and  tli«  doitd; 
As  v/ana  each  hand,  each  brow  aa  gaf, 
Aa  if  they  parted  jesterday. 
And  doabt  distracts  him  at  the  view, 
Oil  were  hia  sensea  false  or  truel 
Dreamed  he  of  death,  or  broken  tow. 
Or  ii  it  all  a  rieioii  uowl 

XSSIV. 

At  length,  with  Bllen  in  a  grore^ 

He  seemed  to  walk,  and  speak  of  lorO} 

She  listened  with  a  binsh  and  eigh; 

His  suit  was  warm,  his  hopes  were  M|^ 

He  sought  her  yielded  hand  to  clasp. 

And  a  ooM  gauntlet  met  his  graspj 

The  phantom's  sex  was  changed  and  goaOj 

Upon  its  head  a  helmet  shonei 

Slowly  enlarged  to  giant  aiz 

■With  darkened  cheek  and  threatening  ejei, 

The  grisly  visage,  stem  and  hoar. 

To  Ellen  still  a  likeness  bora. 

He  woks,  and,  panting  with  affngbt, 

K«called  the  vision  of  ths  night. 

The  hearth's  decaying  brands  were  red. 

And  deep  and  dusky  lustre  shed. 

Half  showing,  half  concealing  ail 

The  uncouth  trophies  of  the  haU. 

Mid  those  the  stranger  fixed  his  eye 

■Where  that  huge  f^hion  hung  ou  high. 

And  thoughts  on  thoughts,  a  countlees  throng, 

Bushed,  leasing  countless  thoughts  along. 

Until,  the  giddy  whirl  to  cure, 

Ee  TOiie,  and  sought  the  moonshine  pure^ 

XXXV. 

The  wild  rose,  eglantine,  and  broom. 
Waited  around  uieu^  rich  perfmne ; 
TTie  birch-trees  wept  in  fragrant  balm, 
jThe  aspens  slept  beneath  the  calm; 
The  silver  light,  with  quivering  glance. 
Played  on  the  water's  still  expanse — 
Wild  were  the  heart  whose  passion's  sivay 
Coold  rage  beneath  the  sober  rayl 
Be  felt  Its  cahn,  that  warrior  guest, 
While  thus  he  communed  wittihis  breast.— 
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"Why  hit  at  eacli  turn  I  Waco 
Some  memory  of  Ihat  exiled  race? 
Can  T  not  monntdn  maiden  spj, 
Bnt  she  must  bear  die  Dot^lns  eyo? 
Can  1  not  view  b  highland  brand, 
But  it  mnet  matiji  tba  DongUa  hand? 
Can  I  not  frame  a  fevered  dream, 
But  still  tlie  Douglas  is  the  theme? — 
ni  dream  no  more — by  manly  mind 
Kot  even  in  sleep  is  mil  resigned. 
Mt  midnight  orison  said  o'er, 
ril  turn  to  rest,  and  dream  no  mora" 
Ws  midnight  orison  he  KJd, 
A  prayer  with  every  bead  of  gold. 
Consigned  to  heaven  Ms  cares  and  wom, 
And  Eant  in  undistnrbed  repoee; 
TJntil  the  heath-cock  ehrilly  crew, 
Vnd  morning,  dawned  ou  Ben-vemiai 


CANTO  SECONIX 


At  mom  Che  hlack'cock  trims  his  jetty  wing, 

"Tis  morning  prompts  the  linnet's  blithest  lafj 
All  Nature's  children  feeJ  dia  matin  spring 

Of  life  reviving,  with  reviving  day; 

And  while  jon  IMe  bark  glides  dowa  the  hay, 
Wafting  Che  Stranger  on  his  way  again. 

Mom's  genial  innaence  roused  a  Minstre!  grey. 
And  sweetly  o'er  the  lake  was  heard  ihj  strain, 
Mix'd  with  the  sounding  harp,  0  white-hnired  AJiaO' 
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Not  faster  jonder  tippling  bright^ 
That  tracks  the  shallop's  course  in  ll^ht. 

Melts  in  tli«  lake  awaj, 
Th!ui  men  from  memoiy  eraae 
The  benefits  of  fbrmer  days; 
Then,  Stranger,  gol  good  speed  the  whil;-, 
Nor  think  BgaJD  of  the  lonelj  isle. 

"High  place  lo  thee  in  royal  court, 

High  place  in  battled  line. 
Good  hawk  and  hound  for  sylvan  sport. 
Where  beauty  sees  the  brave  resort, 

The  honoured  meed  be  thjnel 
True  be  thy  sword,  thy  friend  smcere, 
Tlrjr  lady  constant,  kind,  and  dear. 
And  lost  in  love's  and  friendship's  sn'lri 
Be  memory  of  Che  lonely  isle. 

m. 

BONO — continued. 

"But  if  beneath  yon  sontbems^ 

A  plddcd.  stranger  roam, 
Whose  drooping  crest  and  sdfled  sigh. 
And  Bunkea  cheek  and  heavy  eye. 

Fine  for  bis  highland  home', 
Then,  warrior,  then  be  thine  to  show 
The  caie  that  scothes  a  wanderer's  vroe; 
Semember  then  thy  hap  ere  wlul'> 
A  stranger  in  the  lonely  isle. 

"  Or  if  on  life's  uncertdn  mdn. 

Mishap  shall  mar  thy  sal!; 
If  faiihJLiI,  wise,  and  brave  m  vain, 
Woe,  want^  and  eule  thou  sustain 

Beneath  the  ficMe  gale; 
Waste  not  a  agh  on  fortune  changed, 
On  thankless  eourts,  or  friends  estranged. 
But  come  where  kindred  worth  shall  sniijr,, 
To  gieet  thee  in  the  lonely  isle." 

IV. 

As  died  the  loands  upon  the  tide, 
The  shallop  reached  the  main-land  ade. 
And  ere  bis  onward  way  he  took, 
The  Stranger  cam  a  lingtring  look. 
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When  easily  Iiis  eye  might  leaeb 
The  Harper  on  the  ialet  beacii, 
Eeclined  against  a  blighted  tree, 
As  wasted,  gray,  and  worn  as  ha. 
To  minstrel  meditation  given, 
His  reverend  brow  was  raised  to  heaven 
As  from  the  rising  sun  to  claim 
A  sparkle  of  inspiring  flame. 
His  hand,  reclined  upon  the  wire, 
Seemed  watching  the  awakening  fin; 
So  still  he  saM,  as  those  who  wait 
Trill  judgment  speak  the  doom  of  fate; 
So  still,  as  if  no  breexe  might  daie 
To  hfl  one  lock  of  hoary  hdrj 
So  still  as  life  itself  were  fled, 
In  the  last  sound  his  hvp  had  sped. 


Uptm  a  rock  with  lichens  wild. 
Beside  him  EUen  sate  and  smiled. 
Smiled  she  to  see  the  stalely  druke 
Lead  forth  his  fleet  upon  the  latce, 
While  hei  vexed  spaniel,  from  the  benc^ 
Bayed  at  the  prize  beyond  his  reach  ? 
Yet  tell  me  iasa,  tbe  maid  wbo  knows. 
Why  deepenedon  her  cheek  the  rosef — 
Forgive,  forgive,  Fidelityl 
P^diance  the  maiden  smiled  to  see 
Yon  parting  lingerer  wave  adieu. 
And  stop  and  turn  to  wave  anewj 
And,  lovely  ladies,  ere  yonr  ire 
Condemn  the  heroine  of  my  lyre, 
Bhow  me  the  fair  would  sc<aii  to  spy, 
And  [oize  «iich  conquest  of  her  eye! 

While  yet  he  loitered  on  the  spot, 
It  seemed  as  Ellon  marked  him  not_ 
But  when  he  turned  him  to  the  glad^ 
One  oonrteous  parting  sign  she  made i 
And  oAer,  oft  the  knight  would  iay, 
That  not  when  mhe  of  festal  day 
Was  dealt  Mm  by  the  brightest  fai; 
Who  e'er  wore  jewel  in  her  hair, 
So  highly  did  his  bosom  swell. 
As  St  that  simple  mute  foreu'elL 
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Now  with  a  trusty  mountain  gnlde. 
And  hie  dark  slag-hounds  by  his  eido, 
He  parts — the  maid,  unconscious  still. 
Watched  him  wind  alowly  round  the  hill; 
But  when  his  state!/  form  was  hid. 
The  guardfein  in  her  bosom  chid — 
"Thy  Ma]oolml  vain  and  selfish  maidl" 
Twaa  thus  upbraiding  conscience  said, 
"Not  80  had  Malcohu  idly  hung 
On  the  smooth  phrase  of  southern  tongue; 
Not  10  had  Malcolm  strained  his  eye 
Another  Step  than  tliine  to  spy." 
"Wake,  Allan-ijanel"  aloud  she  cried. 
To  the  old  Minstrot  by  her  side, 
"Arouse  thee  from  th^  moody  dream! 
ril  ^ve  Ihy  harp  heroic  tiieme, 
And  warm  thoe  with  a  noble  name; 
Pour  forth  the  glory  of  tfie  Grceme." 
Scarce  from  her  lip  the  word  had  rushed, 
■When  deep  the  conscious  miuden  blushcdt 
For  of  his  clan,  in  hall  ani  bower, 
Teung  Malcolm  Graime  was  held  the  ^uwex, 

vn. 

The  Minstrel  waked  hia  harp— three  tiiiw 

Arose  the  well-known  martial  chimes. 

And  thrice  their  high  heroic  prida 

In  melancholy  murmurs  diei 

"Vmoly  Ihou  Wdd'st,  oh  noble  m^d '. 

Clasping  his  withered  hands,  be  said, 

"Vainly  thou  bidd'st  roe  w^s  the  strain. 

Though  aU  unwont  to  bid  in  vain. 

AlasI  than  mine  a  mightier  hand 

Has  tuned  my  harp,  my  strings  hai  spannej[| 

I  touch  the  i^ordfl  of  joy,  but  low 

And  moumftil  answer  notes  of  woe; 

And  the  proud  march  which  Tictons  ti'oad. 

Sinks  in  the  wailing  fbr  tbo  dead. 

Oh  well  for  me,  if  mine  alone 

That  dirge's  deep  prophetic  tonel 

It;  as  my  tuneful  fathers  said, 

This  harp,  which  ersl  Saint  Modan  smaj'e^ 

Can  thus  its  master's  tate  foretell, 

Then  wsleome  be  the  minstrel's  knelll 
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"But  alil  dear  lady,  tlins  it  ^ghed 

The  eve  thy  aainied  mother  died; 

And  aach  the  sonnds  which,  while  I  strove 

To  wake  a  lay  of  war  or  love. 

Caiae  marring  all  the  iestal  mirth. 

Appalling  cae  who  gave  them  birtfi. 

And,  disobedient  to  my  call. 

Wailed  loud  througti  BaihweU's  hatinered  hull, 

Era  Douglases  to  ruin  driven. 

Were  exiled  from  their  native  heaveo, 

Ohl  if  yet  worse  mishap  and  woe 

iSj  master's  koase  must  andergo. 

Or  ai^ht  bat  weal  to  Elleu  fair, 

Brood  m  iliese  accents  of  do^air, 

No  future  bard,  sad  harp  1  shail  ^iitg 

Triumph  or  rapture  from  Ihy  striagj 

One  short,  one  final  strain  shali  flow, 

Fraught  ivith  unutterable  woe. 

Then  shivered  shall  thy  fn^ments  lie, 

Thy  mastef  cast  Mm  down  and  die." 

■Soothing  she  answered  him,  "Assaag^ 
Mine  honoured  friend,  the  fears  of  agoj 
All  melodies  lo  tneo  are  known, 
That  harp  has  rung  or  pipe  has  blown. 
In  lowland  vale,  or  highland  glen, 
iSVom-Tweed  to  Spey — what  marvel,  tJieia, 
At  tfrnea,  nnbidden  notes  should  rise, 
Coninsedly  boand  in  memory's  ties, 
iEntanglittg,  as  th^  msh  along, 
The  war-march  with  the  funeral  soagt 
Small  groHUd  is  now  for  boding  tea*) 
Obsonre,  but  safe,  we  rest  us  hero. 
My  sire,  in  native  virtue  great, 
Hesigjung  lurdship,  lands,  and  state, 
Not  then  to  fortune  more  resigned. 
Than  yonder  oak  might  give  the  wind; 
The  graceful  foliage  storma  may  reave, 
The  noble  stem  they  catmot  grieve. 
For  me"-—  she  stooped,  and,  looking  vouimI, 
Plucked  a  blue  hare-bell  from  the  ground, 
"For  me,  whose  memory  scarce  oonveyi 
An  ima^  of  more  spLe^d  di^a, 
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nils  little  flower,  thai  lores  the  lea, 
May  well  ray  simple  emblem  be; 
It  drinks  heaven's  dew  as  blithe  as  rr>9e- 
That  in  the  king's  own  gitdon  grow^ 
And  when  I  place  it  in  my  bajr, 
Allan,  a  bard  is  bound  to  sweal 


I 

Her  smile,  her  Bpeeoh,  with  winning  ewaj-^ 
Wiied  the  old  harper's  mood  away. 
With  mch  a  look  a^  hermits  throw 
When  angels  stoop  to  soothe  choir  woe. 
He  ^azed,  till  fond  regret  and  pride 
ThnJled  to  a  tear,  then  thus  replied: — 
"Loveliest  and  beatl  ihon  lilHe  knoiv'st 
The  rant,  lie  henours  thou  hsst  lost  I 
Oil  might  I  live  to  see  thee  graee. 
In  Scotland's  court,  thy  birliiright  plac^ 
To  see  niy  favourite's  step  advance, 
The  hghtest  in  the  courtly  dance. 
The  cause  of  every  gallant's  sigh, 
And  leading  star  of  eveiy  eye. 
And  theme  'f  eveiy  minstrel's  art. 
The  Lady  of  the    JeedingHeartl* 

XL 

"IWr  dreams  are  these,''the  m^en  crie^ 
(Light  was  her  accent,  yet  she  sighed,) 
"Tet  is  this  mossy  rock  to  me 
Worth  ^lendid  chair  Mid  canopy; 
Nor  would  my  footstep  spring  more  g^ 
In  courtly  dance  than  blithe  strathspey, 
Nor  half  so  pleased  mine  car  incline 
To  royal  minstrel's  ky  as  thine; 
And  then  lor  suitors  prond  and  hi^h, 
To  bend  before  my  conquering  eye. 
Thou,  flattering  hard  I    thyself  wilt  say. 
That  grim  Sir  Boderick  owns  its  away. 
The  Saxon  scourge.  Clan- Alpine's  pndB 
The  terror  of  Loch-Lomond's  side. 
Would,  at  my  suit,  thon  know'st,  deh^ 
A  Lennox  locaj—i^  a  day." 

! 


..Google 


The  andent  banl  his  giee  leprassed; 

■Dl  host  thou  chosen  theme  for  jestl 

For  who,  ihrough  all  this  westeru  wild, 

Named  black  Sir  Kodecick  e'er,  and  smiled? 

In  Holj-Rood  a  knight  he  slewj 

I  saw,  when  back  tJie  dirk  he  drew. 

Courtiers  gi^-e  place  before  the  stride 

Of  the  undaunted  homioida; 

And  ^nce,  though  outlawed,  hath  his  hand 

FiJIstMTily  kept  Ms  mountain  land. 

Who  else  dared  ^ve — ah!  woe  the  day, 

That  I  aneh  haled  truth  should  saj — 

The  Douglas,  like  a  stricken  deer, 

ijisoirned  bj  every  noble  peer, 

Ereu  the  rudo  rcliige  we  hare  here? 

Alas,  this  wild  marauding  chief 

Alone  might  haiard  our  relief. 

And  now  thy  m^dan  charms  expand, 

Looks  for  his  guerdon  in  thy  handj 

Full  soon  may  dLspensation  sought, 

To  back  his  suit,  bom  Home  be  brought 

Then,  though  an  exile  on  the  hill, 

Thr  father,  as  the  Douglas,  still 

Be  "held  in  reverence  and  fear. 

But  tfiough  to  Eoderick  thou'rt  so  dear. 

That  thou  might'st  guide  with  alken  threid. 

Slave  of  thy  will,  this  chlelliua  dread; 

Tet,  oh  loved  maid,  thy  mirth  re&ainl 

Thy  hand  is  on  a  lion's  mano." 

*■  Minstrel,"  the  maid  replied,  and  high 
Her  father's  soul  glanced  from  her  eye, 
"My  debts  to  Roderick's  house  1  knowj 
All  that  a  mother  could  bestow. 
To  Lady  Margaret's  care  I  owe. 
Since  first  an  orphan  in  the  wild 
She  sorrowed  o'ar  a  sIbIct'b  child  i 
To  her  brave  cMaflain  son,  from  be 
Of  Scotland's  king  who  ahrouds  n^y  tarn, 
A  deeper,  holier  debt  is  owedj 
And,  could  I  pay  it  with  my  blood, 
Alianl  Sir  Eoderick  should  command 
My  blood,  roy  life — but  not  my  hau'l. 
Rather  will  Ellen  Dot^las  dwell 
A  votaress  in  MaiMnan's  cell) 
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Rather  through  realma  beyond  the  sen, 
Seeking  the  world's  cold  ohnritj, 
Whew  ne'er  was  spoke  a,  Sootliah  word, 
And  ne'er  the  name  of  Douglas  heard, 
An  outcast  pilgrim  will  she  rove, 
Than  wed  the  man  she  aannot  love. 

XIV. 
'  Thou  Bhak'st,  good  friend,  thy  troasea  grcj 
That  pleading  look,  what  can  it  say 
ISut  what  I  own? — I  grant  him  brave, 
Bat  wild  as  Bracklinu's  thundering  nare  ; 
And  generous — sare  Tindiotive  mood, 
<Jr  jealous  transport  chafe  his  blood; 
1  grant  him  true  to  friendly  band, 
A3  his  claymore  is  to  his  band : 
Butohl  thatvety  Wadeof  Eted 
More  irercy  fbr  s  foe  woald  feelt 
1  gram  Mm  liberal,  to  fling 
Among  his  clao  tJie  wealth  they  brings 
Whei  back  by  lake  and  glen  they  wind. 
And  in  the  Lowland  leave  behind, 
Wh  re  once  some  pleasant  hamlet  stood, 
A  mass  of  ashes  slaked  with  blood. 
Tlli  hand,  that  for  my  father  fought, 
I   ononr,  as  bis  daughter  ought; 
Bnt  can  I  clasp  it  reeking  red, 
JTrom  peasants  slaughtered  in  their  shed? 
Nol  vnldly  while  lus  virtues  gltajn. 
They  make  his  passions  darker  seem. 
And  flash  along  his  spirit  high. 
Like  lightning  o'er  the  midnight  sky, 
WMle  yet  a  ^ild — and  children  knort. 
Instinctive  taught,  the  IHend  and  fue^ 
I  shuddered  at  his  brow  of  gloom. 
His  shadoi^  ptaid,  and  sable  plumej 
A  maiden  grown,  I  il!  couid  bear 
His  haughty  mien  and  lordly  air; 
But,  if  t£an  join'st  a  suitor's  claim. 
In  serioua  mood,  to  Roderick's  nam^ 
I  thrill  with  angoishl  or,  if  e'er 
A  Douglaa  knew  the  word,  with  fear. 
To  change  such  odious  theme  were  best — 
Wltat  think'st  thou  of  our  stranger  gueMl" 
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TO  n.  ^THB  ISLAND. 

Thy  fethcc'B  bftttle-brand,  of  yore 

Por  Tine-mttn  forged  by  faiiy  lore^ 

What  time  he  leagued,  no  longer  foos. 

His  Border  spears  with  Hotspur's  bowB, 

Did,  self  unseabbarded,  foreshow 

The  fbolsiep  of  a  secret  foe. 

If  oonrtly  spy,  and  harboured  here, 

What  may  we  for  the  Douglas  fear? 

What  for  this  isluid,  deemed  of  old 

Clan-Alpine's  last  and  sm^st  holdf 

If  neither  spy  nor  foe,  I  pray 

What  yet  may  jealous  Kodericlt  sajl 

— Nay,  wave  not  thy  disdainlhl  headi 

Bethink  thee  of  the  discord  dread. 

That  kindled  when  at  Beltane  game, 

TIiou  ledd'st  the  dance  with  ivialcolm  Gromeg 

Still,  thongh  thy  sire  the  peace  renewed, 

Smoulders  in  Rodcriek's  breast  the  feud; 

Bewarel — But  harfc,  whatsoands  are  these? 

My  dull  ears  cateh  no  fiillering  breeze, 

No  weeping  birch,  nor  aspens  wake. 

Nor  brealh  is  dimpling  in  the  lake. 

Still  is  the  canna's   hoaiy  beard, 

Yet,  by  my  minstrel  ^th,  I  beard. 

And  hark  agoinl  some  pipe  of  war 

Sends  (he  bold  pibroch  from  afar." 
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Far  up  the  langtbencd  lake  were  spied 
Tour  darkening  specks  upon  the  tide, 
That,  Blow  enlarging  on  the  view. 
Four  manned  and  masted  barges  grew. 
And  bearing  downwaidsli^nn  Glengyle. 
6t«ered  full  upon  the  lonely  isle; 
The  point  of  Brianchoil  they  passed. 
And,  to  the  windward  as  they  cast, 
Against  the  sun  tbey  gave  to  shine 
The  bold  Sir  Roderick's  bannered  pine. 
Hearer  and  neiwer  as  they  bear, 
Spears,  pikes,  and  axes  flash  in  ak. 
How  mi^bt  you  see  the  tartaas  brar^ 


"  The  Cotton-grass. 
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The  wave  ascending  into  smoke; 
See  the  proud  pipers  on  the  bow, 
And  Diark  the  gaudy  streamers  flow 
From  their  loud  chanters  down,  and  sweep 
Hie  furrowed  bosom  of  the  deep, 
As,  rosMi^  through  the  lake  amnin, 
Tb»j  pKed  the  ancieat  Highland  striua. 

svn. 

Ever,  ss  on  ihey  bore,  more  lonil 
And  louder  rang  the  pibroch  prond. 
At  first  the  eonnds  bj  distance  tame. 
Mellowed  along  the  waters  came, 
And,  lingering  long  by  cape  and  bay. 
Wailed  every  harsher  note  away; 
Then,  bursting  bolder  on  the  ear, 
lie  clan's  shrill  Gathering  they  could  hear. 
Those  thrilling  sounds,  that  call  the  might 
Of  old  Clan-Alpine  to  the  fight. 
Thick  beat  the  rapid  noKs,  as  when 
The  mustering  hundreds  shake  the  glea, 
And,  hmtying  at  the  agnal  dread, 
Tlio  battwed  earth  returns  their  tread. 
TTien  prelude  light,  of  livelier  tone, 
Expressed  their  racrry  marching  on, 
Eie  peal  of  closing  battle  rose, 
With  mingled  outciy,  shrieks,  and  blows; 
And  mimic  din  of  stroke  and  ward. 
As  broad-sword  upon  target  jarred; 
And  groaning  pause,  ere  yet  again. 
Condensed,  die  battle  yelled  amain  j 
The  rapid  chai^,  the  rallying  shout, 
Eetreat  borne  headlong  into  rout. 
And  bursts  of  triumph,  t«  declare 
Clan-Alpine's  conquest — all  were  there. 
Hor  ended  thus  the  strain;  but  slow, 
Sunk  in  a  moan  prolonged  and  low, 
And  changed  ^e  conouering  clarion  swell, 
for  wild  lament  o'er  those  ^at  iel!. 
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While  loud  an  hnndrod  cl 
nieir  Yoices  in  tlioir  chieftain's  praise. 
Each  boaCmaa,  ben  ding  to  hia  oar. 
With  measurecl  sweep  the  burthen  bore. 
In  such  wild  cadence,  as  the  breeze 
Makes  through  Uecember's  leafless  treea. 
The  chonia  fiist  could  Allan  know, 
"RoderighVich  Alpine,  hoi  irol" 
And  near,  and  nearer   MS  thef  rowed, 
i)i3tiact  the  martial  dittf  flowed. 


BOATSONO. 

HmI  to  the  chief  who  in  triumph  adyancesi 

Honoured  and  blessed  he  the  ever-green  HtmI 
Xiuug  may  the  tree  in  bla  hauner  that  g]anc«^ 
Flourish,  the  aheher  and  grace  of  onrliaet 

Heayen  send  it  happy  dew. 

Earth  lend  it  sap  auewj 
Gaily  to  bourgeon,  and  broadly  to  grow. 

While  evBiy  highland  glen 

Sends  our  shout  back  ageq, 
"Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dbu,  hoi  ieroel"* 

Onrs  is  no  sapling,  chance-sown  I^  the  fonntajn, 

Bloomiiig  at  Beltane,  in  winter  to  fade; 
When  the  whirlwind  hia  stripped  every  lesf  on  the 
mountain. 
The  more  ^all  Clan- Alpine  esull  in  hor  shade. 
Moored  in  the  rilled  rock. 
Proof  to  the  tempest's  shock, 
Firmer  he  roots  him  the  ruder  it  b!sw) 
Menleith  and  Breadalbane,  then. 
Echo  his  praise  agen, 
"Roderigh  Vich  Alpine  dhn,  ho!  ieroej" 


Proudly  our  pibroch  has  tlnilled  in  Gleil  Fruin, 
And  Banachar's  groans  to  onr  slogan  replied ; 

Glen  Luss  and  itoss-dhu,  they  are  smoking  in  ruu^ 
And  the  best  of  Loch-Lomond  lie  dead  on  ner  aid* 

'Black  Rodei'lckfthe  descendant  of  Alpine 
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Widov  and  Saxon  maid 

Long  ahall  lament  ooc  raid. 
Think  01  Clan-Aipine  with  fear  and  with  woej 

Ziennox  and  Leveu-glen 

^ke  when  they  hear  a^n, 
Boderigh  Vieh  Alpine  dho,  hoi  ierod" 
Row,  vassals,  row,  for  the  pride  of  the  Highiaods! 

StreKh  to  your  oars,  fbr  the  evev-green  Pine! 
Oh!  that  the  rose-bud  that  graces  yon  islands, 
Were  wreathed  in  a  garlaadarouudhia  to  twine. 

Oh  that  some  Beadling  gem, 

Worlhy  such  noble  stem, 
Honoured  and  blessed  in  their  shadow  mTgh',  gro*' 

Loud  should  Clan-Alpine  tboa 

Ring  from  her  deepinost  elen, 
"Eoderigh  Vich-Alpice  dhu,  hoi  ieroel" 

With  all  her  joyful  female  band. 
Had  Lady  Margaret  sought  the  st««ad. 
Loose  on  the  bi'eeze  their  tresses  flew. 
And  high  thdr  snowv  arms  they  threw. 
As  echoing  baek  with  shrill  acclaim 
And  chorus  wild  the  chieftain's  name; 
While,  prompt  to  please,  with  mother's  ait. 
The  darling  passion  of  his  heart. 
The  Daiue  called  Ellen  to  the  strand, 
Te  greet  hw  kinsman  ere  he  land; 
"Come,  loiterer,  cornel  a  Douglas  thoii. 
And  shan  to  wreathe  a  victor's  brow?" 
Iteluctantly  and  slow,  the  maid 
The  unwelcome  summoning  obeyed, 
And,  when  a  distant  bugle  rung. 
In  the  mid-path  aside  sac  sprung! 
"List,  Allan-banel  iirom  mainland  casl, 
I  hear  ray  father's  signal  blast. 
Be  ours,''  she  cried,  "the  skiff  to  guida. 
And  waft  him  from  the  moaiitnin  side. 
Then,  like  a  sunbeam,  swift  and  bright, 
She  daii^  to  her  Gallup  light, 
An^,  eagerly  whOe  Kuderick  soanned, 
For  her  dear  form,  his  mother's  band, 
The  islet  fer  behind  her  lay. 
And  she  had  laaded  in  the  bay. 
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And  If  there 'be  a  honmn  tear 
From  passion's  dross  retined  and  rieac, 
A  tear  so  liiujud  and  so  raock. 
It  would  not  stain  aa  angel'a  cheek, 
"Tis  that  which  pious  fathers  shed 
Upon  a  duteous  daughter's  headi 
And  as  the  Douglas  to  Ms  breast 
His  darling  Ellen  cli^j  pressed. 
Such  holy  drops  lier  tresses  steop'd. 
Though  'twas  an  hero's  eye  that  weep'd, 
Hor  while  on  Ellen's  faltering  tongue 
Her  filial  welcomes  crowded  hung, 
Marked  she,  that  fear  (affection's  proof) 
StiQ  held  a  graceful  youth  aloof; 
Nol  not  til!  Douglas  named  his  name, 
Although  the  youth  was  Malcolm  Gneiud. 


Then  gazed  upon  the  chieft^n's  pride. 
Then  dashed,  with  hasty  bond,  away 
Viata  his  dimmed  eye  the  gathering  sprays 
And  Douglas,  aa  his  hand  he  laid 
On  Malcolm's  shoulder,  kindly  said, 
"Canst  thou,  young  friend,  no  meaning  spy 
In  my  poor  follow^s  glistening  eye? 
m  tell  thee:— he  recaUs  the  day. 
When  in  my  praise  he  led  the  lay 
O'er  the  arcfiod  gate  of  Botbwell  proud. 
While  many  a  minstrel  answered  load. 
When  Pen^B  Norman  pennon,  -won 
In  bloody  field,  before  me  shone, 
And  twice  ten  knights,  the  least  to  name 
As  mighty  as  yon  chi^  may  claim, 
Gracing  my  pomp,  bahind  nie  caine. 
Tet  trust  me,  Malcohn,  not  so  proud 
Was  I  of  all  that  marshalled  crowd. 
Though  the  waned  crescent  owned  my  migh^ 
And  in  my  tr^n  trooped  lord  and  knight^ 
Thotigh  Blantyre  hymned  her  holiest  lay^s, 
And  Bothwell's  bards  flung  back  mj  pras^ 
As  when  this  old  man's  silent  tear. 
And  this  poor  maid's  attection  dear, 
A  welcome  giye  more  kind  and  true 
Than  ought  my  better  fortones  knew. 
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DelightW  prmsel — like  si 
Tliat  brighier  in  the  dew-i 
Tlie  basiifUl  maiden's  ches 
Por  Dauglas  spoke,  and  Malcolm  heard. 
The  flurfi  of  shame-faced  joy  to  liide. 
The  liounds,  (he  hawb,  her  cares  divide: 
The  loved  earessea  of  the  maid 
The  dogs  with  croneh  and  whimper  p^i 
And,  at  her  whistle,  on  her  hand 
The  felcon  took  his  favourite  stand. 
Closed  his  dark  wing,  relaxed  his  eye, 
Kor,  though  uiihooded,  sought  to  By. 
And  trnflt,  while  in  such  guise  she  stood, 
Ijke  febled  Goddess  of  the  Wood, 
That  if  a  ather's  partial  thought 
O'erweighed.  her  worth  and  beauty  ai^t, 
Well  might  the  lover's  judgment  faS, 
■To  balance  widi  a  juater  scale; 
For  with  each  secret  glance  he  stolen 
The  fond  enthusiast  sent  his  souL 
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Of  stature  feir,  and  slender  frame, 
But  firmly  knit,  was  Malcolm  Grffimo. 
The  belted  plaid  and  tartan  hose 
Did  ae'er  more  graceful  limbs  disolosej 
His  flaxen  hair,  of  sunny  hue, 
Cnrled  closely  round  his  bonnet  bluej 
Tr^ned  to  the  chase,  his  eagle  eye 
The  ptarmigan  in  snow  could  spy; 
Each  pass,  by  moaniain,  lake,  and  heath. 
He  knew,  through  Lennox  and  Mentelthi 
VnJa  was  the  bound  of  dark-brown  doe. 
When  Malcolm  bent  his  sounding  bow. 
And  scarce  that  doe,  though  vringed  with  te» 
OatBttipped  in  speed  the  mountaineer  j 
Bight  up  Bon-Iiomonri  could  he  press. 
And  not  a  sob  his  toil  confess; 
His  form  accorded  with  a  mind 
Lively  and  ardent,  frank  and  kindj 
A  hliiher  heart,  till  Ellen  came. 
Did  never  love  nor  sorrow  tamej 
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It  danced  as  lightsome  in  his  breas^ 
Am  played  the  feather  on  his  crest. 
Tet  frionils,  who  nearest  knew  the  yond). 
His  scom  of  wrong,  hia  zeal  for  truth. 
And  tards,  who  saw  his  features  bold, 
When  kindled  by  the  tales  of  old, 
Said,  were  that  youth  to  manhood  grown. 
Not  long  should  Roderldc  Dhu's  renown 
Be  foremost  voiced  by  monntain  fam^ 
But  quail  to  that  of  Malcolm  Gnem& 
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Now  back  they  wend  their  watery  way, 
And  "OhmysirerdidEUenaay, 
"  Why  ui^e  thy  chase  so  far  astray? 
And  why  so  late  returned  ?  And  why"— 
The  Test  was  in  her  speaking  ^e. 
"  My  child,  the  chase  I  follow  wi, 
'Tis  mimicry  of  noble  war; 
And  with  that  gallant  pastime  reft 
Were  all  of  Douglas  1  have  left. 
I  met  young  Malcolm  as  I  strayed 
Par  eastward,  in  Glenfinlas'  shade, 
Not  strayed  I  safei  for,  all  around. 
Hunters  and  horsemen  scoured  the  ground. 
This  youth,  tiough  still  a  royal  ward, 
Kisfeed  life  and  land  to  be  my  guard. 
And  through  the  passes  of  the  wood 
Guided  my  steps  not  unporsuedi 
And  ISoderick  shall  liis  welcome  make, 
Despite  old  spleen,  for  Donglas"  sake. 
Then  must  he  seek  Strath-Eodrick  ^ea, 
Nor  pen]  anght  for  me  ageu." 

Sir  Sodeiidc,  who  to  meet  iliem  cttm^ 
Reddened  at  sight  of  Malcolm  Grieme, 
Yet,  nor  in  action,  word,  or  ejo. 
Failed  aught  in  hospitality. 
In  talk  and  sport  they  wMlcd  away 
The  morning  of  that  summer  day ; 
But  at  high  noon  a  courier  light 
He!d  secret  parley  with  the  £iighli 
Whose  moody  aspect  soon  dectared, 
That  evil  were  the  news  he  tieanL 
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Deep  thought  SMmed  toiling  in  his  hcad( 
Yet  was  the  evening  banquet  raaii% 
£1x1  he  assembled  round  the  flame. 
His  mother,  Douglas,  and  the  QmaoB, 
And  Ellen  too;  t£eQ  cast  around 
His  eyes,  then  fixed  them  on  tho  gronnd. 
As  stadying  phrase  that  might  aTail 
■"--■--     nvey  unplea 
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"Short  be  my  speech;  nor  ^me  affords, 
Hor  my  plain  temper,  glodng  words. 
Kinsman  and  father —  if  such  name 
Douglas  Toucbsafe  to  Roderick's  claim) 
Mine  honoured  mother;  Ellen — why. 
My  cousin,  turn  away  thine  eye? 
And  Gnemei  in  whom  I  hope  to  know 
J^ill  soon  a  noble  Mend  or  foe, 
When  age  ehall  g^ve  thee  ihy  command. 
And  leading  in  tiij,  native  luid — 
lost  allt  The  King's  vindictive  pride 
Boasts  to  have  tamed  the  Border-side, 
Where  chiefs,  with  bonnd  and  hawk  who  ca 
To  share  their  monarch's  sylvan  game. 
Themselves  in  bloody  toils  were  snared, 
And  when  the  banquet  they  prepared. 
And  wide  tbeir  loyal  portala  flung, 
O'er  their  own  gateway  struggling  hnng; 
loud  cries  tbeir  blood  from  Meggat's  mead, 
From  yarrow  braea  and  bnnka  of  Tweed, 
Where  the  lone  strcama  of  Etiricte  glide. 
And  from  the  ^ver  Teviot's  side; 
The  dales,  where  martial  dans  did  ride, 
Are  now  one  sheep-walk  waste  and  wide 
This  ^ant  of  the  Scottish  throne. 
So  fumless,  and  k>  ruthlcaa  known, 
Kow  hither  comesg  hia  end  t^  sai>^^ 
^^  same  pretext  of  sylvan  game. 
What  grace  for  Highland  ehie&  judge  ye, 
^  fete  of  Border  ddvaliyl 
Ifet  more;  amid  Glenfinlas'green, 
Douglas,  thy  stately  form  was  seen. 
This  \iy  espial  sure  I  tnow; 
Your  cowisel  in  Ibe  streigbt  I  ebov/' 
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Ellen  and  Mai^aret  (eaiftilly 
Sought  comfort  in  each  other's  syo. 
Then  turocd  their  ghastly  loot,  each  ooa. 
This  to  her  sire,  that  to  her  son. 
The  hasty  oolonr  went  and  came 
In  the  bold  clie«k  of  Malcohn.  GrEemoj 
But,  Irom  Ms  glance  it  well  appcm-ed, 
Twaa  but  for  Ellen  Uiat  he  fearedi 
While  sorrowtiil,  but  undismay'd. 
The  Donglae  thus  his  counsel  said; — 
"Brare  Eoderick,  though  the  tempest  roar, 
It  maj^  but  thunder  and  pass  o'er; 
Nor  will  I  here  remain  an  hour, 
To  dra,w  the  lightning  on  thy  bower: 
For  well  thou  know'st,  ai  this  grey  hiiad 
The  royid  bolt  were  fiercest  sped, 
Fot  thee,  who,  at  thy  King's  command, 
Canst  aid  him  with  a  gallant  band. 
Submission,  homage,  humbled  pride. 
Shall  turn  the  monWh's  wrath  a£ide. 
Poor  remnants  of  the  Bbieding  Heart, 
Ellen  and  I  will  seek,  apart, 
TTie  refiige  of  some  forest  cell; 
ITiere,  like  the  hunted  quarry,  dwell, 
Till,  on  the  mountain  and  the  moor, 
Tba  stern  pursoit  ba  passed  and  o'er," 


No,  never!  blasted  be  yon  pine. 

My  fathers'  ancient  crest,  and  mine. 

If  from  its  shade  in  danger  part 

The  lineage  of  the  Bleeding  Heartl 

Hear  my  blunt  speech.    Grant  me  this  maid 

To  wife,  thy  tonnsel  to  mine  aidi 

To  Douglas,  leagued  with  Roderick  Dlia, 

WiE  friends  and  allies  flock  enow; 

Like  cause  of  doubt,  distrust,  and  grief, 

Will  bind  to  ns  each  Western  chieS 
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A  thousand  villages  in  flames, 
Shall  scare  the  slumbers  of  King  Jamca. 
— Nay,  Ellen,  blench  not  ihos  away. 
And,  mother,  cease  these  e^hs,  I  piuy; 
I  meant  not  all  my  heat  might  say. 
Smi^  Deed  of  inroad,  or  of  fight, 
Wlien  the  sags  Douglas  may  unite 
Eiich  monnt&in  dan  in  fiiendly  band, 
Ta  guard  the  passea  of  theh'  land. 
Till  the  ftaied  Kii^,  from  pathless  glen. 
Shall  bootless  torn  him  home  agen." 


fb&x  aw  who  hare,  at  midnight  hoor, 

Si  slamber  scaled  a  diiiy  tower. 

And,  on  the  verge  that  heMled  o'er 

The  ocean-dde's  incessant  roar, 

Dreamed  calmly  out  their  dangerous  dn^nm 

Tin  wakened  w  the  morning  beami 

When,  dajaledby  ^^  eastern  glow, 

Snch  startler  cast  his  glance  below. 

And  saw  nnmeasured  depth  around. 

And  heard  nnintermitted  sound. 

And  thought  the  battled  fence  so  frail, 

It  waved  lite  cobweb  in  the  galei 

Arnid  hia  senses*  ^ddy  wheel. 

Did  he  not  desperate  unpulse  feel. 

Headlong  to  plunge  himself  below. 

And  meet  the  worst  his  fears  foreshow! 

Thus,  Ellen,  diiiy  and  astound. 

As  sudden  ruin  yawned  around. 

By  crossing  terrora  wildly  tost, 

Still  for  the  Douglas  fearing  most. 

Could  scarce  the  desperate  thought  withstand. 

To  bay  hia  saie^  with  her  hand. 


Such  purpose  dread  could  Malcolm  spy 
In  ElTen's  quivering  lip  and  eye. 
And  eager  rose  to  speaJ: — but  ere 
His  tongue  could  hurry  forth  his  ftar, 
Had  Douglas  marked  the  hectic  strife. 
Where  death  seemed  combating  with  lifef 
For  to  her  cheek,  in  feverish  flood, 
One  mstanC  rushed  the  throbbing;  blood. 
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Then  ebbing  back,  with  snditen  sway. 
Left  its  domaiii  as  wan  aaclav. 
"lloderick.enoughl  enoughl     he  cried, 
"My  daughter  cannot  be  thy  bride( 
Kot  that  tiie  Mash  to  wooer  dear. 
If  or  paleness  ^at  of  maiden  fear. 


Against  his  sovereign,  Donglas  ne'er 
Will  level  a  rebellious  spear. 
Ttras  I  that  tangitt  his  yauthiul  hand 
TTo  rein  .a  steed  and  wield  a  brand. 
I  see  him  yet,  tbe  princely  hoyl 
Not  Ellen  mow  my  pride  and  joy; 
I  love  Mm  still,  despite  my  wrongs, 
Hy  hasty  wrUh,  and  sluiderous  toTigiie& 
Oh  seek  the  grace  yon  well  nmy  find, 
Withoat  a  cause  to  mine  combmed." 

XXXHL 
Twice  tJmragh  the  hall  the  chiefidn  stroJa 
The  waving  of  his  tartans  broad. 
And  darkened  brow,  where  wounded  pride 
Witii  ire  and  disappointment  vied, 
Seemed,  by  the  torch's  gloomy  lights 
Like  the  ill  Dxmon  of  me  night, 
Stdoping  hia  pinions'  shadowy  sway 
Upon  the  nighted  pilgrim's  way: 
Eirtiimreqiiited  Lorel  thy  dart 
Plunged  deepest  its  envenomed  smart. 
And  Roderii^  with  Ibine  anguish  stuiig. 
At  length  the  hand  of  Douglas  wrung. 
While  eyes,  that  mocked  at  l«ars  before. 
With  bitter  drops  were  running  o'er. 
The  death-pangs  of  loi^-eherished  hope 
Sctrce  in  that  ample  breast  had  scope, 
But^  struggling  with  his  spirit  promt. 
Convulsive  heaved  its  cheqnered  shroud, 
While  every  sob — so  mute  were  all — 
Was  heard  distinctly  dirougb  the  halL 
The  son's  despair,  the  mother's  loo^ 
111  might  the  gentle  Ellen  brook; 
She  rose,  and  to  her  side  there  carae. 
To  aid  her  parting  steps,  the  Grr]eiD& 

xssrv. 
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KindlinE  its  wreaths,  long,  dark,  anil  l"v.v 
To  one  broad  biaie  of  ruddj  g!ow. 
So  the  deep  angnisli  of  despair 
Burat,  in  lierce  jealousy,  to  air. 
With  stalwart  jraap  Ms  band  lie  laid 
On  Malcolm'ebreaet  and  belted  plaid  :— 
"Bads,  beardless  boy!"  he  sternly  said, 
"Boclt,  miniont  hold'at  thon  thm  at  naii^jlrt 
The  lesson  I  so  lately  Unght? 
This  root  tbe  Bonglas,  and  that  maid. 
Thank  thou  for  pnniEhnient  delayed." 
Eager  as  greyhound  on  his  game, 
Fiercely  wiOi  Boderick  grappled  Grjema 
"Periebmy  name,  if  anglrt  afford 
Its  dueftam  safety, ease  nia  swordl" 
Thus  aa  they  Bttovti,  their  desperate  hand 
Griped  to  the  da^er  or  the  bran4. 
And  death  had  been— hot  Douglas  ros^r 
And  thrust  between  the  strng^lmg  fois 
His  giant  ^Jength: — "  Chioilains,  fortyoi 
I  hold  the  first  who  strikes,  m^  foe. 
Madmen,  forbear  your  frantic  jarl 
Whatl  ia  the  Douglas  fallen  so  far. 
His  daughter's  hand  is  deemed  the  spoil 
Of  sndi  dishonourable  broil ! " 
Sullen  and  slowly,  Ihey  unclasp. 
As  struck  with  shame,  their  deaperate  gi!,5;j, 
And  each  upon  his  rival  glared, 
With  foot  advanoec!,  and  blade  hali  baicd. 

sxxv. 

Ere  yet  the  brands  aloft  were  flnng, 
Margaret  on  Eoderick's  mantle  hung. 
And  Malcolm  heard  his  Ellen's  screain, 
Aa  fidtered  through  terrific  dream. 
Then  Boderick  plunged  in  sheath  his  Ewjir^J, 
Aud  veiled  his  wrath  in  soomfnl  word, 
fe  till  jnornina;  pity  'ti 


Boderick  will  keep  the  kke  and  fell. 
Nor  lackey,  wilJi  his  free-bota  clan, 
The  pageant  pomp  of  earthly  man. 
More  would  he  of  Clan- Alpine  know, 
Thon  canst  our  strength  and  passes  siiow. 
Mahse,  what  ho?"— his  henchman  cai»ei 
"Gire  om  safe  conduct  to  the  Gricme.'' 
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Y  i)uiig  Malcolm  answei'ed,  calm  and  bulil, 
"  b'car  notbii^  for  thy  favourite  hold. 
Tlio  spat,  tto  angel  deigned  to  gtace, 
la  blessed,  thougli  robbara  haunt  the  phue; 
ThychwliBh  courtesy  for  riiose 
'•    -  ■■-■■•    'is  thy  ft  - 


leUie 


At  midnight,  as  in  blase  of  day, 
Though,  with  Ms  boldest  at  his  bock, 
Even  Koderiek  Bhu  beset  the  track. 
Brave  Douglas — Jovely  Ellen — nay. 
Nought  here  of  parting  will  I  aay, 
Eium  does  not  hold  a  lonesome  glen, 
So  seeret.bui  we  meet  agen. 
Chieftain !  we  too  sbaM  And  an  houi," 
He  said,  and  left  the  sylvan  bower. 

XXXVL 

Old  Allan  billowed  to  l^e  strand, 
<Sueh  was  the  Dooglas's  command,) 
And  amdoos  told,  Sow,  on  the  mom, 
The  stem  Sir  Roderick  deep  had  sworn. 
The  Kary  Cross  should  ou-cle  o'er 
Dale,  glen,  and  valley,  down,  and  mo 
Much  were  the,peril  to  tiie  Grame, 
From  thoEB  who  to  the  signal  camet 
FnF  ap  the  lake  'twere  safest  land. 
Himself  would  low  Mm  to  the  strand. 
He  gave  his  coansel  to  the  wind, 
While  Malcolm  did,  unheeding,  bind, 
Sound  dirk  and  pouch  and  br^d-sword  re 
His  ample  pliud  m  tightened  fold. 
And  stripped  his  iimba  to  such  array 
As  best  might  suit  the  watery  way. 

XXXVIL 

Then-epdce  abrupt; — "Farewell to the«s 
Pattem^old  fidelity!" 
Tlie  nainstrel'a  himd  he  kindly  pressed, 
"Uh!  could  I  point  a  place  of  restl 
My  sovereign  holds  in  ward  my  land, 
My  anele  leads  my  vassal  band; 
To  tame  his  foes,  his  fiiends  to  aid, 
Fotr  Malcolm  has  but  heart  and  blade: 
Yet,  if  there  be  one  fa^fiil  Grteme, 
Wheloveslhe-Chieftain  irfhisaaufe. 
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Not  long  shall  honoured  Douglas  ivieli. 
Like  hnnl«d  stag,  in  mountain  cell: 
Nor,  ere  yon  pride-swollen  robber  dtu»-~ 
I  may  not  give  the  rest  to  air! — 
Tell  Bodenck  Dhu,  I  owed  Inm  noughl^ 
Hot  (he  poor  service  of  a  IjoaC, 
To  waft  me  to  yon  mountain  sidei" 
Then  plunged  ha  in  the  flashing  tide. 
Bold  o'er  (he  flood  his  head  he  bore, 
And  stoutly  steered  him  &om  the  Ehot^, 
And  Allan  stnuned  b!s  anxious  eye, 
Fur  'mid  the  lake  has  fbrm  to  spy. 
Darkening  across  each  pony  wave. 
To  which  the  moon  her  silver  gave, 
Past  as  the  cormorant  could  skim, 
The  swimmer  plied  each  active  limbR 
Then  landing  in  the  moonlight  dell. 
Loud  shouted  of  his  weal  to  telL 
Tie  minstrel  heard  the  far  halloo. 
And  joyAil  &<aii  tbe  shore  withdrew. 


CANTO  THIBIX 

IBB  OATEEBUrCl. 


TiiwB  rolls  Ms  ceaseless  coirse.    Tlie  race  of  yore 
Who  danced  our  infancy  upon  their  Icnee, 

And  t«ld  our  marvelling  boyhood  legends  store. 
Of  thwr  strange  ventures  happ'd  by  land  or  se^ 
How  are  they  blotted  from  the  things  that  bet 

How  few,  ail  weak  and  witliered  of  tlreir  force. 
Wait,  on  the  verge  of  dari  etemily, 

like  stranded  wre^  the  tide  returning  hoarse, 

To  sweep  them  from  ihu  sight!    lime  rolls  his  ceaseless 
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Both  field  and  forest,  dingle,  clilf,  and  dell, 
And  sulitoiy  heath,  tlie  signal  knew; 
And  ftst  the  faithful  claji  aj^und  him  diGW, 

What  time  the  warning  note  wsa  keenly  wound. 
What  time  aloft  tiieir  kindred  banner  flew, 

VTlule  clamoroos  wax-pipes  jelled  the  gaihetliig  u 

A  nd  while  the  !Fiei7  Cruaa  glanced,  lite  a  nieteur,  i 

a 

The  Bummer  dawn's  reflected  bne 

To  purple  changed  Loch-Katrine  bhie) 

Mildly  and  soft  ia  weMera  breeue 

JnsC  kissed  the  lake,  just  sdiTed  the  trees, 

And  the  pleased  lake,  like  niudea  cojr. 

Trembled  but  dimpled  not  for  joy; 

The  mountain  ebadows  on  her  breast 

Were  neither  broken  nor  at  rest; 

In  bright  uncerlainW  they  lie. 

Like  fature  joys  to  Fancy's  eye. 

Tiie  water  lily  to  the  light 

Her  chalice  rear'd  of  silver  brights 

The  doe  anoke,  and  to  the  lawn. 

Begemmed  with  dew-dvops,  lad  ber  fiiwoj 

The  grey  mist  left  the  mountain  side, 

The  torrent  ahowed  its  gliEtening  pride; 

Invisible  in  flecked  tky. 

The  lark  sent  down  har  reTeliy; 

The  blackbird  and  the  speckled  thrush 

Good-morrow  gave  ftom  brake  and  buslij 

In  Miswer  cooed  the  cushat  dove, 

Her  notes  of  peace,  and  lesl^  and  1ot& 

m. 

No  fliought  of  peace,  no  thought  of  test, 
Assuaged  lie  storm  in  Roderick's  hieiist. 
Witi  Aeathed  broad-sword  in  his  hand. 
Abrupt  he  paced  the  islet  Strang 
And  eyed  the  rising  sun,  and  laid 
Hia  hand  on  his  impatient  blade. 
Beneath  a  rock,  his  vassals'  care 
Vas  prompt  the  ritual  to  prepare, 
iiji  deep  and  deathfal  meanit^  franghl 
such  Anti^aitj-  had  taught 
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Tha  shdnking  ban^  stood  oft  agh^ 
At  the  impatient  glance  he  cost; — 
Sueh  glance  the  mountain  eagle  threw, 
As,  from  the  cldtFs  of  Ben-venue, 
She  spread  her  dark  sails  on  the  winil. 
And  high  in  middle  heaven  reclined. 
With  her  broad  shadow  on  the  Ialt«^ 
Silenced  the  warblers  of  the  br^Lke. 

IV. 

A  heap  of  withered  bougha  was  piled, 

Of  juniper  and  rowan  wUd, 

Mingled  with  shivers  from  tho  oak. 

Bent  br  the  hghtnlng'a  recent  strukeh 

Brian  the  Hermit  by  it  stood. 

Barefooted,  in  hie  frock  and  hood. 

His  grisled  beard  atid  matted  hair 

Obscured  a  Tisage  of  despair; 

Kb  naked  arms  and  legs,  seamed  o'er. 

The  scars  of  frantic  penance  bore. 

That  Monk,  of  savage  form  and  fae^ 

The  unpending  danger  of  his  race 

Had  drawn  from  deepest  solitude, 

Par  in  Benharrow'a  bosom  rude. 

Not  his  the  mien  of  Christian  priest 

But  Druid's,  from  the  grave  released, 

Whose  hardened  heart  and  eye  might  brook 

On  human  sacrifice  to  look. 

And  much,  'twas  said,  of  heathen  lore 

Mixed  in  the  charms  he  muttered  o'erj 

The  ha31owed  creed  gave  only  worse 

And  deadlier  emphasis  of  curse. 

No  peasant  sought  tliat  Hermit's  prayer. 

His  cave  the  pilgrim  shunned  with  caraj 

The  eager  huntsman  knew  his  botmd. 

And  in  mid  chase  called  o^  his  hound) 

Or  if,  in  lonely  glen  or  straih, 

Tlie  desert-dw^er  met  his  path, 

Ha  prayed,  and  signed  the  cross  between 

While  terror  took  devotion's  mien. 


Of  Brian's  birth  strange  tales  were  told. 
His  mother  watched  a  midnight  fold. 
Built  deep  within  a  dreary  glen, 
Where  scattered  lay  the  hones  of  men. 
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In  some  forgotten  brittle  slain. 
And  blenched  bj  drifting  wind  anil  rain. 
It  might  hare  tamed  a  wnrrior's  bean, 
To  view  sucli  mockery  of  his  artl 
The  knot-grass  fettered  there  the  hand, 
■VYbich  once  cuvUd  burst  an  iron  faandi 
Beneath  the  broad  and  ample  bone. 
That  bucklered  heart  to  tear  unknown, 
A  feeble  and  a  timorous  guest^ 
The  field-fare  ftaraed  her  lowly  nestj 
There  the  slow  blind-worm  left  bia  alinw 
On  the  fleet  limbs  that  mocked  at  time} 
And  there,  too,  lay  the  leader's  skull, 
^tiU  wreathed  witji  chaplet  Sushed  and  &S, 
S'or  beaHi-bell,  with  her  purple  bloom. 
Supplied  the  bonnet  and  the  plume, 
AU  night,  in  this  sad  glen,  the  miud 
Sate  shrouded  in  her  mantle's  shade : 
—She  said,  no  shepherd  sought  her  si<k^ 
No  hnnter'a  hand  her  snood  unlied, 
Tet  ne'er  again  t«  braid  her  hair 
The  virgin  snood  did  Alice  wear; 
Gone  wa£  her  maiden  glee  and  spor^ 
Her  maiden  girdle  all  too  short, 
liTor  sought  ^B,  &om  that  fatal  mgh^ 
Or  holy  ebnrch  or  blessed  rite, 
But  locked  her  secret  in  her  bteest. 
And  died  in  tiavail,  ni       "       ' 


Alone,  among  his  young  compeers, 
TVas  Brian  from  Ms  infant  years; 
A  moody  and  beart-brokeit  boy. 
Estranged  from  sympathy  and  joy. 
Bearing  each  taunt  which  careless  tongtw 
On  his  mysterious  lineage  flung. 
Whole  nights  he  spent  by  moonligbt  pale^ 
To  wood  and  stream  his  bap  to  wall. 
Till,  frantic,  he  as  truth  received 
"What  of  his  birth  the  crowd  believed. 
And  sought,  in  mist  and  meteor  fire, 
To  meet  and  know  bis  Phantom  8ii«t 
n  to  soothe  bis  wayward  fate. 
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Zlven  in  its  trensnreB  lie  could  Had 

IFood  for  the  fever  of  his  mind. 

Eager  ha  read  whatever  tella 

Of  magic,  cabala,  and  spell^ 

And  every  dark  pursuit  allied 

To  curioas  and  presumptuous  pride. 

Till,  with  fired  brain  and  nerves  o'erstrons, 

And  heart  with  mystic  horrors  wrung. 

Desperate  he  sought  Benharrow's  den. 

And  hid  h'l"  from  the  haunts  of  men. 

Tie  desert  gave  him  viaons  wild, 
Such  as  might  suit  the  Spectre's  child. 
Where  with  black  cllfffe  the  torrents  toil, 
He  watched  the  wheeling  eddies  boil, 
Till|  from  their  foam,  his  dai^d  eyes 
Beheld  the  river  demon  riaei 
The  mountain  mist  took  form  and  Umb 
Of  noontide  hag,  or  goblin  grim; 
The  midnight  wind  came  wild  and  dread. 
Swelled  with  the  voices  of  jie  dead. 
Par  on  the  fiiture  banle-heath 
His  ^«  beheld  the  ranks  of  death; 
Thus  the  ione  Seer,  &om  mankind  hnded. 
Shaped  forth  a  disembodied  world. 
One  lingering  sympaliiy  of  mind 
Still  bound  Mm  to  the  mortal  kind) 
The  only  parent  he  could  claim 
Of  andent  Alpine's  lineage  came. 
Late  had  he  heard,  in  prophet's  dream, 
The  fiital  Ben-shie'a  bodii^  scream; 
Sounds,  too,  had  come  in  midnight  blast, 
Of  chaise  steeds,  careering  faii 
Along  Bamiarrow'B  shingly  ade. 
Where  mortal  horseman  ne'er  migjt  ridsj 
The  thunderbolt  had  split  the  pinfr— 
All  augur'd  ill  of  Alpine's  line. 
He  girt  his  loins,  and  came  to  show 
The  signals  of  impending  woe, 
And  now  stood  prompt  to  bless  or  ban, 
As  bade  the  Chieftain  of  his  clan. 

vnL 
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Before  the  kindling  pile  was  !aa<l, 
And  pierced  by  Roderick's  ready  bind* 
Patient  the  idii^ning  victim  eyed 
The  life-Mood  ebb  in  crimson  tide, 
Down  his  eloped  beard  and  diag^  liml^ 
Till  darkness  giazed  lus  eyeballs  dim. 
The  grisly  priesl,  with  murmuring  prayra, 
A  lender  crosslet  iiramed  with  caxe. 
A  cuMt's  length  in  measure  due; 
The  Bh^  and  limbs  weie  rods  of  yew. 
Whose  parents  in  Inch-Cailliach  waTe 
Theu'  shadows  o'er  Clan- Alpine's  graves 
And,  answering  Lomond's  breezes  deep. 
Soothe  many  a  chieftain's  endless  sleep. 
The  Ctoss,  thus  formed,  he  held  on  higl^ 
■With  wa^ed  hand  and  hazard  eye, 
And  strange  and  mingled  teelings  woke^ 
While  his  anathema  he  spoke. 

DC 
"Woe  to  the  clansman,  who  shall  view 
This  symbol  of  sepulchral  yew, 
Forgetbl  that  its  branches  gi«w 
Where  weep  the  heavens  their  holiest  dev 

On  Alpine's  dwelling  low! 
Deserter  of  his  Cliieflain's  trust. 
He  ne'er  shall  mingle  with  thdr  dust^ 
But  from  his  ^res  and  kindred  thrust, 
Each  clansman's  execration  just 

Shall  doom  him  wrath  and  woe" 
He  paused — the  word  the  vassals  took. 
With  forward  step  and  fiery  look. 
On  high  their  naked  brands  they  shook. 
Then'  clattering  tai^ets  wildly  atrook; 

And  first,  in  murmur  low. 
Then,  like  the  billow  in  his  contse. 
That  far  to  seaward  finds  his  source. 
And  Bings  to  shore  his  mustered  force. 
Burst,  with  loud  roar,  their  answer  hoara* 

"Woe  to  the  traitor,  woe!" 
Ben-an's  gcey  scalp  the  accents  knew. 
The  joyous  wolf  from  covert  drew. 
The  exulting  eagle  screamed  afar — 
They  knew  the  voice  of  Alpines  war. 
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Dismal  and  low  iis  accents  came, 
The  wlule  he  scathed  the  Cross  with  flamoi 
And  the  few  words  that  reached  the  air, 
Althongh  ^e  holiest  name  was  there. 
Had  more  of  blasphemy  than  prayer. 
But  when  lie  shoiSt  ^ore  the  crowd 

Its  kindled  points,  he  spoke  aloud  i 

"Woe  to  the  wreccli,  who  Mis  to  re^ 
At  this  dread  sign  the  ready  spearl 
For,  as  the  flames  this  symbol  sear, 
Bis  home,  the  refiige  of  his  fear, 

A  kindred  fate  shall  know; 
Piir  o'er  its  roof  the  yolumed  flame 
Clan-Aipine's  vengeance  simll  proclahn. 
While  maids  and  matrons  on  his  name 
Shall  call  down  wretchedness  and  shame, 

And  infamy  and  woe!" 
Then  rose  the  cry  of  females.  shriU 
As  gofis-hawk's  whistle  on  tiie  hil). 
Denouncing  miseiT  and  ill. 
Mingled  with  childhood's  babbling  trill. 

Of  cuises  stammered  slow; 
Answering,  with  impcecatjon  dread, 
"Sunk  be  his  home  in  embers  redl 
And  cursed  be  the  meanest  shed 
That  e'er  sliall  hide  the  houseless  head 

Wa  doom  to  want  and  woel" 
A  sharp  and  shrieking  echo  gare, 
Coir-Uriskin,  thy  goblin  cavel 
And  the  grey  pass  where  birches  way^ 

On  Beala-nam-bo. 

XL 

Then  deeper  paused  the  priest  anew. 
And  bard  his  labouring  breach  he  drew, 
Whiio,  with  set  teeth  and  clenched  hanfl, 
And  eyes  that  glowed  like  fieiy  brand, 
lie  meditated  corse  more  dread. 
And  deadlier,  on  t*e  cknsman's  head, 
Who  summoned  to  his  Chieftain's  aiZ 
The  signal  saw  and  disobeyed, 
^e  crosslet's  points  of  sparkling  wfiod. 
He  quenched  among  the  bubbling  blood, 
And  as  again  the  sign  he  reared. 
Hollow  and  hoaiBC  his  voice  was  hoard- 
'When  flits  tliis  cross  from  man  to  msa, 
Vich-Aljiuie'a  summons  to  his  clat. 
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Burst  oe  the  ear  that  ftiils  to  heedl 
Palsied  the  foot  that  shuns  to  speedl 
May  ravens  tear  the  carelees  eyesl 
■Wolves  make  (be  coward  heart  their  pdie  I 
Ab  sints  that  blood-stream  in  the  earth. 
So  may  Ms  heart's-blood  drench  Ma  hearth  I 
As  dies  in  hissing 'gore  the  spark. 
Quench  thou  his  light.  Destruction  dark ! 
And  be  Ihe  grace  to  him  denied. 
Bought  by  this  sisn  to  all  besidel" 
He  ceased:  no  e<^o  gave  agen 
The  mnrmur  of  the  deep  Ajnen. 

xn. 

Then  Roderick, with  impatient  lool, 
Prom  Brian's  hand  the  symbol  look: 
"Speed,  Malise,  speedl"  he  aiud,  and  ga*e 
The  croBSlet  to  his  henchman  brave : 
"The  nnister  place  be  Laurie  mead — 
bfltant  the  time — speed,  Malise,  speedl" 
Ijke  healJi-bird,  when  tie  hawks  pnrmo, 
A  barge  across  Loch-Katiine  flew; 
High  stood  the  henchman  on  the  prow; 
So  rapidly  the  hargemeo  row. 
The  bubbles,  where  ihoy  launched,  the  boat, 
Were  all  unbroken  and  afloat, 
Dancing  in  foam  and  ripple  still. 
When  it  had  neared  the  mainland  Mil; 
And  ftom  the  silver  beach's  side 
Still  was  the  prow  three  tathoma  wide. 
When  lightly  bounded  to  the  land, 
"Ths  messenger  of  blood  and  brand, 

sm. 

speed,  Malise,  speed  1  thQ  dun  deer's  hide 

Speed,  Malise,  speedl  sncli  causa  of  haste 
Thiae  active  sinews  never  braced. 
Bend  'gainst  the  staepy  hill  th^  breast. 
Burst  down  like  torrent  from  its  crest; 
With  short  and  sprin^ng  footstep  pas» 
"The  trembhng  bc^  and  false  morass; 
Across  the  brook  like  roebuck  bound. 
And  thread  the  brake  like  questing  houadj 
ITie  crag  is  high,  the  scaur  is  deep, 
Tet  ^Lnk  not  Irom  the  despeiau  leapf 
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Parched  arethy  bnminglipsanfl  trow. 
Yet  by  the  fountain  pause  not  now; 
Herald  of  baKle.  fate,  and  fear. 
Stretch  onward  in  thy  fleet  careerl 
The  wonnded  hind  Oum  track'st  not  now, 
Parsu'st  not  maid  through  greenwood  bou^ 
Nor  phest  thou  now  thy  flying  pace 
With  rivals  in  the  mountain  race; 
But  danger,  death,  and  warrior  deed 
Are  in  wy  course — speed,  Mnlise,  speedl 

XIT. 


FVom  winding  glen,  from  upland  brown. 
They  poured  each  hardy  tenant  down, 
Kor  elacked  the  messenger  his  pace; 
He  showed  the  sign,  he  named  the  place; 
And,  pressing  forward  like  the  wind, 
Left  clamour  and  surprise  behind. 
The  fisherman  forsook  the  sirand. 
The  swarthy  smith  took  dirk  and  brand. 
With  changed  cheer,  the  mower  blithe 
Iieft  in  the  half-cut  sivalie  his  scythe; 
The  herds  without  a  keeper  strayed. 
The  plough  was  in  mid-fiitrow  staid. 
The  felc'iier  tossed  his  hawk  away. 
The  hunter  left  the  stag  at  bay; 
Prompt  at  the  signal  of  alarms, 
Each  son  of  Alpine  rushed  to  arms; 
So  swept  the  tamult  and  affray 
Along  the  margin  of  Achray. 
Alas,  thoa  lovely  lakel  that  e'er 
Thy  bants  shomd  echo  sounds  of  fearl 
The  rocks,  the  bosky  thickets,  sleep 
So  stilly  on  thy  bosom  deep. 
The  lark's  blithe  carol  Irom  die  cload, 
Seems  for  the  scene  too  gaily  loud. 

XV 

Speed,  Ma]ise,  speed!  the  lake  is  p«st, 
Duncraggan's  huts  appear  at  last, 
And  peep,  like  mosa-grown  rocks,  hnlf  wwn 
Half  hidden  in  the  copse  so  green ; 
There  may'st  thou  resl,  thy  labour  done, 
Their  Lord  shall  speed  the  signal  oiu 
As  stoops  the  hawk  upon  his  prey. 
The  henchman  dmt  him  down  the  way. 
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ra  in  iHH  UATHEHWO. 

— Wist  woeM  accents  load  the  gale? 

Tlie  fiineml  jeD,  the  femola  waill 

A  gallant  hiiDter's  sport  is  o'er, 

A  valiant  warrior  fights  no  moi^ 

Who,  in  thu  battle  or  (he  cbaae. 

At  Roderiek'e  side  shaU  fill  his  place  !~ 

Within  the  hall,  where  torcli'B  tay 

Supplies  tlie  excluded  heams  of  day, 

Lies  I>uQcan  on  his  lowly  bier. 

And  o'er  him  atreams  his  widow's  tear. 

His  stripling  son  itaads  moomful  by, 

His  youngest  weeps,  but  knows  not  why ; 

The  village  maids  and  matrons  round 

The  diwiM  coronach  resound. 

XVL 

COSOHACH. 

He  is  gone  on  the  monntidn, 

He  is  lost  to  the  forest, 
Idke  a  summer-dried  foant^o, 

When  our  need  was  the  sorest 
The  font,  re-appearing, 

"Eloia  the  rain-drops  shall  borroVi 
But  to  US  comes  no  cheering^ 

To  Duncan  no  morrow  ] 
The  hand  of  the  reaper 

Takes  the  ears  that  are  boaiy, 
But  the  voice  of  the  weeper 

W^ls  manhood  in  glory; 
The  aatimin  winds  nming 

Wafl  the  leaves  that  are  searest. 
But  our  flower  waa  in  finrfiing. 

When  blighting  was  nearest 
Fleet  foot  on  the  correi, 

Sage  coQosel  in  cumber. 
Bed  hand  in  the  foray. 

How  sound  is  thy  slumberl 
Like  the  dew  on  the  mountain, 

Like  the  foam  on  the  river. 
Like  the  bubble  on  the  fountain, 

Thou  art  gone,  and  for  everl 

xvn. 

See  Stumah,*  who,  the  bier  bewde. 
His  master's  corpse  with  wonder  eyed— 

•  Faithful.    The  name  of  a  dog. 
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Poor  Stninahl  whom  his  least  halloo 
Could  send  like  lightning  o'er  the  iew, 
Bristles  his  creet,  and  points  his  ears, 
As  if  some  stranger  step  he  hears, 
Tis  not  a  raonrner's  muffled  tread, 
Who  comes  to  sorrow  o'er  the  dead, 
Sut  headlong  haste,  or  deadljr  feiu:. 
Urge  the  precipitate  career. 
All  stand  aghast; — unheeding  all. 
The  henchman  bui'sts  into  the  haUI 
Before  the  dead  man's  bier  he  stood. 
Held  foTlb  the  Cross  besmeaied  with  bloodi 
"The  nraater-place  is  Lanriok  mead; 
Speed  forth  t!ie  signal  I  clansmen,  speed!" 

xvm. 

Angus,  the  heir  of  Duncan's  line. 

Sprang  forth  and  seised  the  fatal  sign. 

In  haste  the  stripling  to  his  side 

His  father's  dirk  and  broad-sivord  tied) 

But  when  he  saw  his  mother's  eye 

"Watch  him  in  speechless  agony. 

Back  to  her  opened  arms  he  flew. 

Pressed  on  her  lips  a  Ibnd  adieu. 

"Ahiel"  slie  sobbed — "and  yet  be  gone. 

And  speed  thee  forth,  like  Duncan's  sonl" 

One  look  be  cast  upon  tbe  bier. 

Dashed  from  his  eye  the  gathering  tear. 

Breathed  deep,  to  clear  lus  labouring  brea!^ 

And  tOBs'd  aloft  his  bonnet  crest; 

Then,  like  the  high-bred  colt  when  freed 

First  he  essays  his  fire  and  speed, 

Eg  vauished,  and  o'er  moor  and  moss 

Sped  forward  with  the  Fiery  Cross. 

Suspended  was  the  widow's  tear, 

Wtule  yet  his  foolsKps  she  couid  hearj 

And  when  she  marked  the  bencbniau's  eye 

Wet  with  unwonted  sympathy, 

"  Kinsman,"  she  said,  "his  race  is  run. 

That  should  have  sped  thine  errand  on ; 

The  oak  has  fellen — the  sapling  bough 

Is  all  Duncraggan's  sbelter  now. 

Yet  trust  I  well.  Ms  duty  done. 

The  orphan's  God  will  guard  my  son. 

And  yon,  in  many  a  danger  true. 

At  Ihmcan's  hest  yonr  blades  that  drew, 

To  arms,  and  guard  that  orphan's  licaitl 

X*t  babes  and  women  wail  tliu  dcacL'' 
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Then  weapon-clan,  and  martial  call, 

Kesounde^  tlirough  the  funeral  ball. 

While  from  the  wails  the  attendant  band 

Snatched  sword  and  targe,  with  huiried  hand| 

And  short  and  Sitting  energy 

Glanced  from  the  moumer'E  sanken  eje. 

As  if  the  sounds  to  warrioT  dear 

Might  rouse  her  Duncan  from  his  Mer. 

But  faded  soon  that  borrowed  tbrce; 

Orief  claiiued  hia  right,  and  teats  dieir  coun^ 

Beniedi  saw  the  Cross  of  iFire, 
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18  eye. 


He  lelt  the  m 

Until,  wnere  Teith's  young  w 
Betwixt  him  and  a  wooded  knoll,  _, 
That  graced  the  aable  etroth  with  green, 
The  <£apel  of  Saint  Bride  was  seen. 
Swollen  was  the  streun,  rranote  the  bridge 
But  Angus  paused  not  on  the  edge; 
Thoi^h  the  dark  wayes  danced  dizzily, 
Thoagh  reeled  his  sympathetic  eye. 
He  dashed  ajuid  the  torrent's  roar: 
His  light  hand  high  the  crosslet  bore, 
Hia  1^  the  pole-axe  grasped,  to  guide 
And  stay  his  footing  in  the  tide. 
He  Btunihled  twice — the  foam  splashed  higl^ 
With  hoarser  swell  the  stream  raced  by { 
And  bad  he  fallen — for  ever  there, 
f^arewell  Duncraggan's  orphan  heirl 
But  still,  as  if  in  parting  life, 
^Firmer  he  grasped  the  Cross  of  strife. 
Until  the  opposing  bank  he  gained. 
And  up  the  <Jupel  pathway  strained. 

A  bliiJieBorne  Mut,  that  morning  tide, 
Bad  sought  the  chapel  of  Saint  Bride. 
Her  troth  Tomhea's  Mary  gave 
To  Norman,  heir  of  Am^dare,  . 
And,  issuing  from  the  Gothic  arch, 
Tiie  bridal  now  resumed  i^eit  march. 
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In  rude,  but  glad  procession,  came 
Bonnetted  sire  and  coif-clad  dames 
And  pMded  youth,  with  jen  and  Jeer, 
Whitdi  snoaded  niMden  would  not  hi»U': 
And  children,  that,  unwitting  why, 
Lent  the  gay  shout  Iheir  ehrillj  ciyi 
And  minstrela,  that  in  measures  vied 
Before  the  young  aud  bonny  bride, 
Whose  downcast  eye  and  cheek  diseloae 
The  tear  ani  blush  of  morning  rose. 
With  virgin  step,  and  bashful  hand. 
She  held  the  kerchiefs  snowy  band] 
The  galknt  bridegroom,  by  her  side, 
Beheld  his  prize  with  victor's  pride. 
And  the  glad  mother  in  her  ear 
Was  cloawy  whispering  word  of  cheer. 


Who  meets  them  at  the  church-yard  gEte? 
The  messenger  of  fear  and  fate! 
Haste  in  his  hurried  accent  lies. 
And  grief  is  swimming  in  his  eyes. 
All  dnpping  from  the  recent  flood. 
Panting  and  travel-soiled  he  stood. 
The  &tal  dgn  of  fire  and  Bword 
Held  forth,  and  spoke  t]ie  ^ipointed  word 
"  The  mnster-place  is  Lanrick  mead ; 
Speed  forth  the  signall  Norman,  speedr 
And  must  he  change  so  soon  the  hand. 
Just  linked  to  his  by  holy  band. 
For  the  fell  cross  of  blood  and  brand? 
And  must  the  day,  so  blithe  that  rose. 
And  promised  raptnre  in  the  close, 
Before  its  setting  hour,  divide 
The  bridegroom  from  the  plighted  briik? 
Oh  fatal  doomi — it  must!  ]t  must! 
Clan- Alpine's  cause,  her  Chieftain's  trust, 
Her  summons  dread,  brooks  no  delays 
Streleh  to  the  race—awayl  awayl 

Tet  slow  he  lud  his  plaid  aside, 
And,  lingering,  eyed  his  lovely  bride, 
UnUl  he  saw  tiie  starting  tear 
Speak  woe  he  might  not  slop  to  cheer; 


..Google 


■O  III.  iHE   aATItEltlNb. 

Tben,  tfnsdng  not  a  eecond  look, 
In  haste  ^e  sp«d  him  up  the  brook, 
Nor  l)iu:l[ivanl  gliinced  till  on  the  henth, 
Whore  X>Dbna^s  late  supplies  the  Tei^ 
What  in  the  racer's  bosom  stirred? 
The  Mckening  pang  of  hope  daferred, 
And  memory,  with  a  torturing  trailn 
Of  all  his  morning  Tisiona  Tain. 
Mingled  with  lore's  impatience,  came 
3^he  manlf  thirst  for  maitiitl  fame; 
The  stormy  joy  of  monnlaineers, 
Bre  yet  tbej  rush  npon  the  spears; 
And  zeal  ti^  clan  and  cbieflain  burning. 
And  bopo,  from  well-fought  field  returning, 
With  war's  red  honours  on  his  crest. 
To  ciasp  his  Mary  to  his  breast. 
Stung  by  snoh  thoughca  o  er  bani  and  biae, 
Like  fire  irom  flint  he  glanced  away, 
While  high  resolre.  and  feeling  strong, 
Surst  into  voluntary  song. 


The  heath  ^ds  n%ht  most  be  my  bed. 
The  bracken  curtain  for  my  head. 
My  lullaby  the  warder's  tread, 

Par,  far  Irom  love  and  thee,  tSatff 
To-morrow  eve,  more  stilly  laid. 
My  couch  may  be  my  bloody  plaid. 
My  Tespec  song,  thy  wail,  sweet  maid! 

It  will  not  waken  me,  Maryl 

t  may  not,  dare  not,  fancy  now 

The  grief  that  clouds  thy  lovely  browj 

1  dare  not  think  upon  thy  vow. 

And  all  it  pcomisBd  me,  Mi7. 
No  fond  regret  must  Norman  knowi 
When  hnrata  Clan- Alpine  on  the  fbo, 
His  heart  must  be  like  bended  bow. 

His  foot  like  arrow  free,  Maryl 

A  time  wiU  come  with  feeling  ftaughtl 
For,  if  I  fall  in  battle  fought; 
TBiy  hapless  lover's  dying  thought 
^all  be  a  thought  on  thee,  Maiyt 
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And  if  returned  from  conquered  foe«i 
How  blithelj  tvillthe  eTening  close. 
Bow  sweet  the  linnet  sing  repose 
To  mj  jooiig  bride  and  me,  Meijt 

XSTV. 

Not  faster  o'er  thj  heatheiy  lltaes, 
BaJquidder,  speeds  the  midnight  bla2<v 
Rualiing  in  conflagration  Strong, 
Th^  deep  ravines  and  dells  along, 
Wrapping  tij  clifts  in  purple  glow, 
And  reddening  tbe  dark  iakea  below; 
Nor  faster  speeds  it,  nor  so  far. 
As  o'er  th j  neftlhs  tbe  voke  ofwsr. 
The  signal  roused  lo  martiiJ  coil 
The  sullen  margin  of  Loeh-VoU, 
Waked  still  Lo5i-I>oine,Bnd  to  the  soart* 
Alarmed,  Balraig,  tbf  swampy  coiuae; 
Thence  southward  turned  its  rapid  road 
Adown  ^ath-GaWney's  valley  broad, 
TLU  rose  in  arms  eaob  man  m^ht  elaim 
A  portion  in  Clan-Alpine's  name; 
From  the  grey  sire,  whose  tremWing  haniS 
Could  harSybnckle  on  his  brand, 
To  the  raw  boy,  whose  shaft  and  bow 
Were  yet  scarce  terror  to  the  crow. 
Bach  valley,  each  sequestered  glea, 
Mustered  its  little  horde  of  men. 
That  met  as  torrents  from  the  height, 
ia  Highland  dale  lloir  streams  unite, 
"'""    ■'' --ig,  aa  they  pour  aJong, 

re  Joud,  a  tide  more  strong, 
'IW  at  tne  rendezrous  they  stood 
By  hundreds  prompt  for  bbws  and  blood> 
Bacbtrdnedto  arnis  since  life  began, 
Owning  no  tie  but  to  bis  clan. 
Ho  oath,  but  by  his  Chieftain's  band, 
No  law,  but  Roderiek  Dhu's  command, 

sxv. 

"Hiat  Himmer  mom  had  Boderict  Dhn 
Survejedthe  skirts  of  Ben-reaue, 
And  sent  his  scouts  o'er  hill  and  heath. 
To  ¥lew  the  frontiers  of  Mentdlh. 
All  backward  came  with  news  of  tmcet 
8tillliQr  eadi  martial  Griemeand  Bruc& 
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In  Rednod:  courts  no  horsemen  wait, 
No  banner  waved  on  Cavdross  gate, 
■'Aa  Duchray'fi  towers  no  beacon  ehono. 
Nor  seared  the  herons  from  Loch-Con) 
Allseemed  at  peace.    How,  wot  yewl^ 
1  he  Chieftain,  with  euch  anxioDs  eye, 
ISre  to  the  muster  he  repair. 
This  western  froniJer  scanned  with  care?" 
3n  Ben-venue's  moet  darksome  cleft, 
A  fair,  (hough cruel  pled^  was  lefti 
For  DoDglas,  to  his  promise  true, 
TTiftt  moniing  ftoio  the  iste  withdrew, 
And  in  a  deep  sequestered  dell 
Had  sought  a  low  and  lonelj  celU 
By  many  a  bard  in  Celtic  tongu^ 
Has  Coir-naa-Uriskin  been  sungi 
A  softer  name  the  Saxon  gave. 
And  cidled  the  grot  tite  Qoblin-caTa 

XSVL 

St  was  a  wild  md  strange  Kirett, 
As  e'er  was  trod  by  outlaw's  feeL 
The  dell,  upon  the  mountain's  crest. 
Yawned  like  a  gash  on  warrior's  breal^ 
Its  trench  had  stayed  Ml  many  a  rock. 
Hurled  by  primeval  earthquake  shock 
SVom  Ben-venue's  grey  summit  will 
Aiid  here,  in  random  mia  piled. 
They  frowned  incumbent  o'er  the  spet, 
And  formed  the  mgged  sylvan  grot. 
The  oak  and  hireh,  with  mingled  shade. 
At  noontide  there  a.twitight  made. 
Unless  when  short  and  sudden  shone 
Some  straggling  beam  on  cliff  or  ston^ 
With  such  a  glimpse  as  prophet's  eye 
Gains  on  thy  depth.  Futurity, 
No  murmur  waked  the  solemn  still, 
Save  tinkling  of  a  fountain  rill; 
(But  when  the  wind  chafed  with  the  lala 
A  BuUen  sound  would  upward  break. 
With  dashing  hollow  voice,  that  spoko 
The  incessant  war  of  wave  and  rock. 
Suspended  cliffs,  widl  hideous  sway, 
Beemed  nodding  o'er  the  eavera  grey. 
From  such  a  den  the  wolf  had  sprung, 
la  inch  the  wild  mt  leavei  her  youugt 
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Yet  Donglas  and  his  daughter  fair, 
Songht,  for  a  space,  their  saftty  there^ 
Grey  Superstition's  whisper  dread 
Debarred  the  spot  to  Tulgar  treadf 
For  there,  she  said,  did  fa;s  resort, 
And  sMjra  hold  their  srlvan  cour^ 
By  mooQiight  tread  their  mystic  ma-jt^. 
And  Uatt  tiie  laA  beholdei^s  gaze. 

xxvn. 

Sow  eve,  with  wsEtern  shadows  \ong, 

!B1oated  on  Katrine  bright  and  strong 

When  Boderiolc,  with  a  chosen  few, 

Bepassed  the  heights  of  Ben-venue. 

Above  the  Goblin-cave  they  go. 

Through  the  wQd  pass  of  Beal-nam-boj 

Tie  prompt  retainers  speed  before, 

To  launch  the  shallop  from  the  shore, 

Tor  cross  Looh-Katnne  lies  the  way 

To  view  the  passes  of  Aehray, 

And  place  liis  clansmen  in  array. 

Yet  lags  the  Chief  in  musine;  mind. 

Unwonted  aght,  his  men  behind. 

A  single  page,  to  bear  his  sword. 

Alone  attended  on  bis  lord; 

The  rest  tlieir  way  through  thickets  hrea^. 

And  Boon  await  him  by  Uie  lake. 

It  was  a  fair  and  gallant  sight, 

To  view  them  from  the  neighbonring  heighl!. 

By  the  low-levelled  sunbeam's  light; 

For  strength  and  staturo,  &om  the  clan 

Each  warrior  was  a  chosen  man. 

As  even  alar  might  well  be  seen,    _ 

By  their  proud  step  and  martial  mien. 

Their  feathers  dance,  their  tartans  floa^ 

Tfaoir  targets  gliaim,  as  by  the  boat 

A  wild  and  warlike  group  they  stand. 

That  well  became  Euch  mountain  aiimS. 

sxvni. 

Hidr  Chief,  with  step  reluctant,  sffll' 
Was  lingering  on  the  craggy  hill. 
Hard  l^  where  turned  apart  the  road 
To  Douglas's  obscure  abode. 
It  was  but  with  that  dawning  morn 

Tliot  Boderick  Chn  had  piouO^  swort^ 
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To  drown  Ha  love  in  war's  wild  roar. 
Nor  tMnk  ofEllan  Douglaa  more: 
But  he  who  SKiaa  a  stream  with  Bimd, 
And  fetters  Same  with  flaxen  band. 
Baa  yet  a  harder  task  to  prove — 
By  firm  resolve  to  conqner  lovel 
Bve  finds  the  Chief,  like  restless  ghos^ 
Still  bovering  near  his  treasure  lost; 
For  though  his  haughty  beart  deaj 
A  parting  meeting  to  his  eye. 
Still  fbnSy  strains  his  anxioua  ear 
The  accents  of  her  voice  to  hear. 
And  inly  did  he  cuise  tbe  breeze 
That  waked  to  sound  the  mstling  treee. 
Bul^  hark  I  what  mingies  in  thestrajaf 
It  is  the  harp  of  Allan-bane, 
That  wakes  its  measures  slow  and  high. 
Attuned  t«  sacred  minstrelsy. 
What  melting  voice  attends  the  strings! 
Tk  EUen,  or  an  ongel,  ungsl 

XXEC 

BTHK  TO  THE  TUtaiK, 

Aee  Maria  I  maiden  mildl 

Listen  to  a  maiden's  prayer; 
Thon      canst  hear  though  from  the  wild, 

Tholl  canst  save  amidst  despair. 

Safe  may  we  sleep  beneath  iJiy  care, 
ThoQgh  bitnished,  outcast,  and  reviled — 

Maiden,  hear  a  maiden's  prayeri 
Mother,  hear  a  suppliant  child!. 

Ave  AFatia! 

Ave  Maria  1  nndefiled  ! 

The  flinty  couch  we  now  must  share, 
ShsU  seem  with  down  of  eider  piled. 

If  thy  protection  hover  there. 

The  mnrtty  cavern's  heavy  air 
Shall  breathe  of  balm  if  thou  hast  Bmiled; 

Then,  Maiden,  hear  a  maiden's  prayer! 
Mother,  list  a  suppliant  child! 

Ave  Maria 

Ave  Maria!  Stainless  styled! 

Foul  demons  of  the  earth  and  air, 
EWn  this  their  wonted  haunt  exiled, 

Sbail  tiee  before  I  hy  presence  tiur. 
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We  bow  us  w  our  lot  of  sare, 
Eeneatli  ihy  guidance  reconciled; 
Hear  for  a  maid  a  maiden's  gjjjtw' 


Died  on  the  harp  tho  closing  hymn — 
TJnmowd  in  attitude  and  limb, 
As  Estening  still  Clan- Alpine's  lord 
Stood  leaning  on  Lis  heavy  sword. 
Until  the  page,  with  humble  sign. 
Twice  pointed  to  the  sun's  decline. 
Then,  while  bis  plaid  he  round  him  east, 
"  It  is  the  last  time — 'tis  the  last" — 
He  muttered  thrice— "the  last  time  e'er 
That  angel  voice  shall  Roderick  heaj-I"— 
It  was  a  goading  thought — his  stride 
Hied  hastier  down  the  mountain  side} 
Sullen  he  flung  him  in  the  boat, 
And  instant  cross.the  lake  it  shot 
Thor  landed  in  that  silvery  bay, 
And  eastward  held  their  hasty  way, 
Till,  with  the  latest  beams  of  light. 
The  band  atrired  on  Lanriok  height, 
Where  mustered  in  the  vale  below, 
Clan-Alpine's  men  in  miortial  show. 

XXXL 

A  YuriouH  flcene  the  clansmen  madt. 

Some  sate,  some  stood,  some  slowly 'strijeo ; 

But  moat,  with  mantles  folded  round, 

Were  coached  to  rest  upon  the  ground. 

Scarce  to  be  known  by  curious  eye, 

!From  the  deep  heather  where  they  lie. 

So  well  was  matched  the  tartan  screen 

With  heath-beli  dark  and  brackens  greenj 

nnleas  where,  here  and  there,  a  blade. 

Or  lanee'a  point,  a  glinamer  made, 

like  glow-worm  twinkling  through  the  shada 

But^  when,  advancing  through  tJie  gloom. 

They  saw  the  Chieftain's  eagle  plarae, 

Their  shout  of  welcome,  shrill  and  wide, 

Shook  the  steep  mountain's  steady  side. 

Thrice  it  ai'ose,  and  lake  and  fell 

Three  limes  returned  ihe  martia!  yelL 

It  died  upon  Bochastle's  plain. 

And  Silence  cltumcd  her  evening  reign. 
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CANTO    FOURTH. 


■Thb  rose  Is  feirest  when  "tis  bn^fUng  new. 

And  bope  is  brightest  when  it  dawns  from  fearaj 
The  rose  ia  sweetest  washed  witb  morning  dew. 
And  love  is  loveliest  when  embalmed  in  teais. 
Oh  wilding  rose,  whom  fancy  thus  endears, 
I  bid  yonr  Wosaoma  in  mj  bonnet  wave. 
Emblem  of  hope  and  love  through  future  years!" 
Thus  spoke  yonng  Norman,  heir  of  Armandave, 
What  time  uie  sun  arose  on  Vemiachar's  broad  wave- 


Such  fbad  concrit,  halfsidd,  halfsmig. 

Love  prompted  to  the  bridegroom's  tongac; 

AU  while  be  stripped  the  wUd-rose  sprajr. 

His  axe  and  bow  beside  him  lay, 

For  on  a  pass  Wxt  lake  and  wood, 

A  wakeM  sentinel  he  stood. 

Harkl — on  the  loek  a  footstep  rung. 

And  instant  to  his  arms  he  sprui^. 

"Stand,  or  thou  diesti — What,  MaJise?— soon 

Art  tboil  returned  from  Braes  of  Doune. 

By  thy  keen  step  and  glance  I  know. 

Thou  bring'st  us  lidinga  of  the  foa." 

(For  while  the  fiety  cross  hied  on. 

On  distant  scout  had  Malisegone.) 

"Where Bleeps  Ae  Cliief?"  uie  benchmaa  sniiL 

*  Aparl^  in  yonder  misty  glade; 

To  his  lone  couch  I'll  be  your  gnide." 


..Google 


IE. 

Togeflier  np  the  pass  they  spad : 

"What  of  the  foeman?"  Norman  eaii 

"Varying  reports  from  near  and  tar ; 

This  certain — that  a  band  of  war 

Has  for  two  days  been  ready  boune. 

At  prompt  command,  to  march  from  Donnet 

King  Jamea,  the  while,  with  princely  powei^ 

Holds  rereW  in  Stirling  toners. 

Soon  will  this  dark  and  gathering  clond 

Speak  on  our  glena  in  thunder  loud. 

Tnnred  to  bide  such  bitter  l>out, 

The  warrior's  plaid  may  hear  it  out; 

But,  Nonnan,  how  wilt  thou  prorida 

A  belter  for  thy  bonny  brid^f  " 

What!  know  ye  not  tliat  Roderick's  care 

To  the  lone  isle  hath  caused  repair 

Each  maid  and  matron  of  the  clan. 

And  every  child  and  aged  man 

Unfit  fiDT  arms?  and  giren  his  chai^ 

Nor  skiff  nor  shallop,  boat  nor  barge, 

Upon  ibese  lakes  sl^l  float  at  large. 

But  all  beside  the  islet  moor. 

That  roch  dear  pledge  may  rest  secuie?" 

IV. 

"  'Tis  well  advised — the  Chieftain's  plan 

Bespeaks  the  father  of  his  clan. 

But  wherefore  sleeps  Sir  Roderick  Dbn 

Apart  from  all  his  followers  true?" 

"Itisj  because  last  evening-tide 

Brian  an  augury  hath  tried. 

Of  that  dread  kind  which  must  not  be 

Unless  ia  dread  extremity. 

The  Taghairm  ctdledj  by  which,  a&r. 

Oar  sires  foresaw  the  events  of  war. 

Donota^an's  milk-white  bull  they  slew -" 
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When  swept  our  meny-men  GallangaA 
His  hide  was  snow,  Yas  homa  were  daric, 
His  ted  eye  glowed  like  fieiy  spaii) 
So  fieice,  so  tameless,  and  bo  fieet^ 
Sore  did  he  cumber  our  retreat, 
And  kept  OUT  etoul«et  kernes  in  ave, 
Even  Bt  the  pass  of  Beal'maha. 
Sut  sleep  and  ihntj  vias  the  road. 
And  ehup  the  hurrying  pikeman's  goad, 
And  when  we  came  to  I)ennaD'9  Eow, 
A  child  might  ecathelesj  stroke  his  brow.' 


"That  hull  iriis  slain;  his  reelung  hide 
They  stretched  the  ceiaract  beside, 
Whose  waters  their  wild  tumult  toss 
Adown  the  black  and  craggy  boss 
Of  that  huge  cliff,  whose  ample  voi^ 
Tcaditioo  calls  the  Hero's  Targe. 
Coached  on  a  shelve  beneath  its  briiik. 
Close  where  the  thundering  loirents  ^nk,, 
Booking  beoeath  their  headlong  swa; 
And  dnzzied  t^  the  ceaseless  spray. 
Midst  groan  of  rock,  and  roar  of  stream. 
The  wizard  waits  prophetic  dream. 
Nor  distant  rests  the  Chief: — but  hoalit 
See,  gliding  slow  throngh  mist  and  buah^ 
The  Hermit  gains  yon  rack,  and  stands 
To  gaze  upon  our  slumbering  bands. 
Seems  he  not,  Maiise,  like  a  ghost^ 
That  hovers  o'er  a  slaugbteradloEtf 
Or  raven  on  the  blasted  oak, 
TMt,  watching  while  the  deer  is  brol:^ 
His  morsel  claims  with  sullen  croak?" 
"Peace!  peacel  to  other  than  to  me. 
Thy  words  were  evil  augury; 
Sat  still  I  hold  Si(  Roderick's  Uade 
eian-Alpine's  omen  and  her  aid, 
llot  aught  that,  gleaned  from  heaven  or  hoQ 
YoD  fiend-begotten  monk  can  lelL 
The  Chieftain  joins  him,  see— and  now. 
Together  they  descend  the  brow." 

VL 
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"Sodetickl  it  is  a  feaiiiil  atiife, 
For  man  endowed  with  mortal  Jife, 
Whose  shroud  of  sentient  day  can  still 
Feel  feverish  pang  and  fainting  chill. 
Whose  eje  can  stare  in  stany  tranee. 
Whose  1^  can  ronse  like  warrior's  laaco — 
Tis  hard  ftc  sach  to  yiew,  unflu-l'd, 
Tb.6  cnrtain  of  the  ihtiire  world. 
Yet  witness  every  quaking  limb. 
My  sunken  piiisu,tui,ii.  eyeballs  dim, 
My|  soul  with  luurowing  anguish  torn, 
This  for  my  Chieftain  have  I  bumel 
The  shapes  that  sought  my  fearful  coucb. 
An  human  tongue  maj  ne'er  avouch) 
No  mortal  man — save  he,  who,  bred 
Betireeit  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Is  gifted  beyond  nature's  law, 
Had  o'er  survived  to  say  he  saw. 
At  length  the  iateful  answer  cant^ 
In  characters  of  living  flame  1 
Not  ^ke  in  word,  nor  biased  in  scn^ 
Eat  bom  and  branded  on  my  soul  j — 

WmOa  SPILia  THE  EOBEMOSr  roEMAu's  uvs, 

That  pABTr  c< 


"  Thanks,  Brian,  for  thy  Heal  and  carel 
Qood  is  thine  augury,  and  fair. 
Clan- Alpine  ne'er  in  battle  stooit 
But  first  oar  broad-swords  tasted  Uood. 
A  surer  victii^  sfjll  I  know, 
8elf-ofifered  to  the  auspicious  blow; 
A  spy  hath  sought  my  land  this  mom, 
No  eve  shall  witness  his  ijgtuml 
My  Mlowers  guard  each  pass's  mouth. 
To  east,  to  westward,  and  to  south; 
Bed  Murdoch,  bribed  Ki  be  his  guide. 
Has  charge  to  lead  Iiis  steps  aside. 
Till,  in  deep  path  or  dingle  iH'own, 
He  light  on  those  shall  bring  him  down. 
But  see,  who  comes  his  news  to  show  I 
Malisel  whattidingsofthe  Aje?" 
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"Sy  Aipine's  eopl,  high  [idinga  those  I 
I  love  to  heai  of  wordiy  foeB. 
When  move  they  on?"    "To-morrow's  noon 
Will  Bee  them  here  for  battle  boiine." 
"Then  shall  it  see  a  meeting  Ebern! — 
Bttt^  for  tbo  place — say,  coulAsl  thou  leani 
Hought  of  tlie  ftiendly  clanaofEam? 
Strengthened  by  them  we  well  might  hida 
The  battle  on  Benledi's  side. 
Thou  couldst  not?— welll  Clan-Aljrinc's  men 
Shall  man  Che  Trosacbs'  shaggy  glen ; 
Within  Loch-Katrine's  gorge  we'll  fight, 
All  in  our  maids'  and  matrons'  sight, 
!Each  for  his  hearth  and  household  Siot 
Father  for  child,  and  son  for  sire — 
Lover  for  maid  beloved! — but  why- 
Is  it  the  breeze  affeels  mine  eye? 
Or  doat  thou  come,  ill-omen'd  tearl 
A  messenger  ol  doubt  or  fear? 
Nol  sooner  may  Che  Saxon  lance 
Unfix  Benlcdi  Irom  his  Etance, 
Than  doubt  or  teiior  can  pierce  throngh 
The  unyielding  heart  of  Koderick  Dhuj 
*Ti9  stubborn  as  his  trusty  targe. 
Each  to  his  postl — all  know  their  charge.** 
The  pibroch  Bound8,tlia  bands  advance. 
The  broad-aworda  gleam,  the  banners  damx^ 
Obedient  to  the  Chieftain's  glance. 
1  tara  me  from  the  martial  roar, 
Aud  aeek  Coir-Uriskiu  once  more. 

Where  is  the  Douglas?— he  is  gonej 
And  Ellen  sits  on  the  grey  stone 
Jaat  by  the  cave,  and  makes  her  moaoj 
While  vainly  Allan's  words  of  cheer 
Are  poured  on  her  unheeding  ear. 
"He  will  return — dear  lady,  tmatl — 
With  joy  return;  he  will — he  mnstt 
Well  was  it  time  to  seek  afar 
Some  refuge  from  impending  war, 
When  e'en  Clan-Alpine's  rugged  swarm 
Are  coVd  by  the  approadiing  storm. 
I  saw  thdr  boats,  with  many  a  light, 
Koadog  the  live-long  yesternight. 


..Google 


IBB  raoFHEUt. 

Shifting  like  flashes  darted  forth 
By  the  ved  streamers  ot  the  north; 
I  mttrked  at  mom  how  close  they  rid^ 
Thick  moored  by  the  lone  islet's  side, 
Uke  wild  ducks  couching  in  the  fen. 
When  stoops  the  hawk  upon  the  glen. 
Smce  this  rude  race  dare  not  abide 
The  peril  on  the  mainlniid  side, 
Stall  not  thy  noble  fiLther's  care 
Suue  wfe  letrcat  for  thee  preparef  " 


"No,  Allan,  not  Pretext  so  kind 
lU^  vrakefiil  terrors  could  not  blind. 
When  in  such  tender  tone,  yet  gray^ 
Douglas  a  parting  blessing  gate, 
The  tear  that  glistened  in  his  eye 
Drowned  not  his  purpose  fixed  and  high. 
My  soul,  though  fominine  and  weak. 
Can  image  bis;  e'en  as  the  lake, 
Itself  disturbed  by  slightest  stroke, 
Befloots  the  inTulnerable  rock. 
He  hears  reports  of  battle  rife. 
He  deems  hjinself  the  cause  of  strift. 
I  saw  him  redden,  when  the  theme 
Turned,  ABan,  on  thine  idle  dream. 
Of  MaJcohn  Gneme  in  fetters  bound. 
Which  I,  thou  said'st,  about  him  woundL 
Think'st  thou  he  trow'd  thine  omen  aoghtf 
Oh  nol  'twas  apprehensive  thought 
I'or  the  kind  ycmth— for  Boderick  too^ 
(Let  me  bo  just)  that  Iriend  so  trutj 
In  danger  both,  and  in  our  eausel 
Minatrei,  the  Douglas  dare  not  pausa 
Why  else  that  solemn  warning  given, 
'If  not  on  earth  we  meet  in  heaven?' 
Why  else,  lo  Cambas-kenneth's  fane. 
If  eve  return  him  not  again. 
Am  I  to  Me  and  make  me  known? 
Aias!  he  goes  to  Scotland's  throne, 
Bays  his  Mend's  safety  with  his  own; 
He  goes  to  do — what  I  had  done, 
Hod  Douglas'  daagbter  been  his  son!* 


..Google 


XL 

"Nay,  lorely  Ellen  1 — deaiefit,  n^I 

If  aught  should  his  return  delay, 

He  only  named  yon  holy  fane 

As  fitting  place  to  meet  again. 

Be  sore  he's  safei  and  for  the  Gweme, 

Beaii'en'B  bleissing  on  hia  galUnt  name! 

My  vidoned  sight  may  yet  prove  true. 

Nor  bode  of  ill  to  him  or  yon. 

When  did  my  gifted  dream  beguilef 

Think  of  the  stranger  at  tbe  isle. 

And  think  npon  the  horpings  slow. 

That  presaged  this  approaching  woe  1 

Sooth  was  my  prophei^  of  fearj 

Believe  it  when  it  augura  cheer. 

Would  we  had  left  Ihis  dismal  spot! 

El  luck  slill  haunts  a  faiiy  grot. 

Of  such  a  wond'rouB  tale  I  know — 

Dear  lady,  change  that  look  of  woe! 

1^  heart  was  wont  thy  grief  to  cheet^— " 


"Well,  be  it  as  thon  wilt;  I  hear. 
But  cannot  stop  the  bursting  tew." 
The  Minstrel  tried  his  simple  art, 
But  dist^mt  fai  was  Ellen's  heart. 


Mfcrry  it  is  in  the  good  green  wood, 
When  the  mavis*  and  merlef  are  singing. 

When  the  deer  sweeps  by,  and  the  hounds  are  i  d 
And  the  hunter's  horn  is  ringing, 

"Oh  Alice  Brand  I  my  native  iand 

Is  liist  for  love  of  yon; 
And  we  must  hold  by  wood  and  wold, 

As  outlaws  wont  to  do. 
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*Kow  must  I  teach  to  hew  the  beech. 

The  hand  that  held  the  glaJ'e, 
For  leaves  to  spread  onr  lowly  bed. 

And  stakes  to  fence  our  care. 

"And  for  Teat  of  pal!,  thy  flngera  itaaU, 
That  wont  on  harp  to  stray, 
A  cloak  must  shear  ftom  the  slaughtered  doer 
To  keep  the  cold  away." 

•OhEichardl  ifmy  brother  died, 

Twaa  but  a  fetal  chancS; 
For  darkling  was  the  battle  tried, 

Anil  Fortune  sped  the  lance. 

"If  pall  and  T^r  no  more  I  wear. 

Nor  thou  the  crimson  sheen, 
As  warm,  we'll  say,  is  the  russet  grey. 

As  gaj  the  forest-green. 

"And,  Eieliard,  if  our  lot  be  hard, 

And  lost  thy  natire  lancl. 
Still  Alice  has  her  oim  Eichard, 

And  he  hia  Alice  Brand." 


Tib  merry,  'tis  merry,  in  good  green  rraod. 

So  blithe  Lady  Alice  is  singing; 
On  the  beech's  pride,  and  the  oak's  brown  siile, 

Lord  Hiehard's  axe  is  rinpng. 

Up  spoke  the  moody  Ellin  King, 

Who  won'd  within  the  hill- 
like  wind  in  the  porch  of  a  mined  chur^ih, 

Hia  Toice  waa  ghostly  shrilL 

■Why  sounds  yon  stroke  on  beech  and  oak, 

Our  moonlight  circle's  screen? 
Or  who  comes  here  to  chase  the  deer. 

Beloved  of  our  Elfin  Queen? 
Or  who  may  dare  on  wold  to  wen* 

Tiui  fahy'a  fatal  gr(^ea7 
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"Up,  Ui^ii,  upl  to  yon  mortal  hie, 

For  than  wert  christeaed  miin; 
For  cross  or  sign  thou  irilt  not  fly, 

Pot  muttered  word  or  boo. 

"Lay  on  him  the  cnrse  of  the  withered  heart, 

Toe  curse  of  the  sleepless  eye ; 
Tm  he  wish  and  pray  ihat  his  1^  woolil  part, 

Nor  yet  find  leave  to  die." 

XIV. 

'BiliLiD—coitlmtied, 

^Cs  merry,  'tia  merry,  in  good  green  wood, 

Though  tlie  birds  hmo  stilled  their  Biuijiug; 
The  evening  blaze  doth  Alice  raise, 
And  Eiohard  is  ftggots  bringing. 
Up  Urgan  starts,  that  hideous  dwarf 

Before  Lord  Richard  stands. 
And,  as  he  crossed  and  blessed  himself 
"I  fear  not  sign,"  quofh  the  grisly  tU, 

"  That  is  made  with  bloody  hands." 
But  out  then  spolte  she,  Alice  Brand, 

That  woman  void  of  fear— 
"And  if  there's  Wood  upon  his  hand, 

'  Tis  bat  the  blood  of  deer." 
"Now  lond  thouliest,  thou  bold  of  moodl 

It  cleaves  unto  his  hand, 
Tho  stain  of  thine  own  kindly  blood. 

The  bbod  of  Bihert  Brand." 
Then  fbrward  sKpp'd  she,  Alice  Brand, 

And  made  the  holy  sign — 
"And  if  there's  blood  on  liichard's  handj 

A  spotless  hand  is  mine. 
"And  I  conjure  thee,  Demon  el^ 

By  Him  whom  Demons  fear. 
To  show  us  whence  thou  art  thyself? 

And  what  thine  errand  here?" 


Blu.iD — continued. 
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"And  gfolf  shines  tie  Fiury-laJid — 

But  all  is  glistening  sliow, 
like  the  idle  gleam  that  December'a  boBio 

C»i  dart  on  ice  and  anow. 

And  feding,  like  that  varied  gleam, 

Is  our  ineonstant  shape, 
Who  now  like  knight  and  lady  seem. 

And  now  like  dwarf  and  ope. 

"It  was  between  the  night  and  day, 
When  lie  Fairy  King  baa  power. 

That  I  sank  down  in  a  ^nfal  fray. 

And,  'twixt  life  and  death,  waa  soatohed  snay 
To  die  ji^lesB  Mfin  bower. 

"Bat  wist  I  of  a  woman  bold,  _ 

Who  thrice  my  brow  durst  sign, 
I  might  regain  my  mortal  mould 
*  Aa  fijr  a  form,  aa  thine." 

She  croaeed  him  once — she  crossed  hiin  i « ic*- 

Tlat  lady  waa  so  brave; 
He  fbnler  grew  his  goblin  hue. 

The  darker  grew  the  cave. 

She  crossed  him  thrice,  that  lady  hold: 

He  rose  beneath  hiar  hand 
The  fairest  knigbt  on  Scottish  mould. 

Her  brother,  Ethert  Brand! 

Merry  it  is  in  the  good  green  wood, 
Wnen  the  mavis  and  merle  are  ringing, 

But  merrier  were  they  iu  DunferraliDe  gi  ey. 
When  all  the  bella  were  ringing 
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ttASTO  IV.  iriE  IA5)T  or  TffB  T.ATtlS. 

lilliMi  belield  as  in  a  arwim, 
Then  etarting,  Kcarce  suppresseil  a  sutaia: 
"On  stranger!  in  Buch  hour  of  (car. 
What  evilTiap  has  brought  thee  herrf" 
"An  eril  h<^  how  can  it  be, 
That  bids  mo  took  i^ain  on  thee? 
By  proroiae  bonnd,  ray  former  guide 
Met  me  betimes  tliis  morning  tide. 
And  mttfdiaU'd,  over  bank  and  bourne, 
^he  happy  path  of  my  retom." 
"Tiio  happy  pallil — -whatl  said  he.  nouijitt 
Of  war,  of  battle  to  be  fought. 
Of  guarded  pass?'— "No,  by  my  faitSiI 
Not  saw  I  aught  could  aag«r  scathe." 
«  Oh  haflle  thee,  Allan,  to  the  kern 
— Yonder  his  tartans  I  diseem; 
Ijeam  thou  his  porpose,  and  conjaiw 
That  he  will  giude  the  stranger  suiel — 
What  prompWthee.  nnhappy  man? 
The  meanest  serf  in  Koderick's  clan 
Had  not  been  bribed  by  iove  or  fear. 
Unknown  to  liim,  to  guide  thee  hu^* 

XVII. 

"Sweet  Ellen,  Sear  my  life  must  be, 

Snce  it  is  worthy  care  ftom  thee; 

Tet  hfe  I  hold  but  idle  breath. 

When  love  or  honour's  weighed  with  dcaSb, 

Then  let  me  profit  by  my  chance. 

And  speak  my  purpose  bold  at  once. 

I  come  to  bear  thee  fi'om  a  wild, 

Where  ne'er  before  such  blossom  sniiledi 

By  this  soft  hand  lo  lead  ihee  far 

From  frantic  scenes  of  feud  and  war. 

Near  Bochaatle  my  horses  wait ; 

They  bear  us  soon  to  Stirling  gate. 

Ill  place  thee  in  a  lovely  bower, 

III  guard  thee  like  a  tender  flower " 

"Ohl  hush,  Sit  Knight!   tweie  female  act 
To  say  I  do  not  read  thy  heaitj 
Too  much,  befilie,  my  eelflsh  ear 
Was  idly  soothed  my  praise  to  heat. 
That  fatal  bait  hath  lured  thee  bfu't-;. 
In  deathtul  honr,  o'er  dangerous  iiMh, 
And  how,  oh  bow,  can  I  atone 
Slie  wreck  my  v*Bi^  brought  onl 
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One  way  remains — Til  Kll  him  all— • 

Yesreltnggling  bosom,  fortli  it  shall! 

Thou,  whose  light  folly  bears  the  blamR 

Buy  tiiine  own  pardon  with  thy  shame ! 

But  first — my  feiher  is  a  man 

OulJawed  and  exiled,  under  hani 

The  price  of  blood  is  on  his  head. 

With  me  'twere  infamy  la  wed. 

SHU  wonldst  thou  speak?— then  hear  the  tnilb 

Fitz-James,  there  is  a  noble  youth — 

If  yet  he  ia!  — exposed  for  ine 

And  mint)  to  dread  extremity— 

Thon  hast  the  secret  of  my  heartt 

Soigive,  be  generous,  and  depart* 

xvin, 

riti-James  fenew  every  wily  tc^ 

A  lady's  fickle  heart  to  gain, 

Bnt  here  he  knew  and  felt  them  vain. 

There  shot  no  glance  from  Ellon's  cye^ 

To  give  her  steadfast  speech  the  lie; 

In  maiden  coniidenoe  she  stood, 

Though  mantled  in  her  cheek  the  blooil, 

And  told  her  love  with  such  a  sigt 

Of  deep  and  hopeless  agony, 

As  de^  had  sealed  her  Mideolm's  dooiD, 

And  sbe  sat  Bomiwiiig  on  his  tomb. 

Hope  vanished  from  Elti-James's  eye. 

But  not  witb  hope  fled  sympathy. 

He  proffered  to  attend  her  side, 

As  brother  would  a  sister  guide. 

"Ohl  little  knowest  thott  Kodecick's heart! 

Safer  for  both  we  go  apart 

Oh  haste  thee,  and  from  Allan  learn. 

If  thou  m^st  trust  yon  wily  kem." 

With  hand  upon  his  forehead  Iiud, 

The  conflict  of  his  mind  to  shade, 

A  parting  step  or  two  he  madcj 

Tien,  as  some  thought  had  crossed  his  brain. 

He  paused,  and  turned,  am!  came  again. 

XiX. 
H  chanced  ia  Bght  U 
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Pi-eservod  tho  iifo  of  Sco'.lanil'H  lord. 

This  ling  the  grateful  Monarch  gave, 

Aiict  bade,  when  I  had  bona  to  ciave. 

To  bring  it  bad^  and  bolder  claim 

Tha  recompense  that  I  woold  nama, 

EQen,  I  fun<Go  courtlj  lord, 

}!ut  one  who  HveB  bj  lance  uid  swofd, 

Whoso  castle  ie  his  helm  and  shield, 

Hi9  lordship,  the  embattled  field. 

What  from  a  prince  can  I  demand, 

Who  neither  reck  of  state  nor  land? 

Ellen,  thy  hand — the  ring  is  thine; 

Eaeh  gaard  and  nshor  knows  the  sigib 

Seek  Utou  the  king  without  delay, 

This  signet  shall  secure  thy  way; 

And  claim  thy  suit,  whalo'er  it  be, 

As  ransom  of  his  pledge  to  me." 

He  placed  the  golden  circlet  on, 

Faoscd — kissed  ber  band — and  then  wae  gKuf 

The  aged  Minstrel  stood  aghast. 

So  hastily  Eit2-Jam^  shot  past. 

He  joined  his  guide,  and  wending  down 

The  ridges  of  the  mountain  hrown. 

Across  Uie  stream  th^  took  their  way. 

That  joins  Iioch-Katrme  to  Acbr^. 

AU  in  Am  Trosachs'  glen  was  still, 
Moontide  was  sleeping  on  the  hill: 
Sudden  hia  guide  whooped  loud  and  Mgli— 
"Murdochl  was  that  a  signal  cij?" 
He  stammered  forth — "I  shout  to  scare 
Ton  raTBO  Itoia  his  danty  fara" 
He  looked— he  knew  the  raven's  prey. 
His  own  brave  steed; — ''Ahl  gallant  greyl 
For  thee — for  me  perchance — ^twere  well 
We  ne'er  had  seen  the  Trosachs'  ddl. 
Murdoch,  move  first — but  diently; 
Whistle  or  whoop,  and  thou  shalt  die." 
Jealous  and  sullen  on  they  fared. 
Each  silent,  each  upon  his  guard. 
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WTien  lot  s  wasted  female  form. 
Blighted  by  wrath  of  sun  and  etovm, 
In  tattered  weeda  and  wild  Biraj, 
Stood  OD  a  clitr  beside  the  waj. 
And  glancing  round  her  reetluas  eye 
Upon  the  wood,  tlie  rock,  the  aky, 
Seamed  nought  to  mark,  yet  all  to  bj^. 
Her  brow  was  wreathed  with  gaudy  brooia; 
With  gesture  wild  she  waved  a  plume 
Of  featheiB,  wludi  tha  eagles  fling 
To  crag  and  cliff  from  dusky  wing; 
Such  spoils  her  desperate  step  liad  sougiit, 
Where  BoareB  was  footing  for  the  goat. 
The  tartan  plaid  she  first  deacriod, 
And  shrieked,  till  all  the  rocka  repUed; 
As  loud  she  laughed  when  near  they  drev, 
Por  then  the  lowland  garb  she  knew; 
And  then  her  hands  she  wildly  wrung, 
And  then  she  wep^,  and  then  she  sung. 
She  suQgl — the  voice,  in  better  time, 
Perchance  to  harp  or  lute  might  chime ; 
But  now,  though  strained  and  roughenedt  still 
Bung  wildly,  sweet  to  dale  and  hiU. 


"Tbtfj  bid  jno  sleep,  they  Wd  me  pray. 

They  say  my  bnan  is  warped  and  wrung- 
I  cannot  sleep  on  highland  brae, 

I  cannot  jir&j  in  higblasd  tongae. 
But  were  I  now  where  Allan  glidei. 
Or  beard  my  native  Devan's  tides, 
Bo  sweetly  would  I  rest  and  pray 
That  heaven  would  close  my  winiery  dayt 


Buc  woe  betide  the  cruel  galie. 

That  drowned  in  blood  the  morning  smtJal 

And  woe  betide  the  faiiy  dream! 

I  wly  waked  to  sob  and  screaic'* 


..Google 


"Wlio  is  tMa  miud?  v/hat  means  her  Itt;? 

She  hovers  o'er  the  hollow  way. 

And  flnlters  wide  her  mantle  G;re7, 

Ab  the  lone  heron  spreads  Ma  wing. 

By  twilight,  o'er  a,  hanoted  spring." 

"'Tis  Blanche  of  Devon,"  Murdoch  said, 

"A  crazed  and  captive  lowland  mmd, 

Ta'en  on  the  mom  she  was  a  bride, 

When  Eoderick  forayed  Devan-side. 

The  gay  bridegroom  resistance  made. 

And  fctt  our  Chief's  nncanquered  bladCk 

I  marvel  she  is  now  at  large, 

But  olt  ihe  'scapes  from  Maudlin's  charge) 

Hence,  brain-sick  fboJI"    He  raiEed  his  bow: 

"Now,  if  IhoH  etrik'st  her  but  one  blow, 

ni  pitditheefrom  the  cliff  as  far 

As  ever  peaeanl  pitcbed  a  bar." 

"Tlianks,  champion,  thanks!"  the  Maniac  cried, 

And  pressed  her  to  Fiti-Jamea's  wde. 

"See  the  grey  pennons  1  prepare. 

To  seek  my  true-love  through  the  airl 

I  will  not  lend  that  savage  groom. 

To  breiJc  his  fall,  one  downy  plumel 

Not — deep  amid  disjointed  stones. 

The  wolves  shall  batten  on  his  boue% 

And  Aen  shall  his  detested  plaid, 

By  bush  and  briai  in  mid-^r  staid, 

Wave  fbrth  a  banner  fair  and  fre^ 

Meet  ^gnal  for  thdr  revelry," 

XXIV. 

"Hush  thee,  poor  maiden,  and  be  stillf 
"Ohl  thou  look'st  kindly,  and  I  wilL 
Mine  eye  has  dried  and  wasted  been. 
But  still  it  loves  the  Uncoln  green; 
And,  though  mine  ear  is  all  unstrung. 
Still,  still  il  loves  the  lowland  longae. 

For  oh  my  sweet  William  was  forester  ime, 
Ho  stole  poor  Blanche's  heart  away! 

Bis  coat  it  was  all  of  the  greenwocil  hue, 
And  BO  blithely  he  trilled  the  lowlaad  l«y! 
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It  vts  not  tbat  I  meant  to  tcti 

But  thou  art  wise,  and  guessert  well," 
Ttien,  in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 
And  hurried  note,  the  song  went  on. 
StUl  on  the  C'ansman,  fearfullj, 
She  fixed  her  apprehensive  eye; 
Then  tnmed  it  on  the  Knight,  and  then 
Her  ioolc  glanced  ivildly  o'ur  the  gleo. 

XXV. 

"TbE  toils  are  pitched,  and  the  stakes  are  set, 

Ever  sing  merrily,  merrily; 
Tiic  bows  ihey  bend,  and  the  kcivea  they  wiiet — ■ 

Htmtom  live  ao  cheerily, 

"It  wag  a  st^,  a  stag  of  Kn," 

Bearing  his  branches  etnrdilyi 
Be  came  stately  down  the  glen, 

Evec  sing  hardily,  hardily. 

"It  was  there  he  met  with  a  wounded  doA 

She  was  bleeding  dealhfully; 
She  warned  him  of  the  toils  bijow. 

Oh  so  faithfeUy,  Mihfully! 

"He  had  an  eye,  and  he  could  heetl. 

Ever  eing  warily,  warily; 
Be  hail  a  ^ot,  and  he  coull  speed — ' 

Hunters  watch  bo  cacrowiy." 


But  Murdoch's  ehont  suspicion  wrouphtj 
And  Blanche's  song  conviction  brought, 
Not  like  a  slag  that  spies  the  snare, 
But  lion  of  the  hunt  aware, 
lie  waved  at  once  his  blade  on  high, 
"Disclose  thy  treachery,  or  diet" 
Forth  at  full  speed  the  Clansman  flew. 
But  in  his  race  his  how  he  drew; 

*  Having  ten  branches  on  his  an(lei& 
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The  shaft  jual  graied  FJti- James's  crest, 
And  thrUled  in  Blanche's  faded  breasL 
Murdoch  of  Alpinel  prove  thj  speed. 
For  neV  had  Alpine  3  son  such  needl 
Witli  Iveart  of  fire,  and  foot  of  wind. 
The  fierce  avenger  is  behind! 
Fate  judges  of  the  rapid  strife — 
The  forfeit,  death— the  prize  is  Ufel 
Th7  kindred  nmbush  lies  before. 
Close  coucbed  upon  the  heather7  moor 
Tbem  cotildst  thou  reach — it  maj  not  b»— 
Thine  ambushed  kin  thon  ne'er  shall  aes, 
The  iieiy  Sason  gains  on  theel 
Jtesistless  speeds  uie  deadl7  thrust. 
As  lightning  strikes  the  pine  to  diMtj 
With  foot  and  hand  Fttz-James  must  Btmli 


He  grimly  smiled  to  at 

Then  slower  wended  back  his  way 

Where  the  poor  maiden  bleeding  lay. 

SXVTL 

She  sate  beneath  the  birchen  tre^ 
Her  elbow  resting  on  her  knee; 
She  had  withdrawn  the  &tal  shaJ^ 
And  gaied  on  it,  and  feebly  laughed) 
Her  wreath  of  broom  and  feathers  gwy, 
D^led  with  blood,  lieaide  her  lay. 
TleKraght  to  aiandi  the  life-stream  tried— 
"Stranger,  itis  in  ralnl"  she  cried; 
"This  hour  of  death  has  ^ven  me  mora 
Of  reason's  power  than  years  betteei 
ITor,  as  these  ebbing  veins  decay, 
My  frenzied  visions  fade  away. 
A  belpless  injured  wreteb  I  die^ 
And  something  tells  me  m  thine  ^e, 
That  thouwert  mine  avenger  bom. 
Seest  thon  this  tress?    Ohl  stilU'yewom 
This  little  tress  of  yellow  h^r, 
Througb' danger,  frensy,  and  despairl 
Ii  onee  was  br^ht  and  clear  as  thine. 
But  blood  and  tears  have  dimmed  its  ^ne, 
1  will  not  tell  thee  when  'twaa  shred, 
Kor  from  wliat  guiltless  victim's  head — 
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My  brain  woolcl  turn  1 — but  it  shnU  wava 
Xiike  plumage  on  Cliy  iielmet  brave, 
Till  sun  and  wind  shall  blcacli  tbs  sI^d, 
And  fliou  wilt  bring  it  me  again. 
I  warer  stiO!— Oh  GodI  more  bright 
Let  Season  beam  her  parting  light ! — 
Oh!  by  thj  knighthood's  honoured  sign, 
And  lor  tiiy  life  preEerved  bj  mine. 
When  tliou  shalt  see  a  darltsome  man. 
Who  boasts  liim  Chief  of  Alpine's  clan. 
With  tartajia  broad  and  shadowy  plume. 
And  bond  of  blood,  and  brow  of  gloom. 
Be  tby  heart  bold,  thy  weapon  strong. 
And  wreak  poor  Blanche  of  Devon's  wnniig! — 
Tliey  watch  for  thoc  by  pass  and  iell — 
Avoid  the  path— Oh  God! — fareweUl" 

xsvm. 

A  Idndly  heart  hod  brave  Htz'Jamei^ 

Fast  poured  his  eye  at  pity's  eiaimsi 

And  now,  with  mingled  grief  and  ite. 

He  saw  the  murdered  maid  expire, 

"  God,  in  my  need,  be  my  relief 

Aa  I  wreak  this  on  yonder  Chiefl" — 

A  lock  from  Blanche's  tresses  Imr 

lie  blended  with  her  bridegroom's  hair; 

The  mingled  braid  in  blood  he  dyed. 

And  placed  U  on  bis  bonnet  side: 

"By  Him  whose  word  is  truth!  I  swear 

"So  other  favour  will  I  wear. 

Till  this  sad  token  1  enibrue 

In  the  best  blood  of  Itoderick  Dhul 

But  harkl  what  means  yon  f^nt  halioo? 

Tlie  chase  is  up  — but  tfitiy  sliall  know. 

The  stag  at  bay's  a  dangerous  foe," 

Barred  Som  the  known  but  guarded  way, 

Throughcopse  and  cliffs  Fiti-James  must  stray, 

And  oH  must  change  his  despemts  track. 

By  stream  and  prcdj^co  turned  back. 

Beanless,  fatigued,  and  binl,  at  length, 

IVom  lack  of  food  and  toss  of  strength, 

He  coucli'd  him  in  a  thicket  hoar. 

And  tliouglit  hL4  toils  and  perils  o'er: — 

"Uf  all  my  raiih  ndvcntui'ea  past, 

Tbi«  Iramic  teat  will  prove  ae  Iwtt 
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Who  e'er  bo  mad  but  might  have  gueaa'd, 

Tliat  am  tbia  highland  hornet's  nest 

Wuitld  muster  up  in  swanas  so  soon 

As  o'er  the;  heard  of  biuids  at  Doune  ? 

Ziike  bloodhounds  now  they  search  me  ocg-~ 

Hark,  to  the  whistle  and  the  EhoHtl 

If  farthef  through  tile  wiids  I  go, 

I  onlj  fall  upon  the  foe; 

I'll  conch  mehereCill  evening  gr^. 

Then  darkling  tiy  mj  daugeroas  vaj. 

y^TY. 

The  shades  of  eve  come  slowly  down, 

The  woods  are  wrapped  in  deeper  brown. 

The  owl  awakens  from  her  dell. 

The  fox  is  heard  upon  the  fell; 

Enough  remains  of  glimmering  light 

To  guide  the  wanderer's  steps  aright. 

Yet  not  enough  trom  lai  to  shon 

His  figme  to  the  watchful  foe. 

With  cautious  step,  and  ear  awake. 

He  climbs  the  crag  and  threads  the  braka  i 

And  not  the  summer  solstice,  there, 

Tomper'd  the  midnight  mountain  air. 

But  every  bveeie  that  swept  the  wold. 

Benumbed  his  drenched  hmbs  with  cold. 

In  dread,  in  danger,  and  alone. 

Famished  and  chilled,  through  ways  unknown 

Tangled  and  steep,  he  journey'd  on; 

Till,  as  a  rock's  huge  point  he  turned, 

A  watch-fire  close  before  him  burned. 

Beside  ha  embers  red  and  clear. 
Basked,  in  his  pitdd,  a  mountaineert 
And  Dp  he  sprung  with  sword  in  hand — 
"Thj  name  and  purpose  t  Saxon,  stand  t" 
"A  stranger."    "What  dost  thon  requireE* 
"liest  and  a  guide,  and  food  and  fire. 
My  liife's  beset,  my  path  is  losi. 
The  gale  has  chilled  my  hmbs  with  frosL" 
"Art  thou  a  friend  to  Iloderiekl"    "Ni*," 
"Thou  darest  not  call  thyself  a  foef" 
"  I  dare  I  Co  him  and  all  the  band 
Be  brings  to  aid.  his  murderous  bati<l'' 
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■BoM  wordsl — hut,  though  the  beast  of  gfunB 

The  privilege  of  chase  may  claim, 

Though  space  and  law  the  stag  we  lend. 

Ere  tound  we  slip,  or  bow  we  bend. 

Who  ever  reck'd,  where,  how,  or  when. 

The  prowling  fox  was  ti-apped  or  slaia? 

Thus,  treacherous  scouts— yul'sure  they  lie. 

Who  say  thou  cam'st  a  secret  spjl" 

"They  do,byHeavenI    Come  Boderick  lAa. 

And  of  Ms  clan  iJie  boldest  two, 

And  let  me  but  till  morning  rest, 

I  write  the  falsehood  on  their  crest," 

"If  by  the  blsJiB  I  mark  aright, 

Thou  bear'st  lie  belt  and  spur  of  Knight." 

"  Then,  by  those  tokens  may'st  tbon  knonr, 

Each  proud  oppressor's  mortal  foe." 

"Enough,  enough;  ait  down  and  share 

A  soldier's  couch,  a  soldier's  lare." 

XXXL 

Ha  gave  Mm  of  his  highland  cheer. 

The  Hardened  flesh  of  mountain  deerj 

Dry  ine!  on  the  fire  he  laid. 

And  bade  the  Sax.on  share  Ma  pMd. 

He  tended  Mm  like  welcome  guest, 

Then  thus  Ms  further  spee^  addressed! 

"Stranger,  I  am  to  Boderick  Dhu 

A  clansman  bom,  a  kinanan  true; 

Each  word  ^^st  his  honour  spi^^ 

Demands  of  me  avenging  stroke; 

Tet  more — upon  thy  fate,  'tis  said, 

A  mighty  augury  is  Idd. 

It  rests  with  me  to  wind  my  horn. 

Thou  art  with  mraihers  overbomej 

It  rests  with  me,  here,  brand  to  brand, 

Worn  as  thou  ait,  U>  bid  thee  stand: 

But  nor  for  clan  nor  kindred's  cause, 

Will  Idepart  &om  hononr's  laws; 

To  assail  a  wearied  man  were  shanu^ 

A  stranger  is  a  holy  name; 

Guidance  and  rest,  and  food  and  £re. 

In  vain  he  never  mnst  require. 

Then  rest  thee  here  till  dawn  of  Jay  i 

Myself  will  "guide  tJiee  on  the  way. 

O'er  stock  and  stone,  through  waldi  and  w.iid. 

^U  past  clan-Ali>ine's  ootmost  guar<i. 
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AsfaiBB  CoilanCogle's  fbrd — 
Prom  thence  thy  warrant  ia  thy  sword." 
"I  take  Iliy  coartesj,  by  Heaven, 
As  freely  as  'tis  nobly  given  1" 
"Well,  rest  thee;  for  the  bittern's  cty 
Sings  ns  the  lake's  wild  lullaby." 
W^  that  be  shook  the  gathered  henth. 
And  spreaif  his  plaid  upon  the  wreatli) 
And  the  brave  foemen,  side  by  side, 
Lty  peaceW  down  like  brothers  tried, 
And  slept  until  the  dawning  beam 
Pntided  the  mountain  and  the  stream. 


CANTO    FIFTH. 


Faib  as  the  earliest  beam  of  eastern  liglit, 
When  first,  by  the  bewildered  pilgrim  spied. 

It  smiles  upon  the  dreary  brow  of  night. 
And  silvers  o'er  the  torrent's  foaming  tide. 
And  lights  the  fearfiil  path  on  mountain  sidflj 

Fair  as  that  beam,  although  the  fairest  far. 
Giving  to  horror  grace,  to  danger  pride, 

Bhine  martial  F^th.  and  Courtesy's  bright  stai, 

Througli  all  the  wreckflil  etorms  that  cloud  U;e  bi 


That  early  beam,  so  fair  and  sheen. 
Was  twinkling  through  the  haiol  screea 
When,  rousing  at  its  giimnier  red. 
The  warriors  left  their  lowly  bed, 
Ziooked  out  upon  the  dappled  sky, 
Uuttercd  their  soldier  matins  by, 


..Google 


And  then  waked  tlieir  fire,  lu  sled, 
As  short  and  ta&e,  their  soJdier  meal. 
That  o'er,  the  Gael  around  ^dm  threw 
Hia  graceful  plaid  of  varied  hue. 
And,  trne  to  promise,  led  the  way. 
By  tMokat  green  aai  moantain  grey. 
A  wildering  path !  Oiej  ivinded  no^ 

Commanding  the  rich  scenes  beneatiii, 
The  windings  of  the  Forth  and  Tdt^ 
And  all  the  valea  hetween  that  lie, 
T!U  SlirUng's  turrets  melt  in  sky, 
Then,  sunk  m  copse,  their  farthest  gbam 

Twas  oft  so  steep,  the  foot  was  fain 
Assistance  from  the  hand  to  giun; 
So  tangled  oft,  that,  buraluig  throngh, 
Each  haiUhom  shed  her  showers  of  dew>- 
That  diamond  dew,  so  pore  and  clear, 
It  rirals  all  but  Beauty's  tearl 

m. 

At  length  they  came  where,  stem  and  stcwt 
The  hill  sinks  down  npon  the  deep.              ' 
Here  Vennachar  in  sjlver  flows, 
There,  ridge  on  ridge,  Benledi  roaej 
Ever  the  hollow  path  twined  on. 

i  ■ 

An  hundred  men  might  hold  the  pose 

The  rugged  mountun's  scanty  cloak 

Was  dwarfish  shrubs  of  hm;h  and  oak, 

With  shinglra  bare,  and  eiiffs  between. 

And  patches  bright  of  bracken  green. 
And  heather  black,  thai  waved  so  high. 

Jt  held  the  copse  in  rivalry. 

But  where  flte  lake  slept   deep  and  stiil. 

1 

Dank  osiers  innged  the  swamp  and  hiUl 

And  oft  both  path  and  hill  were  torn, 

j 

Where  wintry  torrent  down  had  borne, 

And  heaped  upon  the  cumbered  land 

1 

Its  wreck  of  grave],  roclis,  and  saait 

i 

So  toilsome  was  the  road  to  trace, 

The  ijiude,  abating  of  his  pace. 

1 
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Led  slowly  through  the  pass's  jaws, 
And  asked  FIti- Ja  ines,  by  what  strange  caiuM 
He  sought  these  wilds,  traversed  b;  tevr 
Without  a  pass  Ctam  Boderick  Dhu? 

IT. 

"Brave  Gael,  my  pass,  in  danger  tried, 

Hangs  in  mj  belt,  and  by  my  side; 

Yet,  sooth  to  tfill,"  the  Sason  said. 

"I  dreamed  not  now  to  claim  its  aid. 

When  here,  but  three  days  since,  1  aaat, 

Bewildered  in  pursuit  of  game. 

All  seemed  as  peaceM  and  as  sdU, 

As  the  mist  slumbering  on  yon  hilli 

Thy  dangerous  diief  was  then  afar. 

Nor  soon  expected  back  from  waj". 

Thus  said,  at  least,  my  mountain  guide; 

Though  deep,  perchance,  the  rillain  lied." 
"Yet  why  a  second  venture  try?  " 

"A  warrior  thou,  and  ask  me  why? 
Moves  our  free  com^  J>y  such  fixed  emiM, 
As  gives  the  poor  mechanic  laws? 
Enough,  I  sought  to  drive  awaj 
The  laiy  hours  of  peaceful  day; 
Slight  cause  will  then  sufRce  to  gnide 
A  knight's  fi^e  footsteps  far  and  wid^ 
A  felcou  flown,  a  greyhound  strayed. 
The  merry  glance  of  mountain  maidi 
Or,  if  a  path  be  daiigeroos  known, 
The  danger's  self  ia  luce  alone." 

V. 

"  TI^  secrrt  keep,  1  urge  thee  not) 
Yet,  ere  again  ye  sought  this  spot. 
Say,  heard  ye  nought  of  lowland  war. 
Against  Cian-Alpiue  raised  b   " 


Jt  I  aught,  but,  when  they  heal 
This  muster  .of  the  mountaineer. 
Their  pennons  will  abroad  bo  flung. 
Which  else  in  Donne  had  peaceful  hung  " 
"Free  he  they  flungl — for  we  were  loth 
Their  silken  folds  should  feast  the  moth. 
Sice  be  they  flung  1 — as  (tee  shall  wave 
Clan-Alpiue's  piuein  banner  brave. 
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But,  stranger,  peaceful  since  you  came, 
Bewildered  in  the  mountain  game, 
"Wlience  the  bold  boast  bj  which  you  show 
Vioh-Alpine's  Towed  and  mortal  foe?  "— 
"Warrior,  but  ycstec-mom  I  knew 
Noaght  of  thy  Chieftain,  Roderick  Dho, 
Save  as  an  outlaw'd  desperate  man, 
The  chief  of  ft  rebellious  clan. 
Who,  in  the  Eegent's  cuurt  and  sight, 
With  niiiian  dagger  stabbed  a  knightj 
Yet  this  alone  might  from  his  part 
Sever  each  Irue  and  loyal  heart," 

YL 

WrothM  at  each  arrtugnment  foul, 
Dark  lowered  the  clansman's  sable  scowl, 
A  space  he  pamed,  then  sternly  said — 
"And  heariTst  thou  why  he  drew  his  blade? 
Heard'st  thou  that  shameiiil  word  and  blow 
Brought  Roderick's  vengeance  on  his  Sie? 
What  reck'd  the  Chirftain,  if  he  stood 
On  highland  heath  or  Holy-Rood? 
Ho  rights  such  wrong  where  it  is  givei^ 
If  it  were  in  the  court  of  Heaven.'" 
"Still  was  it  outragej^et,  'tis  true, 
Not  then  claimed  sovereignty  Ms  due; 
AVhile  Albany,  with  feubie  hand, 
Held  borrowed  truacheon  of  command. 
The  young  king,  mew'd  in  Stirling  tov.  ci. 
Was  stranger  to  respect  and  power. 
But  then,  thy  Chieftain's  robber  life!^ 
Winning  mean  prey  by  causeless  stii^ii, 
Wrenching  from  ruin'd  lowland  swniii 
His  herds  and  harvest  reared  in  vain — ' 
Metbinks  a  soul  like  thine  shontd  Gi'i.>rn 
The  spoils  from  such  foul  foray  borne." 

VIL. 

The  Gael  beheld  him  grim  the  while. 
And  answered  with  disdajnfiil  Eniilu— 
"  Saxon,  from  yonder  mountain  hij;k, 
I  marked  thee  send  delighted  eye, 
Par  to  the  somh  and  east,  where  hi;;, 
Extended  in  succession  ga^. 
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Deep  waving  fielde  and  pnsturcs  ETOon, 
With  gentle  slopes  and  groves  belivi'fn :  — 
These  fertile  pidns,  that  softened  vale. 
Were  once  the  butliright  of  the  Gael ; 
The  stranger  came  with  iron  hand. 
And  from  onr  fathers  reft  Che  limd. 
Wlior^  dwell  we  now?  See,  rudclj'  swell 
Crag  over  cri^,  and  ifell  o'er  fell. 
Ask  we  this  savage  bill  we  tread, 
for  fattened  steer  or  honsehold  breatli 
Ask  we  for  docks  these  shingles  dry. 
And  well  the  mountain  might  reply — 
■To  you,  as  to  your  sires  of  yore, 
Beloi^  the  target  and  claymore! 
J  give  you  shebar  in  mj  breast, 
Tour  own  good  blades  must  win  t^o  rcet.* 
Fent  in  this  fortress  of  the  NorUt, 
Think'st  thon  we  will  not  sally  forth. 
To  spoil  the  spoiler  aa  we  may, 
And  from  llie  robber  rend  the  prey  ? 
Ay,  by  my  soul! — While  on  yon  plain 
The  Saxon  rears  one  shock  of  grain  j 
While,  of  ten  thodsand  herds,  there  strays 
But  one  along  yon  river's  maze — 
The  Qael,  of  plain  and  rivei'  heir. 
Shall,  with  strong  hand,  redeem  his  share. 
Where  live  the  mountfun  chiefs  who  hold. 
That  plundering  lowland  field  and  fold 
Js  ought  but  rctribntioa  true? 
Seek  o&er  cause  'gainst  Kodedck  Dbu." 

Answered  Till- James — "And,  if  I  sought, 
Think'st  thou  do  otlier  could  be  brought? 
What  deem  ye  of  my  path  waylaid, 
My  life  given  o'er  to  ambuscade?" 
*'As  of  a  meed  to  rashness  due: 
HadsC  thou  sent  warning  fair  and  true— ■ 
I  seek  my  hound,  or  falcon  strayed, 
I  seek,  good  faith,  a  Highland  maid- 
Free  hi^C  ihou  been  to  come  and  go; 
But  secret  path  marks  secret  fb% 
Kor  yet,  for  this,  even  aa  a  spy, 
Hadst  thou,  unheard,  been  doomed  to  di^ 
Save  to  fulfil  an  augni]-." 
"Weil,  let  it  pussj  nor  will  I  noin 
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Presh  cmue  of  enmity  avow. 

To  chafe  Ihj  mood  and  etoud  thj  brow, 

Enoi^b,  I  am  by  promise  tied 

To  nmtch  me  with  this  man  of  pride; 

Twiiw  kave  I  sought  Clan-Alpino's  gluu 

In  peace;  but  when  I  come  ^;en, 

J  come  wilh  banner,  brand  and  bo<r. 

As  leader  seeks  his  mortal  foe. 

For  love-lorn  swain,  in  lady's  bower, 

He'er  panted  for  the  appoinlfid  hour, 

As  I,  until  before  me  stand 

Tbis  rebel  Cliiefiaju  and  his  band." 

rs. 

•Have  tlien  thy  wishl" — he  whistled  sliiill, 

And  he  was  answered,  from  the  hilli 

Wild  aa  the  sctcam  of  the  curlew. 

From  crag  to  ccag  the  signal  flew. 

Instant,  through  uopse  and  heath,  arose 

Bonnets,  and  speaars,  and  bended  bowsi 

On  right,  on  Idl,  above,  below, 

Sprang  ap  at  once  the  lurking  foej 

lYom  shingles  grey  their  lances  start, 

The  braijten-bnsh  sends  forth  the  dart. 

The  rushes  and  the  willow-wand 

Are  hristiing  inl©  axe  and  brand. 

And  every  tuft  of  broom  gives  life 

To  plai:led  warrior  armed  for  strifa 

That  whistle  garrisoned  Oic  glen 

At  once  with  full  five  hundred  men, 

Aa  if  the  yavraing  hill  to  heaven 

A  snblerranean  host  had  given. 

Watchii^  their  leader's  b^k  and  will, 

All  silent  there  they  stood  and  stiU. 

Ijke  the  loose  craga  whose  threatening  mum 

I/ay  lotlering  o'er  the  hollow  pass, 

As  if  an  in^t's  touch  could  urge 

Their  headlong  passage  down  the  veige^ 

"With  step  and  weapon  forward  flung. 

Upon  the  mountain-side  they  hung. 

The  monnt^neer  cast  glance  of  pride 

Along  Benlcdi's  living  Bide, 

Then  flxed  his  eye  and  sable  brow 

Full  on  Fi(3- James — "  How  say'st  thon  now  ? 

These  are  Clan-Alpine's  warriors  Iniej 

And  Saxon — I  am  Roderick  Dhu  t" 
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Ktz-James  was  liraTe! — though  to  his  heut 
Tlie  life-blood  thrilled  with  eudden  etart, 
}Ie  maiiu'd  himself  with  dauntless  lur, 
Keturned  the  Chief  hie  hauQ:hty  stare, 
His  baek  against  a  rock  he  bore. 
And  firmly  placed  his  foot  before; — 
"Come  one,  coma  alll  this  rock  ^all  fly 
i>om  its  firm  base  as  soon  as  I!" 
Sh"  Roderick  maj'ked — and  in  his  eycj 
Kespect  was  mingled  yrith  eniprise, 
And  the  stern  joy  wMth  wamors  feel 
In  foemen  worthy  of  their  steel. 
Short  space  he  stood — then  waved  hts  band) 
Pown  sank  the  disa]qieaiing  band; 
Each  warrior  vanished  where  he  stood. 
In  broom  or  hracken,  heath  or  wood ; 
Sank  brand  and  spear  and  bended  bow. 
In  osiers  pale  and  copses  low: 
It  seemed  as  if  their  mother  Earth 
Had  swallowed  up  her  warlike  birth. 
The  wind's  laat  breath  had  tossed  in  air 
Pennon,  and  plaid,  and  plumage  fair — 
Tiie  next  bat  ssrept  a  lone  hill-side. 
Where  heath  and  fetn  were  waving  wvclaj 
The  Bun's  last  glance  was  glintt^  baclt, 
From  spear  and  glaive,  from  targe  ami  jack— 
The  next,  all  unceflected,  shone 
On  bracken  green  and  cold  grey  stone. 

XL 

Fitz-Jamee  looked  round — yet  scarce  believtd 
The  witness  that  his  sight  received; 
Soch  appari^on  well  might  seem 
Delusion  of  a  dreadliil  dream. 
Sh  Roderick  in  suspense  he  eyed, 
And  to  his  loi^  the  Chief  rephed, 
"ITear  nought — nay,  that  I  need  not  say- 
But — doubt  not  aught  from  mine  array. 
Tliou  act  my  gnest; — I  pledged  my  word 
As  far  as  Coilanlogie  fovd: 
Kor   would  I  call  a  clansman's  brand 
Jj'or  aid  against  one  valiant  band, 
Though  on  our  strife  lay  eveij  vale 
Bent  bj  the  Saxon  faxa  the  Gael 
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THE  C031BA3  ^  .  ^ 

So  moTe  wo  on  ?— I  only  meant 
To  shovf  the  reed  on  wliioh  yon  leant, 
Deeming  Ibis  path  joa  might  pni^oe 
Without  a  pftSB  from  Roderick  Dhn." 
They  mo-ved:^I  said  Filz-James  was  brftVff 
As  ever  knight  that  helted  glaive; 
Yet  dare  not  b&j,  that  now  his  blood 
Kept  on  its  wont  and  tempered  flood. 
As,  following  Koderick's  stride,  he  draw 
That  seeming  lonesome  pathway  chi-ongii. 
Which  yet,  by  fearful  proof,  was  rifo 
With  Innces,  that  to  take  his  life 
Waited  but  signal  from  a  guide. 
Bo  late  dishononred  and  dSied. 
Ever,  by  stealth,  his  ojo  songht  rottnit 
The  vojiished  guacdiajis  of  the  gronnd, 
Aad  s^  fcota  copse  and  heather  dei:p, 
Fancy  saw  spear  and  broad-sword  pet'P, 
And  jo  the  plover's  shrilly  strsin, 
The  signal  whistle  heard  again. 
Hor  breathed  he  free  till  far  behind 
The  pass  was  left;  for  then  they  wind 
Along  »  wide  and  level  green. 
Where  nether  tree  nor  tuft  was  seen, 
Nor  rash,  not  bnsh  ofhraom  was  near. 
To  hide  a  bonnet  or  a  speur. 


The  Chief  in  ^ence  strode  before. 

And  reached  Uiat  torrent's  sounding  slicirsi 

"Wliidi,  daughter  of  three  mighty  lakes, 

From  Vennachar  in  silver  breaks, 

Sweeps  through  die  plain,  and  ceaseless  oiines 

On  Bochastle  the  mouldering  lines, 

Where  Eome,  the  Empress  of  the  world, 

Of  yore  her  eagle  wings  unfnrl'd. 

And  here  his  course  the  Chieftain  staid. 

Threw  dovfn  his  fflrget  and  his  plaid. 

And  to  the  lowland  warrior  said. — 

"Bold  SaKon!  to  his  promise  just, 

Vich-Alpine  has  discharged  his  trust. 

This  murdertms  chicC  tJiis  ruthless  nasni 

This  hsad  of  a  rebellions  clan. 

Hath  led  thee  safe,  through  watch  and  ward, 

Par  past  Clan-Alpine's  outmost  gnard. 

Now,  man  to  man,  and  steel  to  steel, 

A  chieftain's  vengeanco  tlwii  sbalt  feel. 
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.fiee,  hera,  all  TuntageleBS  I  stand, 
Armed  like  thyself,  with  Bingle  brand 
Tur  this  ia  Gailautogle  &)ril, 
Aad  thou  muat  keep  thee  with  thj  bb  -Td." 

SIII. 

Tho  Saxon  paused: — "lue'er  deiayed. 
When  foemau  tiade  me  draw  my  biadOf 
Nay  more,  lirava  Chief,  1  vow'd  thy  deui) 
Yet  sure  thy  Mr  and  generous  faith. 
And  my  deep  debt  for  life  preserved, 
A  better  meed  have  well  deserved; — 
Can  nought  but  blood  our  feud  atone? 
Are  there  no  means?" — "No,  Stranger,  eoee 
And  hear — to  firo  thy  flawing  zeal — 
The  Saxon  cause  rests  on  thy  steel; 
For  thus  spoke  Palo  by  prophet  bred 
Between  the  living  and  the  duad; 
'Who  spills  the  ■foremost  foeman'slif^ 
Hia  party  conquOTB  in  the  strife." 
"  Then,  by  my  word,"  the  Saxon  said, 
*■  The  riddle  is  already  read, 
Seeli  yonder  brake  l«neatli  the  cliff- 
There  lies  Rod  Murdoch,  stark  and  eUK 
'Thus  Fate  has  solved  her  prophecy, 
Then  jield  to  Fate,  and  not  to  me. 
To  Jajnes,  at  Stirling,  let  ns  go, 
When,  if  thoa  wilt  be  still  his  foe. 
Or  if  tjie  King  shall  not  Bg;ree 
To  grant  thee  grace  and  favour  free, 
I  plight  mine  honour,  oath,  and  word. 
That,  to  aiy  native  strengths  restored, 
■With  each  advantage  Shalt  thoa  stand. 
Thai  aids  thee  now  to  guard  thy  land." 

rrv. 

Dark  lightning  flashed  from  EodeHck's  eje — 
"Soars  thj  presumption,  Chen,  so  higl^ 
Xiccause  a  wretched  kern  ye  slew, 
Dlomage  to  name  to  Roderick  Dhu? 
21e  yidds  not,  he,  to  man  nor  Fatel 
Tlion  add'st  but  fiiel  to  my  bate — 
Sly  clansman's  blood  demands  revenge. 
Kot  jet  prepared?    By  heaven,  I  channe 
3iy  moughC  aadhold  thy  valonr  light 
As  that  of  soma  vain  caipet-Imighl, 
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Who  111  deserved  my  courteous  eset, 
And  whose  best  boi^  is  but  to  wear 
A  btfud  of  his  faiT  ladj's  hair." 
"I  thank  thee,  Rodericlt,  for  the  word! 
It  nerves  mj  heart,  it  steels  my  sword; 
For  I  have  sworn  this  braid  to  stain 
In  tbe  best  blood  tbnt  warms  tby  vein. 
Now,  trace,  farewell  I  and  ruth,  begonel— 
T«t  think  not  thU  bjr  thee  alon^ 
Proud  Chief  1  can  courwsy  be  sbownj 
Tbough  not  from  copse,  or  beath,  or  cain^ 
Start  at  my  whistle  clansmen  stern, 
Of  this  sDutll  horn  one  feeble  blast 
Would  fearful  odds  ag^nstthee  cast. 
But  fear  not — doubt  not — which  thon  wilt— 
We  try  this  qciarrel  hilt  to  hilt." 
Then  each  at  once  his  falchion  drew. 
Each  on  the  ground  Ms  scabbard  threw, 
Each  looked  to  sun,  and  stream,  and  plai% 
As  what  they  ne'er  might  see  again ; 
Then  foot,  and  point,  and  eye  opposed,. 
In  dubious  strife  they  darklji  closed. 

XV. 

Ill  fiired  it  tlien  irith  Roderick  "Dba, 
That  on  the  lield  his  targe  he  threw. 
Whose  braaen  studs  and  tough  bnll-hido- 
Had  death  so  often  dashed  aside; 
Jot,  trained  abroad  his  arms  to  meld, 
lEIta-Jamee's  blade  was  sword  and  shield^ 
He  practised  every  pass  and  ward. 
To  thrust,  to  strike,  to  feint,  to  gnardi. 
WMb  less  expert,  though  stronger  far, 
iie  Gael  m»ntained  unequal  war. 
jHiree  times  in  closing  strife  they  stood, 
And  thrice  the  Saxon  sword  drank  blooS — 
Mo  stinted  draugte,  no  scanty  tide. 
The  gushing  fiood  the  tartans  dyed. 
Eieroe  Roderiek  felt  the  fatal  drdn. 
And  showered  his  blows  like  wintij  raini 
And,  as  finu  rock,  a  oastle-roo^ 
Against  the  winter  shower  is  proo^ 
Tbe  foe,  invulnerable  stilJ, 
Foiled  his  wild  rage  by  steady  skill; 
Til),  at  advantage  ta'en,  his  brand 
Forced  Kodeiick's  weafOQ  taoax  his  haa^ 
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XVL 

"Now,  yield  thee,  or,  by  Him  who  mnrip 
The  world,  thy  heart's  blood  dyes  my  buriel " 
"Thy  tbreata,  thy  mercy,  I  defyl 
Let  recreant  yield  who  feaiB  to  die." 
Like  adder  darting  from  his  coil. 
Like  wolf  that  dsehes  through  the  toil, 
Like  mountain-cat  who  guards  her  young. 
Full  at  Fili-Jamea's  tliroat  he  sprung, 
Eecwved,  but  reck'd  not  of  a  wound, 
And  locked  his  arms  his  foejnan  round. 
Mow,  gailajit  Saxon,  hold  thine  own! 
No  maiden's  hand  is  round  thee  thrown! 
That  desperate  grasp  thy  frame  might  fi«! 
Throngh  bars  of  brass  and  triple  steel  1 
Th^  tug,  they  strain! — down,  down,  they  •0^ 
The  Ga5  above,  riiz-James  bebw! 
The  Chieftain's  gripe  his  throat  compr^d. 
His  knee  was  planted  io  his  breast; 
His  clotted  locks  he  backward  tlirew, 
AcT0E3  bis  brow  his  hand  he  dcew. 
From  blood  and  mist  to  clear  his  sight. 
Then  gleam'd  aloft  liis  dagger  bright! 
But  hate  and  fury  ill  supplied 
The  stream  of  life's  exhaostad  tide. 
And  all  too  late  the  advantage  came. 
To  turn  the  odds  of  deadly  game; 
For,  while  the  dagger  gleamed  on  high. 
Reeled  soul  and  sense,  reeled  brain  and  ey(u 
Down  came  the  blowl  but  Iq  the  heath 
The  erring  blade  found  bloodless  sheaih. 
The  struggling  foe  may  now  unclasp 
The  fainting  Chiefs  relaxing  grasp) 
Unwounded  from  the  dreadful  close, 
Bot  breathless  all.  Fits- James  aioso. 

XVTL 

lie  Mtered  thanlu  to  Heaven  for  life. 
Redeemed,  unhoped,  from  desperate  strife) 
Next  on  his  foe  his  look  he  east, 
Whose  every  gasp  appuared  his  laatt 
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In  Eoderick'B  gore  he  dipp'd  the  braid, 

"Poor  Elanehel  tliy  wrongs  are  dearly  [kuJ 

Yet  with  tiijf  foe  must  die,  or  live. 

The  praise  that  Paith  and  Valour  giie." 

With  that  he  blew  a  bngle-note. 

Undid  Ihe  collar  from  his  chroai, 

Unbonnoleii,  and  by  the  wave 

aula  down  his  brow  and  hands  to  lava. 

Then  faint  afar  are  heard  the  feet 

Of  iQshing  stH^eds  in  gallop  fleet; 

The  BoundB  increase,  and  now  are  seen 

Four  mounted  equires  in  Lincoln  green  j 

Two  who  bear  lance,  and  two  who  leadp 

Bj^  loosened  rein,  a  eaddleil  steed; 

Each  onward  held  his  headlong  course 

And  by  Fitz- James  rein'd  up  his  horse. 

With  wonder  viewed  the  bloody  spot — 

"Exclaim  not,  gallants!  question  not. 

You,  Herbert  and  liulfness,  alight. 

And  bind  the  wonnds  of  yonder  knight| 

Let  the  grey  palihiy  bear  his  weight,' 

We  destmed  for  a  feirer  freight, 

And  bring  him  oa  to  Stirling  stiidghti 

I  will  before  at  better  speed. 

To  seek  fresh  horse  and  fitting  weed. 

The  sun  rides  high;  I  must  be  bouna 

To  see  the  accher-game  at  noon ; 

But  liglitly  Bayard  clears  the  lea. 

lie  Vaux  and  Herries,  follow  mel 

XVIIL 

••Stand,  Bayard,  stand  I "  the  steed  obeyed, 
With  arching  neck  and  bended  head. 
And  glancing  eye,  and  quivering  ear. 
As  if  he  loved  ius  lord  to  hear. 
So  foot  Fiti -James  in  stirrup  staid. 
No  grasp  upon  the  saddle  laid. 
But  wreathed  hie  left  hand  in  the  maMi 
And  lightly  bounded  from  the  plain. 
Turned  on  the  horse  his  armed  heel. 
And  stirred  his  courage  wilh  the  steeL 
Rounded  the  Gery  steed  in  air. 
The  rider  sate  eieot  and  fair. 
Then,  like  a  bolt,  from  steel  cross-bow 
Eorth  launched,  along  tbe  plain  they  go, 
They  dashed  that  rapid  torrent  through, 
Aiid  up  Carhonie's  hill  tliey  flew; 
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Still  at  the  gallop  pricked  the  Knight, 
IIiE  morry-men  followed  as  they  might. 
Along  thy  banks,  swift  Teith'  they  ride, 
And  m  the  race  they  mock  Ihy  tidei 
Tony  and  Lendrick  now  are  past. 
And  Deanstown  lies  behind  them  cast? 
They  rise,  the  bannei'ed  towers  of  Donne, 
They  sinlc  in  distant  woodland  soon ; 
Plajr-Drummond  sees  the  bnois  strike  fire, 
Th^  sweep  like  breeze  throtigh  Ochter^isj 
They  mark  just  glance  and  disappew 
The  lofty  brow  of  ancient  Keir; 
Thoy  bathe  their  coursers'  sweltering  sides, 
]!)arkForthl  amid  thy  sluggish  tides. 
And  on  the  apposing  shore  take  ground. 
With  plash,  with  scramble,  and  with  hound, 
liight  hand  they  leave  thy  clijf^  Craig-fonli, 
And  soon  the  bulwark  of  the  North, 
Grey  Stirling,  with  her  towers  and  town, 
Upon  their  fleet  career  looked  down. 

As  up  the  flinty  path  they  strained. 
Sudden  his  steed  the  leader  reined) 
A  ^gnal  Co  his  squire  he  flung, 
■Who  instant  to  his  stimip  sprung: — 
"Seest  thou,  De  Vaux,  that  woodsman  grey, 
Who  town-ward  holds  the  rocky  way, 
'"  "'" '  "x  tall  and  poor  array? 

in  side? 

Know'st  thou  from  whence  he  comes,  or  whom?" 
"  So,  by  my  word; — a  burly  groom 
lio  seems,  who  in  tlis  fleld  or  chase 
A  Baron's  train  would  nobly  grace." 
"Oat^  out,  De  Vauxl  can  fear  supply 
And  jealousy,  no  sharper  eye? 
Alar,  ere  to  the  hill  he  drew. 
Thai  stat«Iy  form  and  step  1  knewj 
Like  form  in  Scotland  is  not  seen, 
Tieads  not  such  step  on  Scottish  green, 
■■Tis  James  of  Douglas,  by  saint  Serial 
The  uncle  of  tlie  banished  EarL 
Away,  away,  to  court,  to  show 
Tlio  near  approach  of  dreaded  foa; 
The  king  must  stand  upon  his  gu^; 
DouL'iaa  and  he  must  meet  prepared." 
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Tlien  right  hand  wheeled  iheir  steeds,  and  sirniglit 
They  won  the  caatle'a  poBtern  gaie. 

XS. 

The  Douglas,  who  had  bent  li!a  way 

From  Cambus-Kenjieth's  abbej  gii^y, 

Now,  as  he  climbed  the  rocky  shei^ 

Held  sad  communion  with  himself: — 

"Yes!  all  ia  true  my  fears  could  Garnet 

A  prisoner  lies  ^e  noble  Grffime, 

And  fiery  Roderick  soon  wQl  feel 

The  vengeance  of  the  royal  steel 

X  only  I,  can  ward  their  fate —  • 

God  grant,  the  ransom  come  not  late! 

The  Abhesahalh  her  promise  given. 

My  child  shall  be  the  bride  of  heaveai — 

Eb  pardoned  one  repining  tear! 

'For  He  who  gave  her,  knows  how  dear. 

How  Bxcellent-^bnt  that  is  by, 

And  now  my  business  is  to  die. 

Te  towersl  within  whose  circuit  dread 

A  Dooglas  by  his  sovei'eign  bled. 

And  thou,  oh  sad  and  fal^l  moundl 

That  oft  has  board  the  death-axe  aoond. 

As  on  the  noblest  of  the  land 

Fell  flie  stern  headsman's  bloody  hani — 

The  dungeon,  block,  and  nameless  tomb 

Prepare— ftic  Douglas  sei'ks  his  dooml 

But  hatfcl  what  blithe  and  jolly  peal 

Makes  the  Franciscan  steeple  reel! 

And  see!  upon  the  crowded  street. 

In  motley  groups  what  masquers  meet  I 

Banner  and  pi^eaut,  pipe  and  drum. 

And  merry  morrice-dancers  come^^ 

I  guess,  by  all  this  quaint  array, 

T^e  burghers  hold  their  spurts  to-day. 

James  wiQ  be  there — ho  loves  sacb  show. 

Where  the  good  yeoman  bends  his  bow. 

And  the  tough  wrestler  foils  lus  foe. 

As  well  as  where,  in  proud  career. 

The  high-bom  tilter  sbivei's  spear, 

111  Sdikm  to  the  Castle-park, 

And  play  my  prize— King  James  shall  miaik, 

If  age  has  lamed  these  sinews  stark. 

Whose  force  so  oft,  in  happier  days. 

His  boyish  woiider  loved  to  praise." 
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Tba  Castle  gates  were  open  flang. 

The  quivering  draw-bridge  rocked  and  nm^ 

And  echoed  u>ud  the  flint/  street 

Beneath  the  coursers'  clattering  feet, 

As  slow];  down  the  deep  descent 

Fair  Scotland'l  King  and  nobles  went 

While  all  along  the  CTOwded  way 

Waa  jubilee  and  loud  huzi^ 

And  Brer  James  was  bendine  low. 

To  his  white  jennet's  saddle  bow. 

Doffing  Iiis  cap  to  city  dame. 

Who  smiled  aid  blushed  for  pride  an3  sllamq, 

And  well  the  simperer  might  be  vain — 

He  chose  the  fairest  of  the  traJD. 

Gravely  he  greets  each  city  si^ 

Commends  each  pageant's  quaint  attire. 

Gives  to  the  dancers  thanks  aloud. 

And  atniles  and  nods  upon  the  crowd. 

Who  rend  the  heavens  with  their  acclaims. 

"Long  live  the  Commons'  King,  King  Janicst" 

Behind  the  King  thronged  peer  and  Imightr 

And  noble  dame  and  damsel  bright. 

Whose  fiery  steeds  ill  brooked  tlie  stay 

©f  the  steep  street  and  crowded  way.^ 

But  in  the  train  you  might  disceru 

Dark  lowering  brow  and  visage  sMTtt! 

There  nobles  mourned  thdr  pride  restiainei 


And  chiefs,  who,  hostage  1 
Were  each  from  home  a  banished  man. 
There  thought  wpon  tb^  own  gr^  towo^ 
Their  waving  woods,  their  finidal  power. 
And  deemed  themselves  a  shamefiil  pars 
Of  pageant  which  they  cursed  in  heart. 

sxa 

Now  in  the  Castle-park,  drew  ont 
Their  chequered  bands  the  joyous  root. 
There  raorrioers,  with  bell  at  heel, 
And  blade  in  hand,  their  mazes  wbeelt 
But  chief,  beside  the  butts,  there  stand 
Bold  Robin  Hood  and  all  his  band — 
Friar  Tuck  with  qnaner-stalFand  cow^ 
Old  Scatbelocke  with  his  snrly  scowl, 
Maid  Marian,  fair  as  ivory  Ixme. 
geaileVand  Uutch,  and  Little  Johuji 
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Their  bngles  challenge  all  that  wil!, 
Li  archery  to  prove  their  skiiL 
The  Doiiglaa  betit  a  bow  of  might — 
His  first  shaft  centered  in  the  white, 
Aud  when  in  turn  he  shot  sgain. 
His  second  split  the  t)tst  in  tivHin. 
Front  tJie  King's  hand  must  Douglas  teka 
A  ulver  dart,  the  archers'  etakei 
Pondly  he  watched,  with  watery  eye, 
Some  answering  glance  of  sympathy — 
No  kind  eraotion  nifvde  reply! 
Indifferent  as  to  archer  wighl, 
Tlie  monai:ch  gave  the  arrow  height. 

xxnx 

Sow,  clear  the  ringi  for,  hand  to  hand. 
The  manly  wrestlers  take  their  stand. 
Two  o'er  tiie  rest  superior  rose, 
And  proud  demanded  mightier  foei, 
Kor  called  in  vain;  for  Douglas  cama 
— I'or  life,  is  Hugh  (J  Liirbcrt  lanwf 
Scarce  better  John  of  Alloa's  fare, 
Whom  senseless  home  his  comrades  hear. 
Prize  of  the  wrestling  match,  the  King 
To  Douglas  gave  a  golden  ring. 
While  coldly  glanced  his  eye  5  Uoe, 
As  frozen  drop  of  winter  dew. 
Donglas  would  speak,  but  in  his  breast 
liis  struggling  soal  his  words  suppress'd. 
Indignant  then  he  turned  him  where 
Their  arms  the  hrawny  yeoman  bare, 
'Jo  bxal  the  masave  har  iu  air. 
When  each  hia  utmost  strength  had  shoivn. 
The  Douglas  rent  an  earth -feet  stone 
From  its  deep  bod,  then  heaved  it  high, 
Ar.d  sent  Uie  fragment  through  the  &y, 
A  rood  beyond  the  farthest  mark; 
And  still  in  Stirling's  royal  park. 
The  grey-haired  sires  who  know  the  paet, 
To  strangers  point  the  Douglas-cast, 
And  moralize  on  tlie  decay 
01  Soottish  strength  in  modem  day. 

SSIV. 

The  vale  with  loud  applauses  tang, 
Zlie  Ladies'  Rock  sent  beek  tlie  clangf 
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The  King,  with  look  nmnosefl,  bestowad 
A  porse  well  fiileii  with  pieces  broai 
Indignant  Bmilod  tlie  Douglas  proud. 
And  ilirew  the  gold  among  the  crowd, 
WJio  now,  with  anxious  wonder,  scan. 
And  sharper  glance,  the  dark  ai&y  imiai 
Till  whispers  rose  among  the  throng. 
That  heart  so  tree,  and  hand  so  stroug^ 
Must  to  the  Douglas'  blood  belong; 
The  old  men  mark'd,  and  shook  the  head, 
To  see  hia  hah'  with  silver  spread. 
And  winked  aside,  and  told  each  son 
Of  feats  upon  the  English  done. 
Ere  Douglas  of  the  stalwart  hand 
Was  exiled  from  his  native  land. 
The  women  prised  his  stately  form. 
Though  wreck'd  by  many  a  winter's  atom. 
The  youth,  with  awe  and  wonder,  aaw 
His  strength  surpassing  Nature's  law. 
Thus  judged,  as  Is  theu'  wont,  the  crowd, 
"""  'o  clamours  loud. 


But  not  a  glance  from  that  pcoud  ring  [ 
Of  peers  who  circled  round  the  King.  ; 
Wilh  Douglas  held  communion  kind,  ' 
Or  called  the  banished  man  to  mind; 
No,  not  from  those  who,  at  the  chaser. 
Once  held  his  side  the  honoured  place, 
Be^nhis  hoard,  and,  in  the  fieli^ 
Pound  safety  underneath  his  shield; 
For  he,  whom  royal  eyes  disown, 
Wh«n  was  his  form  to  courtiers  known! 

XXV. 

The  monarch  saw  the  gambols  Hag, 

And  bade  let  loose  a  gallant  stag. 

Whose  pride,  the  holiday  to  crown. 

Two  ftivourite  grey-hounds  should  pull  down. 

That  venison  tree,  and  Bourdeaux  wine. 

Might  serve  the  archery  to  dine. 

But  Lufra — whom  &om  Douglas'  side 

Nor  bribe  nor  threat  could  e'er  divide — 

The  fleetest  hound  in  all  the  North, 

Brave  Lutra  saw,  and  daited  forth. 

She  left  the  royal  hounds  mid-way. 

And,  dashing  oa  the  antler'd  prey, 

Bank  her  sh^rp  muzzle  in  his  flank. 

And  deep  the  flowing  Ufe-blood  diai^. 
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The  King's  atont  huntamau  savi  tlie  Eport 
By  strange  intruder  broken  short. 
Came  up,  and,  with  hi:  leash  unbound, 
la  anger  struck  the  noble  hound, 
^e  Bougtas  had  endured,  that  morn. 
The  Kin^s  cold  look,  the  nobles'  acom, 
And  iasl,  and  worat  to  spirit  proud 
Had  borne  the  pilj  of  liie  crowdi 
But  Lufra  had  been  fondly  bred. 
To  share  his  board,  to  watch  his  bed. 
And  oft  would  Ellen,  LutrEi's  neck, 
In  maiden  glee,  with  garlands  deck; 
Th^  were  such  playmates,  that  with  nam 
Of  Lufra,  Ellen's  image  came. 
His  sMfied  wrath  is  bnmming  high. 
In  darkened  brow  and  flashing  eye; 
Aa  waves  before  the  bark  divide, 
Tba  crowd  gave  way  before  his  stride; 
Needs  hut  a  batfeC  and  no  more, 
Iba  groom  lies  aeneeleaa  in  his  gore. 
Snoh  blow  no  other  hand  eonld  deal, 
i?hough  gauntleted,  in  gloTe  of  ste^ 

XSVL 

Then  clamoured  loud  the  royal  triun. 
And  brandished  swords  and  swvea  amnlnj 
But  stern  the  Baron's  warning — "Back! 
Back  on  yotir  lives,  ye  menial  packl 
Beware  the  I>ong!a3.    Yeal  behold, 
King  Jamea,  iho  Douglas,  doomed  of  old, 
And  vainly  sought  for  near  and  far, 
A  victim  to  atone  the  war, 
A  willing  victim,  now  attends, 
Sot  craves  thy  grace  but  for  his  ftienda.'* 
"Thus  is  my  demenxy  repidd? 
Freanmptuons  Lordl    the  monarch  smd; 
"Of  thy  mis-proud  ambitions  clan. 
Thou,  Jamea  of  Bothwell,  wert  the  man, 
Tha  only  man,  in  whom  a  foe 
My  woman-mercy  would  not  know: 
But  shall  a  Monarch's  presence  brook 
Injurious  blow,  and  haughty  look? 
"V^at  hoi  the  Captiun  of  our  Guardi 
Give  the  offender  fitting  ward. 
Break  off  the  sportal" — for  tumult  ros^ 
And  yeomen  'gan  to  bead  their  bow^^ 
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Then  uproar  wild  and  mieaiTay 
Mair'd  the  fair  form  of  festal  day. 
The  horsemen  pricked  among  the  crowd, 
Eepelled  by  threacs  and  tosult  lood; 
To  earth  are  borne  the  oM  and  weak, 
The  timoroHS  fiy,  the  women  shriek; 
With  flint,  with  shaft,  with  Etaff,  with  baf, 
The  hardier  urge  tumultuous  war. 
At  once  round  Douglas  darki;  sweep 
The  royal  epeais  in  circle  deep. 
And  slowly  scale  the  pathway  steepj 
While  on  their  rear  in  thunder  pour 
The  rabble  with  disordered  roar. 
With  grief  the  nable  Doaglas  saw 
The  commons  rise  against  the  law, 
And  to  the  leading  soldier  said, 
"Sir  John  of  Hyndfordl  'twas  mj  hlade 
That  knighthood  on  thy  shoulder  I^dj 
I'or  that  ^ood  deed,  permit  me  then 
A  word  with  these  misguided  men. — 

xxvm. 

"Hear,  gentle  friends!  ere  yet,  for  me^ 

Ye  break  the  bands  of  fealty. 

My  life,  my  honour,  and  m;  cause, 

I  tender  &ee  to  Scotland's  laws. 

Are  these  so  weak  as  must  require 

The  aid  ofyour  misguided  ire? 

Or,  if  I  sufier  causeless  wrong. 

Is  then  my  eelflah  rage  so  strons, 

My  sense  of  public  weal  so  low. 

That,  for  mean  vengeance  on  a  foe. 

Those  chords  of  love  I  should  ui^bind. 

Which  knit  my  coimtiy  and  mj  kind? 

Oh  no  I    Believe,  in  yonder  tower 

It  will  not  soothe  my  captive  hour, 

To  know  those  spears  our  toes  should  iteai, 

For  me  in  kindred  gore  are  red; 

To  know,  in  fruitless  brawl  begun, 

For  me,  that  mother  wails  her  son; 

For  me,  that  widow's  mate  expires, 

F(»  me,  that  orphans  veep  their  sire^ 
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That  patriots  moiii-D  insnlted  laws, 
And  cause  the  Douglas  for  the  cause, 
Oh  let  your  patience  ward  such  fll, 
And  keep  jour  right  to  love  me  GtilU" 


The  crowd's  wild  fiiiy  sunk  again 

In  tears,  as  tempests  melt  in  rain. 

With  lifted  hands  and  eyes,  they  prayed 

For  blessings  on  his  generous  head, 

Who  for  his  country  felt  alone. 

Who  prized  her  blood  beyond  his  own. 

Old.  men,  upon  the  verge  of  liit. 

Blessed  him  who  staid  the  civil  strife  j 

And  inothei^  held  their  babes  on  high. 

The  Eelf-devoted  chief  to  spy, 

Triumphant  over  wrong  and  ire. 

To  whom  the  prattlers  owed  a  sire: 

Even  the  rough  soldier's  heart  was  moved ) 

As  if  behind  some  bier  beloved. 

With  trailing  arms  and  drooping  head. 

The  Dotiglaa  up  the  hill  he  led. 

And  at  the  castle's  battled  verge, 

Wilh  sighs,  resigned  his  honoured  eharg& 

The  offended  Moriarch  rode  apart. 
With  bitter  thought  and  swelling  hearty 
And  wotild  not  now  vouchsafe  again 
Throngh  StMinc  streets  to  lead  his  train, 
"  Oh  lennox,  who  would  wish  to  rule 
This  changeling  crowd,  this  conunon  fool  I 
Hear'st  thon,"  he  said,  "  the  load  acelaiiii 
With  which  th^  ahont  the  Dougks'namt>? 
With  like  acclaim,  the  vulgar  throat 
Strained  for  King  James  flieir  morning  notoi 
With  like  acclaim  ihey  hailed  the  day 
When  first  1  broke  the  Douglas' Bwiiy: 
And  lite  acclaim  would  Douglas  gnii. 
If  he  could  hurl  me  from  my  seat. 
Who  o'er  the  herd  would  wish  to  rei^n, 
Fantastic,  fickle,  fierce,  and  vain! 
Vain  as  the  leaf  upon  the  stream. 
And  fickle  as  a  changeful  dreamj 
Fantastic  as  a  woman's  mood. 
And  fierce  as  Frenaj's  fevered  Hood. 
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"Butioftl  wbat  meesenger  of  speed 
Spaxa  hitherward  Ms  panting  steed? 
I  gneiss  his  cogniiance  afar — 
"What  from  our  cousin,  John  of  Marf 
**  He  prays,  mj  liege,  your  sporM  keep  boo: 
IVitMn  thfi  sale  and  guarded  gronnd : 
For  some  fbnl  pnrpose  yet  unknowi* — 
Host  sure  for  ciil  lo  tlie  Uirone — 
The  outlawed  Chieftain,  Roderick  Dhn, 
Haa  Bummoned  Ks  rebellious  crew; 
'Tis  said,  in  James  of  Botiiweli'a  aid 
These  loose  hauditd  stand  arrayed. 
The  Eari  of  Mar,  this  mora,  from  Doune, 
To  break  their  muster  marched,  and  soon 
Tour  grace  will  hear  of  battle  fought; 
But  earnestly  the  Earl  besought. 
Till  fijT  such  danger  he  provide, 
With  scan^  train  you  will  not  rida" 


"  Thott  wam'st  me  I  have  done  arulsa, 
I  should  have  earlier  looked  to  tliisi 
I  lost  it  in  this  bustling  day. 
Eetrace  with  speed  thy  former  way) 
Spare  not  for  spoiling  of  thy  steed, 
'Tbe  best  of  mine  shall  be  thy  meed, 
Say  to  our  feithfol  Lord  of  Mar, 
We  do  forbid  the  inWnded  war: 
Eodorick,  this  mom,  in  single  fight^ 
Was  made  our  prisoner  by  a  knight. 
And  Douglas  hath  bimseu  and  cause 
Submitted  t«  oar  kingdom's  laws. 
The  tidings  of  their  leaders  lost 
Will  soon  dissolve  the  mountain  host, 
Kor  would  we  that  the  valgar  ffeel, 
i'or  their  Chiefs  crimes,  avenging  steel. 
Bear  Mar  our  message,  Braoo,  fly." 
He  mmed  his  steed — "  My  liege,  I  hi^ 
Yet,  ere  I  cross  this  lily  lawn, 
I  fear  tho  broad-swords  will  be  drawn." 
The  turf  the  flying  courser  spurned. 
And  to  his  towers  the  King  returned. 
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XXXIII. 

ID  with  King  James's  mood  tbat  day 
Biiited  gay  ieast  and  minstrel  Ibj  ; 
Soon  were  dismissed  the  courtly  tlirong. 
And  soon  cut  short  the  festal  sung. 
Nor  less  upon  ihesitddened  town 
The  evening  sank  in  sorrow  down; 
The  bui^hers  spoke  of  civil  jar. 
Of  nuQourei]  feuds  and  monut^u  war. 
Of  Moray,  Mar,  and  Roderick  Dhu, 
All  op  in  arms:  the  Douglas  too. 
They  mourned  hira  pent  within  tho  hold 
••Where  sWut  Earl  William  was  of  old," 
And  there  his  word  Ihe  speaker  staid, 
And  finger  on  his  lip  he  laid. 
Or  pointed  to  his  dap;er  blade. 
Bat  jaded  horsemen  fi'oia  the  west^ 
Ac  evening  to  iJie  castle  preyed; 
And  busy  talkers  eaid  thej  bore 
rndinga  of  iight  on  Katrine's  shore; 
At  noon  the'  deadly  fray  began, 
And  lasted  till  the  set  of  sun. 
Thus  giddy  rumour  shook  the  Sown, 
Till  closed  the  Night  her  pennons  brown. 


CANTO  SIXTH. 


The  BUD,  awakening,  through  the  smoky  air 

Of  the  daj-k  city  casts  a  sullen  glance, 
Bousing  each  caitiff  to  Ms  task  of  cai'e. 

Of  ^niVd  man  the  aad  inheritance; 

gommonii^  revellers  from  the  lagging  i];uici% 
Scaring  the  prowling  robber  to  his  den; 

GiliUng  on  battled  tower  the  warder's  lanoe. 
Ami  warning  student  pale  to  leave  his  pen. 
And  yield  his  drowsy  eyes  to  the  Itiiid  uui'so 
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WJiat  various  scenes,  and  oh!  wliitt  scenes  of  woe. 
Are  wiin«ssed  by  that  red  a,ud  strugeling  besmi 

The  fevered  paljent,  from  his  pallet  low. 
Through  crowded  hospital  beWds  it  etTeemj 
The  ruined  maiden  trembles  ai  its  gleam. 

The  debtor  wakes  to  thoughts  of  gyve  and  jail, 
Thu  love-lorn  wretch  staits  from  tonuenting 
di^am; 

The  wakeful  mother,  by  Ihe  glimmering  pale, 

Trims  her  sick  infant's  couch,  and  eoothcs  liia 
feeble  wail. 

n. 

At  dawn  Uie  towers  of  Siirling  rang 
With  soldier-step  and  weapon  clang, 
While  drums,  with  rolling  note,  foretell 
Belief  to  wetuy  sentineL 
Through  narrow  loop  and  casftnent  lMiT*d, 
The  sunbeams  sought  the  Court  of  Guard, 
And,  Btrugcling  with  the  smoky  air. 
Deadened  the  torches'  yellow  glare. 
In  comfortless  alliance  shone 
The  lights  through  arch  of  blackened  stone, 
And  showed  wild  shapes  in  gaib  of  war. 
Paces  deformed  with  beard  and  scar. 
All  hazard  from  the  midnight  natch, 
And  fevered  with  the  Slern  dcbaach; 
For  the  oak  table's  massive  board, 
Flooded  with  wine,  with  fragments  stored. 
And  beakers  drained,  and  cups  o'erthroivn, 
Showed  in  what  sport  the  night  had  flowjl. 
Some,  weary,  snored  on  floor  and  bench; 
Some  labom%d  stili  their  thirst  to  quench ; 
Some,  chilled  with  watching,  spread  their  honcU 
O'er  the  huge  chimney's  dying  brands. 
While  round  them,  or  beside  them  flung, 
At  every  step  their  harness  rung. 

m. 

"HiBm  drew  not  for  their  fields  the  sn-ord. 
Like  tenants  of  a  feudal  lord. 
Nor  owned  the  patriarchal  claim 
Of  chiefiain  in  Uieir  leader's  name) 
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Adrentnrera  they,  from  far  who  roved. 
To  lire  by  battle  which  they  loTed. 
There  the  Italian's  cloude(t  face. 
The  swarthy  Spaniard's  there  you  trace) 
The  mountain-ioving  Switzer  Uiore 
More  freely  breathed  in  mountain-M", 
The  Fleming  there  despised  the  soil, 
Th^  paid  BO  Ul  the  laboiwer'a  toil; 
Theii  rolls  showed  French  and  German  ni 
And  merry  England's  exiles  came. 
To  share,  with  ill-concealed  disd^n. 
Of  Scotland's  pay  the  scanty  gain. 
.All  brave  in  arms,  well  trMned  to  wield 
The  heavy  halbert,  brand,  and  sMoldi 
In  camps,  lieeotious,  wild,  and  boldj- 
In  pillage,  fierce  and  imcontrolled; 
And  now,  by  feoljtide  and  feast, 
'Srota  rulea  (^  discipline  released. 

IV. 


Fierce  was  their  speecli  ""d,  mid  their  word^ 

Their  hands  oft  grappled  to  their  swoiils; 

Hor  sank  their  tone  to  apare  the  ear 

Of  wounded  comrades  groaning  near. 

Whose  mai^lod  limbs,  and  bodies  gored, 

Bore  token  of  the  mountain  sword, 

Though,  ne^hbonring  to  the  court  of  guard. 

Their  prayers  and  feverish  wails  were  heard s— 

Sad  burdened  to  the  rufdan  jofee. 

And  savage  oath  by  fory  spokel— 

At  length  upstarted  John  of  Brent, 

A  yeoman  from  the  banks  of  Trent  j 

A  Btraoger  (o  respect  or  fear. 

In  peace  a  chaser  of  the  deer, 

In  host  a  hardy  mutineer. 

But  still  the  boldest  of  the  crew. 

When  deed  of  danger  was  to  do. 

He  grieved,  that  day  then  games  cut  shorft 

And  maiyd  the  dicera'  brawling  spurt. 

And  ^honted  loud,  "  Itenew  the  bowll 

And,  while  a  mercy  catch  I  troU, 

Let  each  the  buxom  chorus  bear. 

Like  brethren  of  the  braoa  and  speu 
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0»  riiioT  stiU  preaches  that  Fet«r  and  Foifle 
Laid  a  awingiug  long  curse  oa  the  bonaj 

brown  bowl. 
That  tliero's  wratb  and  despair  in  t^e  jol^ 

black  jack. 
And  seven  deadly  sins  id  a,  iUgon  of  sack; 
Yet  whoop,  Baruaby  1  oif  with  thy  liquor, 


Drink  njiGees  out,  m 
Onrvi 


g  for  Che  ncarl 


IT  he  calls  it  damnation  to  elp 

Tha  ripe  ruddy  dew  of  a  woman's  dear  lip, — 

Says,  (huBeelzebub  lurks  in  her  kerchief  so  e^. 

And  Apollyon  shoots  darts  from  her  meiry 

block  eye 
Tet  whoop,  Jaekl  kiss  GJilian  the  quicker. 
Till  she  bloom  like  a,  rose,  and  a  Bg  Uk  tlie  vicart 


And  'tie  right  of  his  office  poor  laymen  to  lurch. 
Who  iulringe  the  domains  of  our  good  mother 

Church, 
yet  whoop,  buily-boys!  ofFwith  Jour  liquor, 
Sweet  M^orie's  the  word,  and  a  £g  for  4^  vicori 

The  warder'a  ■challenge  heard  without. 

Stayed  in  mid  roar  the  meny  shout. 

A  eoldier  to  &e  fottel  went — 

"  Here  is  old  Bertram,  sirs,  of  Gheirti 

And,  beat  for  jubilee  the  drum  I 

A  maid  and  uinstrel  widi  him  come." 

Bertram,  a  f'leming,  giey  and  soirT'd, 

Was  entering  now  the  court  of  gi---' 

A  Iiarper  with  ham,  ai  " 

All  muffled  close,  a  m , 

Who  backward  ^rank  to  'scape  the  liew 

Of  the  loose  scene  and  boisceroua  crew. 

*  What  news?"  ihsy  roared; — "  I  only  knsw 

From  noon  till  eve  we  fought  with  foe. 

As  wild  and  as  antameable, 

Ab  the  lude  ■""""'^°'""°  wh^se  tb^  dw&Q. 


UTt  of  guard, 
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On  1i  ath  sides  score  of  blood  ia  iust. 
Nor  maci  success  can  either  boast." 
"But  whence  thy  captires,  friend?  such  spoi 
Ab  theirs  must  needs  reward  tlij  toil. 
Old  dost  Cliou  wax,  and  wars  grow  sharp;. 
Thou  now  bast  glee-niaideii  and  harp. 
Get  thee  an  ape,  and  trudge  the  lan^ 
The  leader  ofa  juggler  band." 

vn. 

"  No,  comrade; — no  such  fortune  mine. 
After  the  fight,  these  sought  our  line. 
That  ageil  harper  and  the  girt, 
And,,  having  audience  irf  the  Earl, 
Mar  bade  I  should  purvey  them  steed. 
And  bring  them  bitnerward  with  speoi 
I'orbeai:  your  mirth  and  rude  alarm, 
'Sot  none  shall  do  them  shame  or  harmiT 
"  Hear  jo  his  boastl''oried  John  of  Brenl^ 
lEver  to  strife  and.  jangling  bent; 
"  Shall  he  Btriice  doe  beside  our  lodge^ 
And  yet  the  jealous  ni^w^l  grudge 
To  pay  tjie  forester  his  &e? 
Ill  have  m;  share  howe'er  it  be. 
Despite  of  Moray,  Mar,  or  thee." 
Bertram  his  forward  step  withstood  i 
And,  borning  in  his  vengetiil  mood^ 
Old  Allan,  though  unfit  for  strife, 
Laid  hand  i^on  his  dagger-knif^) 
But  Ellen  boldly  stepp'd  between) 
And  dropii'd  at  once  the  tartan  screenj 
So,  from  his  morning  cloud,  appears 
The  sun  of  May,  thcough  summer  tean 
The  savage  soldiery,  amazed,. 
As  on  descended  angel  gazed; 
Even  hardy  Brents  abaSied  and  tamefl, 
Stood  half  adimnng,  half  ashamed, 

vm 

Boldly  she  spoke — "  Soldiers,  attendl 
ily  father  was  the  soldiei's  friend; 
Cheered  him  in  camps,  in  inarches  led, 
And  with  him  in  the  battle  bled. 
Hot  fiTjra  the  valiant,  or  the  slroof^ 
Siettld  exile's  daughter  solicr  \miB^^ 
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Answered  De  Brent,  most  forward  still 
In  every  feat  or  good  or  ill, 
"I  shame  me  of  Sie  part  Iplayedi 
And  thou  tai  outlaw's  child,  poor  maidl 
An  outlaw  1 1^  Forest  laws. 
And  merry  Needwood  knows  Hie  causa 
Poor  Kose— if  Koso  be  living  now" — 
He  wiped  his  iron  eye  and  brow, 
"Must  bear  such  age,  I  think,  as  thou. 
Hear  ye,  my  mates;  I  go  to  call 
The  Captain  of  our  watch  to  liall: 
There  lies  ray  halbert  on  the  floor; ' 
And  he  that  steps  my  halbert  o'er. 
To  do  the  maid  injurious  part, 
My  shaft  shall  quiver  in  his  hearti 
Beware  loose  speech,  or  jesting  roughi"' 
Ye  all  know  John  de  Breat    Enough." 


Thdr  Captain  came,  a  gallant  young— 

(OfTuliibardine's  house  he  sprung)i 

Nor  wore  he  yet  the  spurs  of  knightj 

Gay  was  his  mien,  his  huraoar  light. 

And,  though  by  courtesy  controlled, 

Porward  his  speech,  Ms  bearing  bold. 

The  high-born  mMden  ill  could  brook 

The  scanning  of  hia  curious  look 

And  dauntless  eye;  and  yet,  in  sooth. 

Young  Lewis  was  a  generous  youth) 

But  Ellen's  lovely  face  and  mien, 

El-suiled  to  the  garb  and  scene, 

Mght  lightly  bear  construction  strange, 

And  give  loose  fancy  scope  to  range. 

"Welcome  to  Stirling  towers,  fairmaidi 

Come  ye  to  seek  a  champion's  aid, 

^On  palfrey  while,  with  harper  hoar, 

like  errant  damosel  of  yore? 

Does  thy  high  questaliiiighirequira, 

Or  may  the  venture  soil  a  squire?" 

Her  dark  eye  Hashed;  she  paused  and  aghed, 

"  Oh  what  have  I  to  do  wifli  pridel— 

Through  scenes  of  sorrow,  eliame,  and  striie, 

A  suppliant  for  a  father's  hfe, 

I  crave  an  audience  of  the  King. 

Behold,  to  back  my  suit,  a  rinic 
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The  signet  ring  young  Lewis  tool;. 
With  deep  respect  and  altered  look; 
And  B^d — "This  ring  our  daihs  ownj 
And  pardon,  it  to  -worth  nnlinown. 
In  wmb^once  mean  obscurely  veiled, 


ITie  King  shall  know  what 

Please  yoa,  meanwhile,  in  fitting  bower 

Repose  yon  till  his  waking  hourj 

Female  attendance  shall  obey 

Your  heal,  for  service  or  array. 

Permit  I  maishtd  you  the  way." 

Bat,  ere  she  followed,  with  the  graeo 

And  open  bounty  of  her  race, 

She  ba4e  her  slender  purse  be  shared 

Among  the  soldiers  of  the  guard. 

The  rcist  with  thanks  their  guerdon  took } 

But  Brent;  with  shy  and  awkward  look. 

On  the  reluctant  maiden's  hold 

Forced  bluntly  back  the  proffered  goldj — 

"Forgive  a  hanshty  English  heart. 

And  oh,  forget  its  ruder  part! 

The  vacant  parse  shall  be  my  share. 

Which  in  my  harret-cap  Fll  bear, 

Perolumce,  in  jeopardy  of  w 


When  Elien  forth  with  Iiewis  wen); 
Allan  made  suit  to  John  of  Briint:— 
**  My  lady  safe,  oh  let  your  grace 
Give  me  to  see  my  master's  face  I 
His  minstrel  I — to  share  his  doom 
Bound  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Tenth  in  descent,  since  first  my  sirea 
Waked  for  his  oohle  house  iheir  lyra^ 
Not  one  of  ail  the  race  was  known 
But  ptiied  its  weal  above  Cheir  own. 
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With  the  Chiefs  birth  begins  our  caret 
Our  harp  must  soothe  the  infunt  huir, 
Teach  the  youlh  tales  of  fight,  and  grace 
His  earliest  foat  of  field  or  chase; 
In  peace,  in  war,  onr  rank  we  Iteep, 
We  cheer  hia  board,  we  soothe  his  sleeiv 
Nor  leave  him  till  we  poor  our  verse, 
A  doleful  tribute  t  o'er  his  hearse. 
Then  let  me  share  his  captive  lot) 
It  is  my  right — deny  it  notl" 
"  Little  we  reck,"  said  John  of  Bront, 
^  We  southern  men,  of  long  desconti 


Horw 


ord— 


Makes  clansmen  vassala  to  a  lord: 
Yet  kind  my  noble  landlord's  part — 
God  bless  the  house  of  Beandesertl 
And,  but  I  loved  to  drive  the  deer. 
More  than  to  guide  the  labouring  steer, 
I  had  not  dwelt  an  outcast  here. 
Come,  good  old  Minstrel,  follow  mei 
Ih/  Ii^d  and  ChieHain  shalt  thou  seo; 


Then,  from  a  rasted  iron  book, 

A  bunch  of  ponderons  keys  he  tool^ 

Lighted  a  torch,  and  Allan  led 

Through  grated  arch  and  passage  dreai 

Fortals  they  passed,  where,  deep  within, 

Spoke  prisoner's mo^i  and  fetters'  dini 

Through  ragged  vaults,  where,  loosely  storei^ 

Lay  wheel,  and  axe,  and  headsman's  sword. 

And  many  an  hideous  engine  grim, 

"Eor  wrenching  joi^  and  crushing  limb, 

By  artists  fbmted,  who  deemed  it  shame 

And  wn  to  give  their  work  a  name. 

They  halted  at  a  low-browed  porcb. 

And  Brent  to  Allan  gave  the  torch, 

While  bolt  and  chain  he  backward  rolled. 

And  made  the  bar  unhasp  its  hold. 

They  entered — 'twas  a  prison-room 

Of  stem  security  and  gloom. 

Yet  not  a  dungeon;  for  the  day 

Through  lofty  gratings  found  '.iS  way, 

And  rude  and  antique  garniture 

Decked  the  rad  walls  and  oaken  floor; 
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Such  as  the  rugged  daya  of  old, 
D«em'd  lit  for  caplive  noble's  hold. 
"  Here,"  said  De  Brent,  **  thou  nuij'st  FemaiQ 
Til!  the  Leacli  riait  him  again. 
Strict  IB  his  charge,  the  wavders  tell. 
To  tend  the  noble  prisoner  well," 
Retiring  then  the  bolt  he  drew,    , 
And  the  Iflck's  murmiirs  growl'd  anew. 
Boused  at  the  sound,  from  lowly  bed 
A  captive  feeblj  rtused  his  Iieadi 
The  wondering  Minstrel  looked,  and  knew 
Not  his  dear  lord,  bnt  Koderick  Vhu  I 
For,  come  from  whore  Clan-Alpine  foughtv 
They,  eiring,  deemed  the  Chief  he  sougbt. 
ynr, 

Ab  the  tall  ship,  wliose  lofty  prore 

Shall  never  stem  the  billows  more, 

Deserted  by  her  gallant  band, 

Amid  the  breakera  lies  astrand, 

So,  on  his  couch,  lay  Koderick  Dhal 

And  oft  his  fevered  limbs  he  threw 

In  toss  abrupt,  as  when  her  sides 

Lie  rooMng  in  iJie  advancing  tides. 

That  shake  her  frame  with  ceaseless  beo^ 

Yet  cannot  heave  her  from  herseati 

Oh  1  how  unlike  her  course  on  seal 

Or  Ms  free  step  on  hill  and  lea! — 

Soon  as  the  Miostrel  he  could  scan, 

"  What  of  thy  lady?— of  my  clan7— 

My  Mother?— IkiuglRS?— tell  roe  all  I 

Have  they  been  ruined  in  my  fall? 

Ah,  yesi  or  wherefore  art  thou  beret 

Yet  speak — speak  boldly! — do  not  feaf." 

(For  Allan,  who  hia  mood  well  kne*. 

Was  choked  with  grief  and  terror  too.) 

"Whofonght?- whoiied?   Old  man,  be  brief) 

Some  might — for  they  had  lost  their  ChieL 

Who  basely  live?- who  bravely  died?" 

"  Oh,  calm  thee.  Chief!"  the  Minstrel  cried, 

"Ellen  is  safe;"— For  that,  thank  Heavenl* 

"And  hopes  are  for  the  Douglas  giveaj 

The  Lady  Margaret  too  is  well, 

And,  fbr  thy  clan — on  field  or  fell, 

Has  never  harp  of  minstrel  told, 

Of  combat  fooghc  so  true  and  bold. 
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xrv. 

The  Cbieftain  reared  his  form  on  Wgli, 
And  fever's  lire  was  in  hi«  ^e ; 
But  ghastly,  pale,  and  livid  streaks 
Chequered  hia  swarthy  brow  and  tJiflets. 
— "  Ilark,  Minstrell  1  have  heard  thee  play 
With  measure  bold  on  festal  day. 
In  you  lone  isle — again  where  ne'er 
Shall  harper  play,  or  warrior  hear- 
That  GlJrnng  air  that  peals  on  high, 
O'er  Dermid's  race  onr  victory. 
Strike  iti — and  then  (for  well  thou  canstj 
IVee  from  thy  minstrel-spirit  glanced, 
Fling  me  the  picture  of  the  fight. 
When  met  mj  dan  the  Saxoa  might 
m  hsteu,  till  ray  fency  hears 
The  dang  of  swords,  the  crash  of  speara  I 
These  grates,  lliese  walla,  shall  van^i  then, 
For  the  fair  field  of  fighting  men. 
And  my  free  spirit  burst  away. 
As  if  it  soared  fii5m  battle  fray," 
The  trembling  bard  with  awe  obeyed— 
Slow  on  the  harp  his  hand  he  laid; 
But  soon  remembrance  of  the  sight 
He  witnessed  from  the  mountain's  hdgjit, 
With  what  old  Bertram  told  at  nigh^ 
Awakened  the  liill  power  of  sang. 
And  bore  him  in  career  along, — 
As  shallop  launched  on  river's  tida^ 
That  slow  and  feartiil  leaves  the  md(^ 
Bol,  when  it  feels  the  middle  stream. 
Drives  downward,  swift  es  lightning's  boaia 

XV. 

BITTLB  or  BEAI.'  AS  DUINB. 

"The  JTmstrel  came  onco  more  to  ■tiem 
The  eastern  ridge  of  Ben-vcnuo, 
For,  ere  he  parted,  he  would  say, 
Farewell  to  lovely  Loch-Achray— • 
Where  shall  he  imd,  in  foreign  land. 
So  Itme  a  kke'so  sweet  a  strandt— 
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THE  t,iJ>T  OB  THE  rmq  CAMTU 

Hero  is  no  breeze  upon  the  fem. 

No  ripple  on  the  lake. 
Upon  her  eyri«  nods  the  eme, 

Hie  deer  has  sought  the  broke; 
JDhe  small  bu-ds  will  not  sing  alond. 

The  springing  troat  lies  still, 
So  darkly  glooms  yon  thunder  clotid, 
That  swathes,  as  with  a  putple  shroud. 

Benledi's  distant  hill. 
Ifl  it  the  thunder's  solemn  sonnd 

That  matters  deep  and  dread. 
Or  echoes  from  the  groaning  ground 

The  warrior's  measured  tread? 
Is  it  the  lightning's  quivering  glanoo 

That  on  the  ihickcl  stteams. 
Or  do  they  flash  on  spear  and  lance 

The  Ban's  retiring  beams? 
—I  see  the  dagger-crest  of  Max, 
I  see  the  Moray's  silver  star. 
Wave  o'er  the  cloud  of  Saxon  war. 
That  up  the  late  comes  winding  fart 

To  hero  Iwune  for  battle  strife. 
Or  bard  of  martial  laj, 

Twece  worth  ten  years  of  peaceful  ]ih, 
One  glance  at  their  array  1 

XVL 

*  Their  light-anned  archers  far  and  near 

Surveyed  the  tangled  ground, 
Their  centre  ranks,  with  pike  and  spear, 

A  twilight  forest  frowned, 
Ihdr  barbed  horsemen,  in  the  rear. 

The  Mem  battalia  crowned. 
No  cymbal  clashed,  no  clarion  ran^ 

Stiil  were  the  pipe  and  drum; 
Save  heavy  tread,  and  armour's  clang, 

Tlie  sullen  march  was  dumb. 
There  breathed  no  wind  their  crests  to  shdxi. 

Or  wave  their  flags  abroad  j 
Scarce  the  frail  aspen  seemed  to  quak^ 

That  shadowed  o'er  their  road. 
Theu'  vaward  scouts  no  tidings  bring, 

Can  rouse  no  larking  foe, 
Sor  spy  a  ti-ace  of  living  thing, 

Save  when  they  stirr^  the  roe) 
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TO  TI.  THE  GITARII  SlXKX. 

The  host  moves,  like  a  deep  sea^awL 
Where  rise  no  rocks  its  pride  to  brave. 

High-swelling,  dark,  and  slow. 
The  lake  is  passed,  and  now  they  g^n 
A  narrow  and  a  broken  plain. 
Before  the  Trosacba'  rugged  jaws; 
And  here  the  horae  and  spearmen  pam^ 
While,  to  explore  the  dangerous  glen. 
Dire  through  the  pass  the  archet-mefc 

,xvu 

"  At  once  (here  rose  so  wild  a  yell 

Withm  that  dark  and  narrow  dell. 

As  all  the  fiends,  from  heaven  that  fell- 
Had  pealed  the  banner-cry  of  hell  1 
Porth  from  the  pass  in  tainult  driven, 
like  chaff  before  the  wind  of  heaven, 

The  archeiT  appear: 
Porlifol  for  hfel  their  flight  they  ply- 
And  shriek,  and  shout,  and  battle-cry 
And  pl^da  and  bonnets  waving  high, 
And  broad-awords  flashing  to  the  sky. 
Are  maddening  ia  their  rear. 

Onward  they  drive,  in  dreariiil  rac«^ 
Issuers  and  pursued) 

Before  that  tide  of  flight  and  chastt 

^ow  Bhall  it  keep  ita  rooted  place. 
The  spearmen  a  twilight  wood? 

—'Down,  down,'  cried  Mar,  'your  lances  dow:; ■ 
Beat  back  both  friend  and  foel' 

IJke  reeds  before  the  tempest's  frown, 

That  serried  grove  of  lancea  brown 
At  once  lay  leveli'd  low; 

And  closely  shouldering  aide  to  sida. 

The  brieUing  ranks  the  onset  bide. 

— '  We'll  quell  the  savi^  mountainoei', 
&a  their  Tmchel  cows  the  gamel 

They  come  as  fleet  as  forest  deer, 
We'll  drive  them  back  as  tame.' 

xvm. 

"Bearing  before  them,  in  their  couiaa, 
The  relits  of  the  archer  force, 
Like  wave  with  crest  of  sparkling  foam, 
Bight  onward  did  C!an-Alpine  come. 
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Above  the  tide,  each  broad-sword  bright 
Was  brandishing  like  beam  of  light. 

Each  targe  waa  dark  belowj 
And  with  the  orean's  mighty  swing. 
When  heaving  lo  the  tempest's  wing. 
They  hurled  them  on  the  foe. 
I  heard  the  lance's  shivering  crash. 
As  when  the  whirlwind  rends  the  ash; 
I  beard  l^e  broad-sword's  deadly  clang, 
Ab  if  an  hundred  anvils  rang ! 
Bnt  Moray  wheeled  his  rearward  rank 
Of  horsemen  on  Clan-Alpine's  flank — ■ 
'My  banner-man,  advancel 
I  Bee,  he  eried,  *  their  colnnm  shake. 
Sow,  gallants  I  for  your  ladies'  sake, 
Upon  them  with  the  lancel' 
The  horsemen  dashed  among  the  ront^ 

Ab  deer  break  through  the  broom ; 
Their  steeds  are  stout,  their  swords  are  out, 

They  soon  make  lightsome  room. 
Clan-Alpine's  best  are  backward  homo— 

Where,  where  was  Roderick  theni 
One  blast  npon  his  bugle  hom 

Were  worth  a  thousand  roun. 
And  refluent  through  the  pass  of  fear 

The  battle's  tide  was  ponr'di 
Vanished  the  Saxon's  struggling  spear, 

Vanished  the  mountain  sword. 
As  Bracklinn's  cliasm,  so  black  and  stceik 

Bee^ves  her  toanng  linn, 
As  the  dark  caverns  of  the  deep 

Sock  the  wild  whirlpool  in. 
So  did  the  deep  and  darksome  pass 
Devour  the  battle's  mingled  mass; 
None  linger  now  upon  die  plain, 
Save  Chose  who  ne'er  shall  light  again. 

"Now  westward  rolls  (he  battle's  din. 
That  deep  and  doublii^  pass  within. 
Uinstrel,  away  I  the  work  of  fate 
Is  bearing  on ;   its  issue  wait. 
Where  the  rude  Trosaebs'  dread  defile 
Opena  on  Katrine's  lake  and  isle. 
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M  VI.  THE  OVABD  BOOtt 

Grey  Ben-veiiue  I  Boon  repassed, 
Loch-Katrine  lay  beneath  me  coat. 
The  Bun  ia  set — the  eloads  aie  met— 
The  lowering  scowl  of  heayen 

Ad  in^  hue  ot  livid  blue 
To  the  deep  lake  has  given; 
Strange  gueCs  of  wiud  trom  mountiun  glcs 
Swept  o'er  the  lake,  then  sunk  egen. 
I  heeded  not  t^e  eddying  surge. 
Mine  eye  but  saw  the  Trosachrf  goi^e, 
Mine  ear  hut  heard  Uiat  sullen  sound, 
Which  like  an  earihquako  shook  the  groun^l) 
And  spoke  [he  stem  and  desperate  strife 
That  parls  not  but  with  parting  life, 
Seeming,  ia  niinEtrel-ear,  to  toll 
The  dirge  of  imaty  a  passing  soul. 

Nearer  '^  comes — the  dim-wood  glea 

The  martial  flood  disgorged  ageu. 
Bat  not  in  mingled  tide; 
The  plaided  warriors  of  the  North, 
High  on  the  mountain  thunder  Ibrth, 

And  overhang  it£  side; 
While  by  the  lake  below  appe^a 
The  datkaning  cloqd  of  Sajtoo  spears . 
At  weary  bay  each  siiattered  band. 
Eyeing  their  foemon,  sternly  stand ; 
Their  banners  stream  like  tatter'd  sail. 
That  flings  ils  frngments  to  the  gals, 
And  broken  arms  and  disarray 
Marked  the  lell  havoc  of  the  d^. 

"  'Viewing  the  mountMn's  ridge  asknno^ 
Tbe  Saxons  stood  in  sullen  trance. 
Till  Moray  pointed  wiHi  bis  limce. 

And  cried — '  Behold  job  islel 
Seel  none  are  left  to  guard  its  sKand, 
But  women  weak,  that  wrmgthe  baud; 
lis  there  of  yore  the  robber  band 

Their  booty  wont  t«  pilej — 
My  pnrae,  with  bonnet-piecea  store, 
To  him  will  swim  a  bow-shot  o'er. 
And  loose  a  shauop  from  the  shore. 
Lightly  we'll  tame  the  war-wolf  then, 
Loida  of  his  mate,  and  brood,  and  deiL 
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Forth  from  tlie  ranks  a  3p«8nn:i!i  sprang, 
On  earth  his  casque  and  corslet  nmg, 

He  plunged  him  in  the  wave; — 
All  S3.vf  the  deed — the  purpose  knew. 
And  to  their  clamours  Ben-venue 

A  mingled  echo  gavei 
The  Saxons  shout;,  their  mate  to  clieer, 
The  helpless  females  Mreaiu  for  fear. 
And  yells  for  tage  the  mountaineer. 
'TwBE  then,  as  by  the  outcry  riven. 
Poured  down  at  once  the  lowering  heavent 
A  whirlwind  swept  Loch-Katrine's  breaM, 
Her  hillows  reared  their  snowy  eresc. 
"Weil  for  the  swimmer  swelled  thej  high. 
To  mar  the  highland  marksDian's  eye; 
For  round  him  showered,  "mid  raia  and  hail, 
The  vengeful  arrows  of  the  Gael 
In  TMn.    He  neais  the  isle— and  iol 
His  hand  is  on  a  shallop's  bow. 
— Just  then  a  flash  of  lightning  came. 
It  tinged  the  waves  and  strand  with  ilsmei 
I  marked  Duncraggaik'a  widowed  dame. 
Behind  an  oak  I  saw  her  stand, 
A  naked  dirk  gleamed  in  her  iiand:— • 
It  darkened — but  amid  the  moan 
Of  waves  I  heard  a  dying  groan; — 
Another  flash]  the  spearman  floats 
A  weltering  corse  beside  the  boats. 
And  the  stem  Matron  o'et  him  stood. 
Her  hand  and  dagger  Btreaming  blood. 

yyi. 

"'^Revenge!  revenge  1' theSffxons  cried, 
The  GaeV  exulting  ahout  replied. 
Despite  the  elemental  rage, 
Again  they  burned  to  engage; 
But,  ere  they  closed  in  desperate  flght. 
Bloody  with  sptming  came  a  kniglit. 
Sprang  from  nis  horse,  and,  from  a  umg, 
Waved  'twixt  the  hosts  a  milk-white  6ag, 
Clarion  and  trumpet  by  his  side 
Bang  forth  a  truce  note  high  and  vn'la, 
"While,  in  the  monarch's  name,  afar 
A  herald's  voice  forbade  the  war, 
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ell's  lord,  and  Roderick  buld, 
Were  both,  he  said,  in  captive  hold." 
— But  here  the  lay  made  sudden  stand) 
The  harp  Gacap'd  ibe  minstrel's  handl 
Oil  had  he  stolen  a  glance,  to  spj 
How  Roderick  brooked  bis  nuDstrelsy: 
At  iirst,  the  CMeilain,  to  the  chime, 
Witli  lifted  hand,  kept  feehle  time; 
That  motion  ceased — yet  feeling  strong 
Varied  his  look  a^  changed  the  songj 
At  lensth,  no  more  hia  deafened  ear 
The  minstrel  tnelodj  can  heari 
His  face  grows  sharp — his  hands  BTC:  elenchs4. 
As  if  some  pang  bis  beait-stiings  wrenched) 
Set  are  his  teelji,  bis  fading  eje 
Is  sternly  fixed  on  vacant^. 
Thus,  motionless,  and  moonless,  drew 
Hia  paxtinK  breath,  stout  Roderick  Dhul— 
Old  Allan-bane  looked  on  aghast. 
While  g;rim  and  still  his  spirit  passed) 
Bat  when  he  saw  that  life  v/as  fled. 
He  poured  bis  waiting  o'er  tbe  dead. 

TYTT. 


Thy  foemen's  dread,  thy  people's  aid, 
Breadalbane's  boast,  Clan- Alpine's  ehade) 
for  ihee  shall  none  Sirequiem  sayl 
— ror  thee,  who  loved  the  minstiel's.l^, 
lE'or  thee,  c^  Bothwell's  house  Ibe  staf , 
The  shelter  of  her  exiled  line. 
E'en  in  this  prison-house  of  thine, 
111  wail  for  Alpine's  honoomd  pinel 


What  tears  of  hnmiag  r^go  shall  Uirill, 
When  mourns  thy  tribe  ^y  battles  donOi 
Thy  fall  before  the  race  was  won, 
Sly  sword  ungirt  ere  act  of  sun! 
There  breathes  not  clansman  of  thy.  lin^ 
But  would  have  given  his  life  for  mine. 
Oh  woe  for  Alpine's  hononred  pinel 
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"Sad  was  thy  lot  on  mortal  etagel — 
The  captire  thrush  maj  brook  the  cage. 
The  prisoned  eagle  dies  for  rage. 
Brave  siirit,  do  not  scorn  my  strain! 
And,  when  ita  nol«8  awake  again. 
Even  she,  so  long  beloved  in  vain, 
Shall  wilh  my  harp  her  voice  combine^ 
And  mix  her  voe  and  tears  -with  mine. 
To  wail  Clan- Alpine's  honoured  pine." 

Ellen,  the  while,  with  bursting  hearty 
Eemained  in  lordly  bower  apart. 
Where  played,  with  many-coloured  gleamt, 
Through  storied  pane  the  rising  beams, 
in  vain  on  gilded  roof  they  faU, 
And  lighlen'd  op  a  tapestried  wall. 
And  for  her  tise  a  menial  train 
A  rich  coUatioD  spread  in  vain. 
The  banquet  proud,  the  chamber  gay. 
Scarce  drew  one  curious  glance  astrayt 
Or,  if  she  looked,  "twaa  but  to  say. 
With  better  omen  dawned  the  day 
In  tbat  lone  isle,  where  waved  on  high. 
The  dun  deer's  hide  for  canopy ; 
Where  oft  her  noble  father  shared 
The  simple  meal  her  care  prepared. 
While  Lufra,  crouching  i^  her  side, 
Her  station  clauned  with  jealous  pridei 
And  Dmiglaa,  bent  on  woodland  game, 
Spcke  of  the  chase  to  Malcolm  Graeme, 
Whoso  answer,  oft  at  random  made, 
The  wandering  of  his  thoughts  betrayed — 
Those  who  sudi  simple  joys  have  kno\V(i 
Are  taught  to  prize  them  when  they'ra  g-iY&, 
But  sadden,  see,  she  lifts  her-head  I 
The  window  seeks  with  cautious  tcead. 
What  distant  music  has  the  power 
To  win  her  in  this  woeM  hour! 
'Twasftom  a  turret  thato'erhang 
Her  latticed  bower,  the  strain  was  sung, 
XSIV. 

LAT  Off  THE  lUFBISOm^D  HUNTSMAN, 
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I  wish  I  were  its  I  have  been. 
Hunting  the  hart  in  forests  green. 
With  bended  bow  and  bloodhoiiiid  IVee, 
Tor  diat'a  the  life  ia  meet  for  me. 

'1  hate  to  learn  tbe  ebb  of  time 
IProm  Jon  dull  steeple's  dtoway  chime. 
Or  mark  it  as  the  bud  beams,  crawl. 
Inch  after  inch,  along  the  wall. 
The  hak  was  wont  my  matins  ring, 
The  sable  rook  my  vespers  sing; 
Hiese  towers,  altriot^h  a  king  s  they  be^ 
Have  not  a  hall  of  joy  for  me. 

"So  more  at  da,wning  mam  I  rise. 
And  Bun  myself  in  Ellen's  eyes, 
Drive  the  fleet  deer  the  forest  throagh. 
And  homeward  wend  with  evening  dewi 
A  blithesome  welcome  blithely  meet. 
And  lay  my  trophies  al  her  feet, 
While  fled  the  eve  on  wing  of  glee — 
That  life  is  lost  to  love  and  mel" 

XXV. 

The  beart-sick  lay  was  hardly  said. 

The  list'ner  had  not  tm'ned  her  head. 

It  trickled  still,  the  starting  tear, 

When  light  a  footstep  struck  her  ear. 

And  Snowdoon's  graceful  Knight  was  nms. 

She  turned  the  hastier,  lest  again 

The  prisoner  should  renew  lus  slroin. 

•*  Oh  wdcome,  brave  Eila-JamesI"  she  saidj 

"  How  may  an  almost  orphan  maid 

Pay  the  deep  debt."    "Oh  say  notsoj 

To  me  no  grntitude  yon  owe. 

Not  mine,  alesl  the  boon  to  give, 

And  bid  ihy  noble  father  hve; 

I  can  but  be  thy  gnide,  sweet  maid. 

With  Scotland's  King  thy  SQit  to  aid. 

No  tyrant  he,  thongh  ire  and  pride 

May  lead  his  better  mood  aside. 

Come,  Ellen,  comet — 'tis  more  than  ^nie, 

He  holds  his  court  at  morning  prime." 
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WWi  beating  heart,  and  bosom  wrun& 
Ae  to  a  brother's  arm  she  clung. 
Gentl;'  he  dried  the  falling  tear. 
And  gently  whispered  hope  and  cheer; 
Eei  faltering;  steps  half  led,  half  staid, 
TTirongh  gallery  fair  and  high  arcade, 
TiU,  at  bis  touch,  it^  wings  of  pride 
A  portal  arch  oofolded  wide, 

XXVL 

TTithin  twas  brilliant  all  and  light, 
A  thronging  scene  of  figures  bright^ 
It  glowed  on  Ellen's  dazxled  sights 
As  when  Che  setting  sun  has  given 
Ten  thousand  hues  ta  summer  even, 
And,  from  their  tissue,  fancy  tramea 
Aerial  knights  and  fiuiy  dames. 
StUl  by  Fiis-Jamea  her  fooling  staid 
A  tew  faint  steps  she  forward  made, 
Then  slow  her  drooping  head  she  raised^ 
And  fearAil  round  (he  presence  gazed ; 
I'D!  him  she  songht,  who  owned  this  stiitt^ 
The  dreaded  prince  whose  will  was  faiel 
She  gaaed  on  many  a  princely  port. 
Might  well  hare  r^led  a  rovaJ  comt; 
On  many  a  splendid  garb  she  gaied — 
Then  turned  bewildered  and  amased, 
For  all  stood  barej  and,  in  the  room, 
Piti-James  -alone  wore  cap  and  plume. 
To  bun  each  lady's  look  was  lent, 
On  him  each  courtier's  eye  was  bent; 
'Hidsi  fiirs,  and  silks,  and  jewels  she^ 
He  stood,  in  simple  Lincoln  green. 
The  centre  of  the  glittering  ring — 
And  guowiiouQ'a  Knight  is  Scotland's  Kiiigl 

KXVH 

Ab  wreath  of  snotr  on  monntain  breast, 

Slides  Irom  the  rock  that  gave  it  resi^ 

Foot  Ellen  glided  trom  her  stay. 

And  at  the  Monarch's  feet  she  lay; 

JIo  word  her  choking  voice  commands — 

She  showed  the  ring — she  clasped  her  hand*. 

Oh]  not  a  moment  could  he  brook. 

The  generous  pnnce,  that  suppliant  Uwkl 
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Gently  ho  raised  her — and  the  wUIa 

Checked  with  a  glance  the  circle's  smiK 

Graceful,  hut  grave,  her  brow  he  kissed, 

And  bade  her  tocrora  be  dismissed — 

"  Yes,  Fsirj  the  wandering  poor  FitaJ^aiM* 

The  fealty  of  Scotland  claims. 

To  hijn  thy  woea,  tby  wishes,  bring) 

He  will  redeem  his  signet  ring. 

Ask  noi^ht  for  Douglas — jester  even, 

His  prince  and  be  have  much  forgiven: 

Wrong  hath  he  had  from  danijeroua  tongnSf 

I,  IroQi  his  rebel  kiosmen,' wrong. 

We  would  not  to  the  vulgar  crowd 

Yield  what  they  craved  with  clamour  loud^ 

Calmly  we  be^d  and  judged  his  cause, 

Our  council  aided  and  our  taws. 

I  stanched  thy  Other's  death-feud  stem. 

With  stout  I>a  Vaux  and  Grey  Glencdnit; 

And  Bothwell's  Lord  henceforth  we  own 

The  Mend  and  bulwark  of  our  Throne 

Sut,  lovely  infidel,  how  now? 

Whal  clouds  thy  mishelieving  brow? 

lord  James  of  Bouglas,  lend  thine  aid) 

Thoa  must  confirm  this  doubting  maid.** 

xxvm. 

Then  forth  the  noble  Douglas  spnm% 
And  on  his  neck  his  daughter  hung. 
The  Monarch  drank,  thai  happy  hour. 
The  sweetest,  holiest  draught  of  powe^— 
When  it  can  say,  with  godlike  voice, 
Arise,  sad  Virtue,  and  rejoicel 
Tet  would  not  James  the  general  eye 
On  natarc's  raptures  long  should  ptj; 
He  Eteiqi'd  between—"  Nay,  Douglas,  nay. 
Steal  not  my  proselyte  awayl 
The  riddle  lis  my  right  to  read. 
That  brought  this  happy  chance  to  speeik 
Yes,  Ellen,  when  disguised  I  stray. 
In  Ufe's  more  low  but  happier  way, 
Tis  under  name  which  veils  my  power, 
Nm"  falsely  veils — for  Stirling's  tower 
Of  yore  tl^  name  of  Snowdoun  claims, 
And  Normans  call  me  James  Fita-JameB, 
Thus  watch  1  o'er  insulted  laws. 
Thus  leant  to  r%ht  the  iiijUEedi  «aaH>* 
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Wint  idle  dream,  what  lighwr  thought. 

What  TMity  fuU  dearly  bought, 

Joined  to  thine  eye's  dark  wiKhcrafli  drew 

My  epell-bound  steps  to  Ben-venue, 

lii  daagerauB  hour,  and  all  but  gave 

Thy  monarch's  life  to  mountain  glaive  I" 

Aloud  he  spok&— «  Thou  still  dost  hold 

Tbit  little  talisman  of  gold. 

Pledge  of  my  faith,  Mti-James's  ring— 

What  seeks  tair  Ellen  of  the  King?" 


ran  well  the  conacious  maiden  guessed. 

He  probed  the  weakness  of  her  breasti 

But,  with  t!iat  consciousness,  there  came 

A  l^htenine  of  her  fears  for  Grffime, 

And  more  she  deemed  the  monarch's  ice 

Kindled  'gainst  him,  who,  for  her  sire, 

Eebeilious  broadsword  boldly  drewj 

And  to  her  generous  ieelmg  true, 

She  craved  flie  grace  of  Eoderiek  Dhu. 

"Porbear  thy  suit:— the  King  of  kings 

Alone  can  stay  life's  parting  wings. 

I  know  his  hean^  I  know  his  hacd. 

Have  shared  hia  cheer,  and  proved  his  brand,— 

My  iairest  earldom  would  I  give 

To  hid  Clan- Alpine's  Chieftain  livel 

Hast  thou  no  other  boon  to  crave? — 

No  other  captive  friend  to  save?" 

Blushmg,  she  turned  her  from  the  IQng 

And  to  the  Douglas  gave  the  ring. 

As  if  she  wished  her  sire  to  speak 

The  suit  that  stained  her  glowing  che«k. 

"Nay,  then,  my  pledge  has  lost  its  force. 

And  stubborn  justice  holds  her  course. 

Malcohn,  come  forUiI"— And,  at  the  word, 

Down  kneei'd  the  Grame  to  Scothmd's  Lord. 

"  For  theo,  rash  youth,  no  suppbaw  sue?. 

Prom  thee  may  Vengeance  claim  her  du-s, 

Who,  nurtured  underneath  om'  smile. 

n«Bt  paid  our  care  by  treaeherous  wile. 

And  sought  amid  thy  faithful  chin, 

A  refuge  for  aa  outlawed  man. 
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THE  OCASD    BOOH. 


Dialionauring  thus  thj  \ojal  noma 
Fetters  and  warder  for  Ihe  Grieme!" 
His  chain  of  gold  the  King  uustning, 
The  links  o'er  Malcolm's  neck  ho  flung 


Harp  of  Ihe  North,  fftrewelll  The  hills  grow  doik, 
On  purple  peaks  a  deeper  shade  descendingi 

In  twilight  copse  the  glow^n-orm  lights  her  spark, 
The  deer,  half-seen,  are  to  the  covert  wending 
Eesume  thy  wizard  ehn!  the  fountain  lending. 

And  the  wild  breeie,  thj  wilder  minetrelsyj 
Thy  numbers  sweet  wil^  Nature's  vespers  blend- 
ing. 


Yet,  once  ^ain,  farewell,  thon  Minstrel  Hatpl 
Yel^  once  again,  forgive  my  feeble  sway. 

And  liUle  reck  I  of  the  censure  sharp 
May  idly  cavil  at  an  idle  lay. 
Much  have  I  owed  thy  Etrams  on  life's  long 

Througli  secret  wooa  the  world  has  never  known. 
When  on  the  weary  night  dawned  wearier  day. 
And  bitterer  was  the  gri^  devoured  alone. 
That  I  o'erlive  snch  woee,  Eochantressl  is  thine 

Hark!  as  my  lingering  footet^  slow  retire. 
Some  Spirit  of  tjie  Air  has  waked  thy  string 

Tis  DOW  a.  Seraph  bold,  with  touch  of  fire, 
'Tis  now  the  brush  of  PaJry's  frolic  wing, 
Beceding  now,  the  dying  numbers  ring 

Fainter  and  fainter  down  me  nigged  dell, 
And  DOW  the  mountain  breezes  scarcely  bring 

A  wandering  witch-note  of  the  distant  spell — 

And  now,  His  silent  all — Euchaiuress,  tare  thee 
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VISION 

DON    EODEKICK. 


_  Thb  following  poem  is  fimnded  npon  *  Spanish  tradl' 
tioiiipanicularljdatailed  in  the  note.^i  but  bearing,  in  gene- 
ral, that  Don  Roderick,  the  last  Gothic  King  of  Spain  when 
the  invasion  of  the  Moora  was  impcndinjr,  had  the  temeritj- 
to  descend  into  an  ancient  Tauit,  near  Toledo,  the  opening 
of  which  had  been  denonnced  as  fatal  to  the  Spanish  mon- 
wchy.  The  legend  adds,  that  his  rash  curiosity  was  mor- 
tified bj  an  cmbleTnMical  representation  of  those  Saraceiii 
who,  in  the  fear  714,  defeated  him  in  battle,  and  reduced 
Spain  under  th^  dominion.  I  have  presumed  to  prolong 
the  vision  of  the  revolution*  of  Spain  down  to  the  present 
eventful  crisis  of  the  Peninsula;  and  to  divide  it,  hy  a  snp^ 
posed  change  of  scene,  into  three  periods.  The  fint  of  these 
■presents  the  invasion  of  th?  Moors,  the  defeat  and  ditath 
of  Boderick,  and  closes  with  the  peacefal  occupation  of  the 
country  by  the  victors.  The  teamd  embraces  the  state  of 
the  Peninsula,  when  the  conquests  of  the  Spaniards  and 
Portuguese  in  the  East  and  West  Indies  had  r^sed  to  the 
highest  pitch  the  renown  of  their  arms)  Bullied,  however, 
by  snpeiGtition  and  cruelty.  An  illusion  to  the  inhumani- 
ties of  the  Inquisiuon  terminates  this  picture.  TheWpait 
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of  the  poem  opt^na  with  tlie  state  of  Spaia  previous  to  tha 
nnpaialleled  treachery  of  Bounapaitej  gives  a^kl^[clluf  iha 
osurpation  atteitipted  upon  that  iiiisLupiciuus  an'l  ttiiindl/ 
kingdom,  and  Ccriuiaates  with  the  ai  rival  of  the  B;i  tjsi  i  sue- 
tours.  It  may  he  forther  proper  to  mention,  that  the  object 
of  the  poem  is  leaaloconimemarawor  dMail  particalii-r  in- 
cidents, tiian  to  exhibit  a  geuei^  and  impre>»re  piuiure  of 
Ibe  several  periods  brought  apon  the  stage. 

I  am  too  sensible  of  the  respect  due  to  the  Public^  esp^- 
dally  by  one  nho  has  already  experienced  more  thaDOrdi< 
nary  indulgence,  to  offer  any  apology  for  the  inferiority  of 
the  poetry  to  the  subject  U,  is  chiefly  designed  to  cniiima. 
morale.  Yetl  think  it  proper  to  meution,tliat,whileIwa» 
hastily  executing  a  work,  written  for  a  temporajj;  purpose, 
and  on  passing  events,  the  task  was  most  cruelly  interrupt- 
ed by  ibe  successive  deaths  of  Lord  President  Blair,  and 
Iiurd  Viscount  Melville.  In  those  distinguished  charac- 
ters, I  had  not  only  to  regret  persons  whose  lives  were  most 
important  to  Scotland,  tut  also  whose  notice  and  patron- 
age honoured  my  eatranceuponactivelifei  andlmayadd, 
with  melancholy  pride  who  permitted  my  mora  advanced 
age  to  claim  no  common  share  in  their  liriendship.  Under 
such  intfirraptions,the  following  verses,  which  mybest  and 
happiest  eSbrts  must  have  lelt  ^r  unworthy  of  then'  theme, 
have,  I  am  myself  sensible,  an  appearance  of  negligence 
and  coherence,  which,iD  otbercircumstftncea,Imit^ihaTe 
bei^n  able  to  remove. 

EuimuBOH,  June  S*A,  1811. 
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VISION  or  DON  KODEETCIC 


ISTRODUCTIOK. 


LiVBi  then  a  strain,  wbose  sounds  of  mountiug  fln^ 

Maj  TiM  distinguish'd  o'er  tlie  din  of  war. 
Or  died  it  irilh  yon  master  of  the  lyre. 

Who  snng  belea{pier'd  llion''B  evil  star? 
Such,  WeUiagtrnt,  migbt  reach  thee  trom  alax, 

Wsiiing  ita  descant  wide  o'er  ocean's  range; 
Kor  shouts,  nor  clashing  arms,  Its  mood  could  mar. 

All  as  it  sweli'd  'twixt  each  loud  trumpet-chHoge, 
That  clangs  to  Britain,  victory, — to  Fortugal,  revcugol 


Tes!  such  a  strain,  with  all-o'erpoweruig  measurs) 

Might  melodize  with  each  tumultaous  sound, 
£acli  voice  of  fbar  or  triumph,  woe  or  pleasure, 

That  ring9  Mondego's  ravaged  shotes  around} 
The  thundering  ciy  of  hosts  with  conquest  crowu'd, 

The  female  ahriel^  the  ruin'd  peasant's  moan. 
The  ^ODt  of  captives  from  their  chains  unbound. 

The  fbll'd  oppressor'a  deep  and  sullen  groan, 
A  nation's  digiai  bjata  for  If  raony  o'erthiowik 
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Bat  we  went  minstrels  of  a  laggard  d^, 

SkiU'd  but  to  imitato  an  elJer  page, 
Tiiaid  and  raptureless,  can  wo  ropiy 

The  debt  thoa  cl^m'st  in  Ihia  exhausted  nget 
Thou  giv'st  our  lyraa  a  thema,  that  might  engage 

Those  Chat  could  send  thy  name  o'er  sea  and  la.ad^ 
While  sea  and  land  shall  last;  fur  Homer's  rage 

A  theme;  a  tbeme  for  Milton's  mightj  tuuid— 
How  much  uumeeC  for  us,  a  tiuat  degeaerace  baud. 

IV. 

Ye  moDDtaitis  sternt  iTithin  whose  rugged  te<oft, 

The  friends  of  i^cottisb  freedom  found  repose ; 
Yetorrentsl  nrhost  hoarse  sounds  have  sootliod  their  resi 

Returning  from  the  field  of  vanquish'd  foes; 
Say,  have  y«  lost  each  wild  majestic  close. 

That  ersc  the  choir  of  bards  or  draids  fiung, 
T.'iiat  time  their  hymn  of  victory  arose, 

Aud  Cattraeth'a  glens  with  voice  ot  triumph  run^, 
iud  mystic  Merlin  hMp'i^  and  grey-hiur'd  Lljwarcb  autiK 


01  if  your  wilds  snch  minstrelsy  retain. 

As  sure  your  changeful  gales  seem  ofb  to  saVf 
When  sweeping  wild  and  sinking  aofi:  again, 

Like  trumpet-jubilee,  or  harp's  wild  sway; 
If  ye  can  echo  such  triumphant  lay. 

Then  lend  the  note  to  liim  has  lonjd  you  long* 
Who  pious  gather'd  each  tradition  grey, 

That  floats  your  solitary  wastes  along, 
And  with  affection  vaia  gave  tiiem  new  voice  in  song 

VL 
For  not  till  now,  how  ofl:  soe'er  the  task 

Of  truant  verse  hath  lighten'd  graver  carc^ 
From  muse  or  sylvan  was  he  wont  to  aak. 

In  phrase  poetic^  inspiration  fairj 
Careless  he  gave  his  numbers  to  the  air,— 

They  came  unsouglu  for,  if  applauses  eamei 
Nor  for  himself  prefers  he  now  the  prayerj 

Let  but  his  vei^e  hefit  a  hero's  fame. 
Immortal  be  the  verse,— ibigot  the  poet's  namo. 
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lyre. 


Like  the  light  flickeritig  of  a  cottage  fi 
If  to  such  task  presumptuous  thoa  aspi  re, 

Seek  not  from  us  tha  mead  to  warrior  duei 
Age  after  age  has  ^her'd  sou  to  sire, 

Sinea  our  gray  cliffs  the  din  of  couflict  knew, 
Ot,  poaling  througii  our  vales,  victorious  biiglii?  blew, 

VHL 

"Decay'dour  old  traditionaij  lore. 

Save  where  the  liagering  fays  renew  their  ri^g. 
By  milk-midd  seen  beneath  tlie  hawDhorn  hoar. 

Or  round  the  marge  of  Minchniore's  haanted  spring] 
Savewhera  their  legends  grey-hair'd  shepherds  51113, 

That  now  scarce  win  a  listening  ear  but  tliioe. 
Of  fends  obscure,  and  border  ravaging, 

Ajid  ragged  deeds  recount  in  rugged  line. 
Of  moonl^ht  foray  made  on  Taviot,  Tweed,  or  Tjite. 

IX 

"  Not  Bearcli  romanda  lands,  irhera  the  ncer  sun 

Gives  with  unslinted  boon  ethereal  flame, 
Where  the  rude  viUi^r,  his  labour  done, 

Iq  verse  spontmeuus  chants  soma  favour'd  name) 
Whether  OUIia's  citarms  his  tribute  claim, 

Her  eye  of  diamond,  and  her  locks  of  let) 
Or  whether,  kindliog  at  the  deeds  ot  Griemo, 

He  sing,  to  wild  Moriaco  meaaure  set. 
Old  Albiu'a  red  dayiBore,gie3[i  Eria's  bayonob 


■Explore  those  regions,  where  the  fliaty  crest 

(Jf  wild  Nevada  ever  gleams  with  snows, 
Where  in  the  proud  Alhiimbra's  rained  braast 

Barbaric  monumenta  of  pomp  repose; 
Or  wiiere  the  banners  of  more  nitiiiess  foes 

Than  the  derca  i^oor,  Soat  o'er  Toledo's  fane. 
From  whose  tall  towers  even  now  the  patriot  thvDws 

An  anxious  glance,  to  spy  upon  the  plain 
The  blended  ranks  of  England,  Portugal,  and  Spain. 
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XI. 

•"There,  of  Namantiaa  flro  a  Bwarth/  spark 

Still  lightens  in  tbe  sun-burnt  native's  eyes 
The  stately  poet,  alow  step,  and  Tiaaga  dark. 

Still  mark  enduring  piide  and  coastanoy. 
And,  if  the  glow  of  feudal  chivah^y 

Beam  not,  as  once,  thy  nobles'  dearest  pride, 
Iberial  oft  thy  oreatless  peasantry 

Hate  seen  tlio  plnmed  Hidalgo  quit  their  wilflj 
Haveeean,  yet  dauntless  Htood— 'gainst  foitunot'uujihs  (hi4 

xn. 

"And  eharish'd  still  h^  that  unchanging  raee. 

Are  themes  for  minstrelsy  more  high  than  thinej 
Of  strange  traditiou  many  a  mystic  trace. 

Legend  and  Tision,  prophecy  and  signj 
Where  wonders  wild  of  Arabesciue  combino 

With  Gothic  imagery  of  darker  shade. 
Forming  a  model  meet  for  minstrel  line. 

Go,  eeet  such  themel"— the  Mouiitam  bpinl  jauf; 
Wilb  filial  awe  I  heard— I  heard,  and  I  obej'd. 


THE  VISION. 


I^earing  their  crests  amid  the  cloudless  skies, 

And  darkly  cliisceri:^  in  the  pale  moonlight, 
Toledo's  holy  towers  and  spires  arise. 

As  from  a  trembling  lake  of  silver  whitej 
Thsir  mingled  shadows  intercept  the  sight 

Of  the  broad  burial-ground  oulsirotch'd  below. 
And  nought  disturbs  the  silence  of  tiio  night; 

All  sleeps  in  sullen  shade,  or  silver  glow, 
AUsavetlieneavysweUof  Tuio'sc 

IL 
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Their  changing  ronnda  as  watchful  horsemen  rida, 

To  guard  theiimiM  ofKing  Koderick's  camp. 
For,  throngh  the  river's  night-fog  rolling  damp. 

Was  many  a  proud  pavilion  dimly  seen, 
AVhioh  glimmer'd  back,  against  tha  moon's  fair  lamp, 

Tissues  of  silk  and  sliver  twisted  sheen, 
And  staudardspcoudlypitoli'd.and  warders  arm'd  between, 
HL 
But  of  thdr  Monarch's  person  keeping  ward. 

Since  last  the  deep-mouth'd  bell  of  vespers  toli'd, 
Tho  chosen  spldiera  of  the  royal  guard 

Their  post  beneath  the  prond  Cathedral  hold; 
A  bund  unlike  theic  Gothic  sires  of  old. 

Who,  for  the  cap  of  steel  and  iron  nmce, 
Bear  slender  darts,  and  casques  bedeck'd  with  gyld. 

While  ulver-studded  belts  their  shoulders  grace. 
Where  ivory  quivers  ring  in  the  luoad  falcbiuii's  pkce, 

IV. 

In  the  light  Inngnage  of  aa  idle  contt, 

They  rourmut'd  ai  their  master's  long  delay. 
And  held  his  leagthen'd  orisons  in  sjxirtj 

"Wiiat!  will  Don  Roderick  here  till  morning  stay. 
To  wear  in  shrift  and  prayer  the  night  away? 

And  are  bis  hours  in  such  dull  peoance  past 
lor  feir  riotindtt's  plnnder'd  charms  to  pay?" 

Then  to  Wie  east  their  weary  eyes  they  east, 
And  wish'd  the  iiuewing  dawn  would  glimmei-  Ibrth  at  Ian. 


But,  fer  within,  Toledo's  Prelate  lent 

An  ear  of  fearful  wonderto  the  IUng( 
The  silver  tamp  a  fitful  lustre  sent. 

So  long  that  sad  confessioa  witnesting: 
For  Roderick  told  of  many  a  hidden  thing. 

Such  as  are  lothly  ulter'd  to  the  air. 
When  Fear,  Kemotse,  and  Shame,  tho  bosom 

And  Guilt  his  seoi-et  burtlien  cannot  bi^ar, 
And  Conscienee  seeks  in  spesch  a  reepite  liroiu  . 

VL 
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ggg  THK  VUIOH  OB  Don  BODBKICK. 

But  Koderick'i  visage,  Cliough  his  head  was  barn 
Was  sbodow'd  by  his  band  and  mantle's  fuld. 

While  of  his  hidden  sonl  the  sins  he  told. 
Proud  Alaric's  descendant  could  not  brook 

^aC  moctal  man  his  bearing  should  behold. 
Or  lloBst  (hat  he  had  seen,  nhen  conscience  slioiil; 
Fear  tame  a  monarch's  broir,  remorse  a  wariior's  luoli. 

vn 

Hie  old  man's  fcdefl  cheek  was'd  yet  more  pale, 

As  many  a  secret  sad  the  king  bewra^'d; 
And  sign  and  glance  eked  out  tlie  unUniahed  tale. 

When  in  (he  midst  his  faltering  wliisper  staid. 
"  Tbua  roj-ai  Wiiiaa  waa  slain," — he  said ; 

"  Yet,  holy  father,  deem  not  it  was  I." — 
Thus  still  Arabitiott  strives  her  crimes  to  shade— 

"  O  rather  deem  'twas  Blera  neeesatyl 
Self-preservation  bode,  and  I  muai  kill  oi  die. 

VHL 

"And,  if  riorinda'a  shrieks  alarm'd  the  air. 

If  she  invoked  her  absent  sire  in  viuq, 
And  on  her  knees  implored  that  I  would  spare, 

Yet,  reverend  priest,  thj  sentence  rash  rcfi'ain  1 — 
All  is  not  as  it  seems — the  female  train 

Know  by  their  bearing  to  disguise  their  mood:" 
But  Conscience  here,  as  if  iu  high  disdain. 

Sent  to  the  Monarch's  cheek  (he  burning  blood — 
He  stay'd  his  speech  abrapl; — and  up  the  Prelate  stood- 

IK. 

"Ohardeti'doffepritigoraa  irotiracel 

What  of  thy  crimes,  Don  Roderick,  shall  t  say? 
What  alms,  or  prayers,  or  penance  can  efface 

Murder's  dark  spot^  wash  treason's  stain  &viajl 
I'ur  the  foal  ravisher  how  shall  I  pray. 

Who,  scarce  repentant,  makes  liis  crime  bis  boast? 
How  hope  Almighty  vcQgcaacc  shall  delay, 

Unless,  in  mercy  to  yon  Christian  host. 
He  spare  Ae  shepherd,  lest  eheguiltlessaheepbeliW."-- 
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■And  welcome  then,"  he  cried,  "be  blood  for  blood. 
For  [reason  trescIiBij,  for  dishonour  dooinl 

Yet  will  I  know  wheooe  come  thay,  or  by  wlioia. 
Show,  for  tbon  oauac— give  forth  the  lateil  key. 

And  guide  me,  Priest,  to  that  mysterious  ruom, 

Where,  if  ought  true  in  old  tradition  be, 

Ei»  nation's  Hiture  fates  a  Spanish  King  shall  see." — 

XL 

"Ill-fated  princel  recall  the  desperate  word, 

Or  pause  ere  jet  tiioomen  thou  obey  I 
Bethinls,  jon  spell-bound  portal  wonld  afford 

Never  to  former  Monarch  entrance-way ; 
Nor  shall  it  ever  ope,  old  records  say. 

Save  to  a  King,  the  last  of  all  his  line, 
Whac  time  his  empire  totters  to  decay, 

And  treioon  digs,  beneatb,  her  fatal  mine, 
And,  high  abov^  impends  avenging  wrath  divine;"— 

— "Frelatel  a  Monarch's  late  brooks  no  dalay! 

Lead  on!" —  The  ponderous  key  the  old  jnaa  took. 
And  held  the  winking  lamp,  aad  led  the  way 

By  winding  stair,  dark  aisle,  and  secret  nook. 
Then  on  an  ancient  gateway  bene  his  look; 

And,  aa  the  key  the  deeperale  King  essay'd. 
Low  mutter'd  thunders  the  Cathedral  shook, 

And  twice  he  stopp'd,  aud  twice  new  etfort  made, 
Till  the  huge  holis  roli'd  back,  and  the  loud  hinges  hray'd. 

XIIT. 

Long,  large,  aodlofty,  was  that  vaulted  ijall; 

Koof,  walls,  and  floor,  were  all  of  marble  stone, 
Of  polisli'd  marble,  black  as  funeral  pall, 

Carved  o'er  with  signs  and  characters  unknown. 
A  paly  Ught,  aa  of  ilie  dawning,  shone 

Through  the  sad  hounds,  but  whence  they  could  not  s|^s 
For  window  to  the  upper  air  was  nonei 

I,  br  that  llgbt,  Don  Roderick  could  descry 
rs  thu  ne'er  till  then  were  seen  by  mortal  eye. 


Wonders  tl 


lu  by  mortal  eye. 


xrv. 
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Maseive  their  naked  limbs,  their  stature  tall, 
Their  frowning  foreheads  golden  circles  grace. 

Moulded  they  seeia'd  for  kings  of  giant  race, 
That  lived  and  sinn'd  before  the  avenging  flood 

This  grasp'd  a  scythe,  that  rested  on  a  mace! 

This  sptBUd  his  wings  for  flight,  that  pontferliv^  »toi: 
Each  Etabboni  seem'd  ajid  sKm,  immutable  of  muoiL 

XV. 

Fix'd  was  the  right-hand  Giant's  brazen  look 

Upon  his  brother's  glass  of  shilling  sand, 
Al  if  its  ebb  he  measured  by  a  book, 

Wliose  iron  volume  loaded  Ms  hoge  hand; 
In  which  was  wrote  of  many  a  falling  land. 

Of  empires  lost,  and  kings  to  exile  driven; 
And  o'er  that  pair  their  names  in  scroll  Bxpand— 

"Lo,  Destiny  and  Timel  to  whom  by  lleav,:n 
The  guii^CBof  the  earth  is  for  a  season  given."— 

XVL 

Even  while  they  re«d,  the  sand-glsss  wastes  awny) 

And,  as  the  last  and  lading  Brains  did  ci<»:|\ 
That  right-hand  Giant  'gaa  ^  «'"'>  "PS"'*}", 

Aa  one  t!iat  startles  from  a  heavy  sleep. 
Foil  on  the  upper  wall  the  mace's  sweep 

At  oooB  descended  with  the  force  of  thunder, 
And,  hurling  down  at  once,  in  crumbled  heaji. 

The  marble  boundary  was  reM  asunder. 
And  gavew  KodBriok'BTiew  new  sights  of  feai-  aud  MOiid 

xvn. 

For  they  might  spy,  beyond  that  mighty  breach, 

Bealma  as  of  Spain  in  viaion'd  prospect  laid. 
Castles  and  towers  in  due  proportion  each. 

As  by  some  skilful  artist's  iiand  portray  d: 
Here,  oross'd  by  many  a  wild  Sierra's  shade. 

And  bonndless  plains  that  tire  the  traveilei-  s  eye.; 
There,  rich  with  vineyard  and  with  olive^lade, 

Or  deep-embrown'd  by  forests  huge  and  high, 
Or  wash'd  by  mighty  streams,  that  slowly  murmui'd  bj 
XVIIL 
And  here,  as  erst  npon  the  andqne  atago 

Pnss'd  forth  the  bands  of  masquers  trimlj  led. 
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In  vaf iona  fbrms,  and  various  equipage, 
While  fiUJng  strains  the  hearer's  fancy  fed; 

So,  to  iftd  Roderick's  eye  ia  order  spread, 
Successive  pagtants  fiU'd  thai  mjslic  scene, 

Sboiving  tho  lata  of  bWtles  ere  they  bled. 
And  issue  of  events  that  had  not  been; 
Aad  ever  and  Htoa  strange  sounds  were  heard  b^ivueo. 

Krst  sbrilTd  an  unrepealed  female  siirielt!— 

It  seem'd  as  if  Don  Boiieriok.  knew  the  cuil. 
For  tho  bold  Mood  was  blanching  in  his  cheek.— 

Then  answer'd  kettle-drum  and  atabal. 
Gong-peal  and  cymbal-clank  the  ear  appal. 

The  Tecbic  war-cry,  and  the  Lelies  yell. 
King  wildly  dissonant  along  the  hall. 

Needs  not  to  Boderick  their  dread  import  tell — 
"Hie  Moorl"  J»  "iod,  "  the  Moorl— ring  out  the  tocsia 
beUl 

"They  comet  they  come!  I  see  the  groaning  lands 

White  with  the  turbans  of  each  Arab  hord^ 
Swart  Zsarah  joins  her  misbeliering  bauds, 

Alia  and  Mahomet  their  battle-wordi 
The  choice  they  yield  the  Koran  or  the  sword.— 

See  how  the  Christians  rush  to  arms  amain  1— 
In  yonder  shout  the  voice  of  conflict  roar'd ; 

The  ehfldowy  hosts  are  closing  on  tha  plain— 
Mo*,  God  and  Su  lego  strike,  for  the  good  cause  ol  Spaia  I 


.       M  quit  the  field — 

"  Is  DOT  jon  steed  Oreha?— Yes,  'tis  mine! 
But  never  was  she  turo'd  from  battle  line ; — 

Lol  where  the  recreant  spurs  o'er  stock  and  stoael 
Corses  pursue  the  slftvo  and  wrath  divine! 

Kiiers  engulf  him!"- "  Hush,"  in  shuiidering  tone. 
The  Trelate  saidj  "  (ash  Prince,  jon  WMon'd  loim'athio* 

sxn. 

Jnst  then,  a  torrent  crossed  the  flier's  coursai 
The  dangerous  ford  the  Kingly  Likecess  aiodj 
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Bnt  tbedeep  oddrcs  whGlm'd  botiiman  and  hai'se. 
Swept  like  benighted  peasant  dawn  Che  tide ; 

And  the  proud  Moeleraah  spread  far  and  wide, 
As  numerous  aa  tbeir  native  locust  band; 

Becbcr  andlsmael'ssons  theapoilg  divide. 
With  naked  ecimitara  mete  oui  the  land. 
And  for  theii  bondstiaea  base  the  Ireebora  uatires  kanil 

sxut 

Then  rose  the  grated  Harem,  to  enclose 

The  loveliest  maidens  of  the  Christian  Iine( 
Then,  menials  to  their  misbelieving  foes, 

Castile's  jouiig  noble*  held  forbidden  wine; 
Then,  too,  the  holy  Cross,  salvation's  sign, 

B/  impious  hauda  wna  fruiii  the  allar  thrown, 
And  the  deep  aialea  of  the  palluced  ^rine 

Echoed,  for  hoi;  hymn  and  organ  tone. 
The  Santon's  frantic  dance,  the  Fakic'a  gibbering  mona, 

XSI7. 

How  lares  Don  Rodeiick? — E'en  as  one  who  spies 

Flames  dart  their  glare  o'er  midnigte's  sable  woof. 
And  hears  around  his  children's  piercing  cries. 

And  sees  the  pale  assistanla  stand  aloot; 
Wliile  eruel  Conscience  brings  him  bitter  proof. 

His  folly,  or  his  crime,  have  caused  his  grief; 
And,  while  abovehimnodsthecnimbling  roof, 

lie  curses  earth  and  heaven — himself  in  chier— 
Desperate  ot  earthly  ^d,  despaiiing  Heaven's  reliefl 

XXT, 

That  scythe-arroed  Giant  turned  his  ^al  glass, 

And  twilight  on  the  landscape  closed  ber  wings. 
For  to  Asturiao  bills  the  war-sounds  pass. 

And  in  their  stead  rebeck  or  timhrd  rings; 
And  to  the  sound  the  bell-deck'd  daneer  springs. 

Bazars  resound  as  when  their  marls  are  met. 
In  tourney  l^ht  the  Moor  his  jerrid  ilinga. 

And  on  the  land  as  evening  seem'd  to  set, 
The  Imaum's  chant «  as  hoard  from  mosque  or  mioare*. 
XXVL 
So  pass'd  that  pageant.    Ere  another  came. 

The  visionary  scene  was  wrapp'dinBrooka. 
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W  liMc  suipn'rons  wteaths  wera  eroBs'd  by  sheet  of  flum, ; 

VViih  everj  flajli  a  ^oli  explosive  bruke, 
Till  llodeiicic  deeni'd  the  Henils  iiad  burst  tiicicjoke, 
And  waived  'gainsc  heaven  ilie  infernal  gonfalonel 
t'ur  War  a  new  and  dfeadtul  language  ^oluv 
Never  by  ancieni  warrior  heard  or  Irnowni 
lijj;htiiiiigaQd  Binolce  h«r  breath,  and  thuuder  was  her  mue. 
XXVIt 
IViim  the  -dim  landscape  roll  the  clouds  awaj — 

The  Ciiristians  have  regRin'd  their  hei'ic^c: 
Before  (he  Cross  has  waned  die  Crescent's  rajf. 

And  many  a  monaster/  decks  the  stage, 
And  k>fiy  church,  and  low-brow'd  hermitage. 
Qlie  Isjid  obeys  a  Hermit  and  a  Knight, — 
Xhe  Genii  these  of  Spain  tor  many  an  age; 
This  clad  in  sackcloth,  that  ia  armour  bright. 
And  that  was  Valodk  named,  this  Biaoiar  wa£  highL. 
XIVIIL 
Valour  was  harness'd  tike  a  Chief  of  old, 

Arni'dat  all  points,  and  prompt  for  knightly  gust; 
His  Bword  was  tempw'd  in  the  Ebro  cold, 
Morena'e  eagle-phime  adom'd  his  cres^ 
The  spoils  of  Afric's  Uoo  bound  liis  breast 

Fierce  ho  stupp'd  forward  and  fiung  down  Ms  g.i^ 
As  if  of  motial  kind  to  brave  the  best. 
Him  foUow'd  his  Companion,  dark  and  sagi^ 
As  be,  my  Master,  sung  the  da;>gerouB  AnJiimage, 

Uanghty  of  heart  and  brow  the  Warrior  came. 

In  look  and  languRge  proud  as  proud  might  be, 
Vaunting  his  lordship,  lineage,  fights  and  fame, 

Yet  waa  that  bare-foot  Monk  more  proud  than  lie. 
And  ae  the  ivy  climbs  the  tallest  tree. 

So  round  the  loftiest  soul  iiis  toils  he  wound, 
And  with  his  spells  subdued  ^e  fierce  and  ft^ 
Till  ermitted  Age,  and  Yoath  in  arms  renownM, 
Bcmouring  his  scourge  and  hair-clotli,  mwUy  kiss'J  the 
ground, 

XXX. 
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ViEtorions  Btfll  in  ball-feast,  or  in  fighl^ 
Since  first  Ilia  limbs  witlt  m^l  lis  <tid  invcs^ 

Stoop'd  ever  to  thaX  Anchoret's  behest; 
Korreason'd  of  the  right  not  of  the  wrong. 

Bat  at  his.  bidding  laid  the  lance  in  rest. 

And  wrought  fell  deeds  the  troubled  world  alon^ 
For  he  was  fierce  as-  brave,  and  pitiless  as  strong. 

XKXL 

Oft  hisprond  galleys  songht  some  new  fonnd  world. 

That  latest  sees  the  sun.  or  first  the  morn; 
Still  fltchfttWiaard'H  feet  their  spoils  he  huri'd, — 

Ingots  of  ore  from  rich  Potosi  borne, 
Crowns  by  Caciijues,  aigrettes  by  Omrahs  worn. 

Wrought  of  rare  gems,  but  btoken,  rent,  and  foul; 
Idols  of  gold  from  heathen  temples  torn. 

Bedabbled  all  with  blood,— With  grisly  scow! 
'XbeHurmit  maik'd  Che  stains,  and  smiled  beneath  hiacowi 

Then  did  he  bl«ss  the  offering,  and  bade  make 

Tribute  to  heaven  of  gratitude  and  praiso; 
And  at  his  word  the  choral  hymns  awake, 

And  many  a  hand  the  silver  censer  sways. 
But  with  the  incensa-breath  these  ccnaurs  raise. 

Mix  steams  from  corpse  smuuldeiing  in  the  hre;: 
The  groans  of  prison'd  victiros  mar  Iho  lays. 

And  shrieks  of  agony  confound  the  quire. 
While,  "midtta*  mingled  Eoonds,  the  darken'd  scenes  expire. 

preluding  lighti-  were  strains  of  made  heard. 

As  once  i^ain  revolved  that  measured  sand) 
Such  Bounds  as  when,  for  sylvan  dance  prepmeJ, 

Gay  Xerea  sommons  forth  ber  vintage  band; 
When  for  the  light  Dulero  ready  stand 

The  Mozo  blithe,  with  gay  Muchacha  met. 
He  conacioos  of  Iiia  broider'd  cap  and  band. 

She  of  her  netted  lockt  and  li^t  coreette. 
Each  tiptoe  perch'd  to  spring,  and  shake  the  caataati. 
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XXXIV. 
And  well  such  sCrains  the  opening  Bceae  became; 

For  Valoor  bad  relaxed  his  ardeat  took, 
And  at  alady's  feet,  like  lion  tame, 

Luj  8tre(cb'd,full  loth  the  weight  of  arms  to  bcook; 
And  soften'd  BjooriiY,  upon  his  boolc, 

Fatter'd  a  (ask  of  littJe  good  or  ill: 
Bat  the  blithe  ^asant  plied  hia  prmiing-hook. 

Whistled  the  muleteer  o'er  vale  and  hill. 
And  rung  from  village-green  the  merry  Seguidilte 

XXXT. 

GreyBoyalty,  grown  impotent  of  toil, 

liet  the  grave  sceptre  slip  his  lazy  hoM, 
And  careless  saw  his  rule  become  the  spoil 

Of  a  fossa  Female  and  her  Minion  bold; 
£ut  peace  was  on  the  cottage  and  the  fold, 

From  court  intrigue  irom  bickering  faction  f^r; 
Beneath  the  chesnut  tree  Love's  tale  was  told; 

And  to  the  tinkling  of  the  light  guitar, 
STeetstoop'd  the  western  sua,  sweet  rose  the  evening  etai 

XXXVL 

As  that  sea-cloud,  in  size  like  human  hand, 

When  first  trom  Caimei  bj  the  Tishbiie  seen. 
Came  slowl/  oversliadowiiig  Israel's  land. 

Awhile,  perchance,  bedeck'd  with  colours  shcexi, 
While  jet  the  sunbeams  on  its  skirts  had  been. 

Ijmaiag  with  purple  and  with  gold  its  sbruud, 
Ti)l  darlcer  folds  obscured  the  blue  serene, 

And  blotted  heaven  with  one  broad  sable  cloud — 
Then  sheeted  raiu  barsl  down,  and  wiiirlwiudit  howl'i 


XSXVJL 
liTen  BO  upon  that  peaceful  scene  was  pour*d, 

like  gathering  clouds,  tiiU  manj  a  foreign  band. 
And  Hb,  their  Leader,  wore  in  sheath  his  swoid. 

And  ofier'd  peaceSil  ftonl  and  open  imnd; 
Veiling  the  perjvu-od  treachery  he  planu'd, 

By  friendship's  zeal  and  honour'i  spacious  guise. 
Until  he  won  the  pa&sea  of  the  land: 
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STB  TBB  TISION  OF 

Then,  burst  were  hononi-'s  oath,  anil  fiiendship'ii  titi 
Hb  cJuKh'd  his  vulture-grasp,  and  lall'd  fkir  Spain  hia  pv'n 

XXXVIIL 
An  Iron  Crown  hia  anjuoua  forehead  bore; 

And  welL  such  liiadem  his  heart  became^ 
Whoae'erhia  purpose  for  remorse  gave  o'er. 

Or  cheek'd  his  course  for  piety  or  shame; 
Who,  trdn'd  a  soldier,  doenj'd  a  soldier's  tow 

Might  floucish  in  the  wreath  of  battles  won. 
Though  neither  truth  nor  honour  deok'd  his  namei 

Who,  placed  by  fortune  on  a  Monarch's  throcH, 
Beck'd  not  of  Monarch's  fail}),  or  Mercy's  Magly  tone. 


From  a  rude  isle  his  ruder  lineage  came : 

The  spark,  that,  froni  a  suburb  hovel's  hearth 
Ascending,  wraps  some  capital  in  flame. 

Hath  not  a  meaner  or  more  sordid  birth. 
And  for  the  soul  that  bade  him  waste  the  earth— 

The  sable  iand-flood  ft«in  some  swamp  obscure. 
That  poisons  the  glad  husband-field  with  dearth. 

And  by  destruction  bids  its  tame  endnre. 
Hath  not  a  loncce  more  uillen,  stagnanC,  and  impare. 

XL. 
Before  that  Leader  strode  a  shadowy  Form ; 

Her  limbs  like  miaC,  her  torch  hke  meteor  show'd, 
With  which  she  bedcon'd  bim  through  Hght  and  storm, 

And  all  he  cruah'd  that  cross'd  his  desperate  road, 
JSbr  thought,  nor  iear'd,  nor  iook'd  on  what  be  trade; 

Bealms  could  not  glut  bis  pride,  blood  could  not  ^ake, 
Bo  oft  as  e'er  she  shook  her  torch  abroad — 

It  was  Ambition  bade  bis  terrors  wake, 
Nor  deign'd  she,  as  of  yore,  a  iidlder  Ibnu  to  lake. 

XLL 

Ko  longer  wsw  she  spntn'd  at  mean  revenge. 
Or  atay'd  ber  hand  for  conquer'd  tbemau's  moan, 

As  when,  the  ^lesufi^^edKome  to  change. 
By  Csesar's  side  she  cross'd  the  Rubicon: 

Kor  joy'd  she  to  bestow  the  spoils  she  won. 
As  when  the  banded  powers  of  Greece  were  task'd 
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To  wai  beneath  the  Tooth  ofMaoodon: 

No  seemly  veil  hur  modern  minion  aak'd, 
He  saw  lier  Udeaiu  ioce,  and  loved  tiie  fiend  nnmask'di 

SLU. 

'JTiat  Prolate  mark  li  his  march— On  banners  biased 

With  battles  won  in  many  a  disisHt  land. 
On  eagle-standards  and  on  arms  he  gai'd; 
"And  hop'st  thou,  then,"  ha  said,  "thy  power  shall 
stand  r 
O  thou  host  builded  on  the  Bhifting:  sand, 

And  (hou  tia«l  temper'd  it  with  slaughter's  flood; 
And  know,  fell  scoarge  ia  tha  Almighty's  hand] 
Gore-moisten'd  treeu  shall  peiish  in  the  bud, 
And,  by  a  bloody  death,  shall  die  the  iiaa  of  Btoodl" 
yr.TTT. 

The  ruthless  Leader  beckon'd  (h>m  his  train 

A  wan  fraternal  Shade,  and  bade  him  kneel. 
And  paled  his  temples  with  the  crown  of  Spain, 

Wliile  trumpets  rang,  and  heralds  cried,  "  Castilor* 
Not  that  he  loved  hiiu — No  I — in  no  man's  weal. 

Scarce  in  bis  own,  e'er  joy'd  that  sullen  hesrtj 
Yet  round  that  throne  he  bade  his  warriors  wheel, 

That  the  poor  puppet  might  perform  bis  part, 
And  be  a  aceptred  slave,  at  his  stern  beck  to  siait, 

XLIV. 
Bat  on  the  Natives  of  that  Iiand  misused, 

Not  long  the.  silence  of  amazement  bung. 
Nor  hrook'd  they  long  their  friendly  feith  abused. 

For,  with  a  common  shriek,  the  y:eneral  tongue 
Esclaiin'd,  "  To  armsl"  and  fast  to  arms  they  sprang; 

And  Valour  woke,  that  Genius  of  the  landl 
Pleasare,  and  ease,  and  sloth,  aside  he  flung, 

As  burst  the  awakening  Nazarite  his  band, 
When  'gBJnst  his  treacherous  foes  he  clench'd  bis  drcnirui 

XLV. 

That  mimio  Monarch  now  cast  anxions  eya 
Upon  the  Satraps  that  begirt  him  round, 

Ifoiv  dolfd  his  ruyol  robe  in  act  to  dy. 
And  trom  bis  bcow  the  diadem  unbound. 
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So  oft,  ao  uear,  the  Patriot  bagla  wound, 
From  Tank's  walls  to  Biiboa's  mountains  blown, 

These  martial  sateilites  hard  laliour  lound, 
Ta  guard  awhila  his  aiil>stituted  throne — 
Ijght  recking  of  iaa  cause,  but  batUiag  fur  thsir  oito, 

XLVL 
From  Alpuharu's  peak  that  bngle  rung, 

And  it  was  echoed  from  Corunna's  wall; 
Stratel7  Seville  responsive  war-shout  flung, 

Granada  caught  it  in  her  Moorish  hall; 
Galicia  bade  her  chQdren  flght  or  tall. 

Wild  Biscay  shook  his  mountaia-coronet^ 
Valencia  roused  her  at  the  battle'Call, 

And,  foremost  still  where  Valom-'s  sons  are  met, 
Fast  started  to  ilis  gun  eadi  fierj  Miquelet. 

XLVIL 
But  nnappall'd,  and  huming  tor  the  fight. 

The  Invaders  marcti,  of  victory  secure) 
Skilful  their  force  to  sever  or  unite. 

And  irain'd  alike  to  vanquish  or  endure. 
Hor  skilful  less,  cheap  conquest  to  ensure, 

Uiscoed  to  breathe,  and  joalousj  to  sow, 
To  quell  bj  boasting,  and  by  bribes  to  lure; 

While  nought  against  them  bring  the  unpractised  t-e, 
gave  hearts  for  freedom's  cause,  and  hands  fi^r  frcuJoin's 

XLViri. 
Proudly  they  march — but  01  they  inarch  not  forth 

By  one  hot  field  to  crown  a  briaf  campaign. 
As  when  their  eagles,  sweeping  through  Che  North, 

De^troy'd  at  every  stoop  au  ancient  reigtil 
^ar  other  fate  had  Heaven  decreed  for  t3piun) 

In  vain  the  steel,  in  v^n  the  torch  was  plied, 
Hew  patriot  armies  started  from  the  slain. 

High  blazed  the  war,  and  long,  and  fsir,  and  wido, 
And  olt  the  Q.id  of  Battles  blessed' the  rtgh^uus  side. 

XIJX. 

Kornnatoned,wheFB  Freedom's  fiies  prevail, 

Bemain'd  their  sav^;e  wasce.   Witli  blade  and  brand, 
Bj  day  (he  Iitvaders  ravaged  lull  and  dale. 
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But,  with  tlio  darkness,  the  Guerilla  band 
Cania  like  night's  tempest  and  avenged  the  laud, 

And  clffiiu'd  for  bloi>d  the  retribution  due, 
iProbed  the  hard  heart,  and  lopp'd  the  mmderous  hand) 
And  Daivo,  when  o'er  tha  Hcene  hec  beams  shs  threw, 
WHat  ruins  they  had  made  the  spuilers'  corpaea  knew. 


What  Minstcel  Terse  may  sing,  or  tongue  may  tell. 

Amid  the  vision'd  strite  from  sea  to  sea, 
Eo\T  oH  the  Patriot  banners  rose  or  fell, 

Still  honour'd  in  defeat  as  victory] 
'Ear  that  sad  pageant  of  events  to  be, 

Show'd  every  form  ofttgist  by  Bold  andfloodi 
Slaughter  and  Ruin,  shouting  forth  their  glee, 

Beheld,  wtiite  riding  oa  tlie  tempe^-scud, 
tiba  waters  cholced  with  bI^  the  earth  bedraach'd  wkb 
bloodi 

LL 

Then  Zaragoia— blighted  be  the  tongaa 

That  Dames  thy  name  without  the  honour  iluel 
For  never  hath  the  harp  of  minstrel  rung, 

Of  faith  so  fully  proved,  so  firmly  truel 
Mine,  sap,  and  bomb,  tby  shatCer'd  ruins  knew, 

E^  art  of  war's  extremity  bad  room. 
Twice  from  thy  half-sack'd  streets  the  foe  withdrew. 

And  when  at  length  stern  Fate  decreed  thy  doom, 
Thdj  won  nut  Zarago^a,  bat  ber  children's  bluody  tomix 

LIL 

Xet  r^se  thy  head,  sad  Cityt  Though  in  chains, 

Enthrall'd  thou  canst  not  bet  Arise  and  claim 
Eevwenca  from  every  heart  where  Freedom  reigns, 

Ifor  what  thou  worshippestf — thy  samted  Dame, 
She  of  the  ColiimD,  honour'd  be  her  name, 

By  all,  whate'er  their  creeds  who  honour  lovel 
And  like  the  sacred  relics  of  the  flame. 

That  gave  some  martyr  to  the  blest  above, 
To  every  loyal  heart  may  thy  sad  embers  provel 

LIIL 
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Manning  the  lowers  while  o'er  their  hoaiis  tha  air 
Swarlaa  the  smoke  froitt  raging  funiace  hung; 

Now  tliiokec  dackooing  where  the  miae  w:i5  siJimiij 
Now  brie&f  ligbcea'd  by  (he  cannon's  Hare, 

Now  aroh'd  wi-.h  lire-spiirlcs  as  the  bomb  waa  flung. 
And  reddeaiiig  now  with  conflagrattoa's  glare, 
While  by  the  fatal  tight  tbe  toea  for  siorm  ptupaire. 

LIV. 

While  ^1  around  was  danger,  strife,  and  fear, 

Wtiile  the  eaith  shook,  and  darlien'd  was  the  skf. 
And  wide  Destrnetiou  atunnwl  the  listening  eaj, 

Appall'd  the  hearl,  and  stupifled  the  ej-e,— 
Aiar  was  heai^  that  thrice-repeated  ery, 

la  which  old  Albion's  heart  and  tongue  unit^ 
Whene'er  her  soul  is  up  and  pulse  beats  high. 

Whether  ic  liuii  the  wine-cup  or  the  light, 
And  bid  each  arm  be  strong,  or  hid  each  heart  be  li^lit. 

LV. 

Don  Kodedck  tnni'd  him  aa  the  shout  grew  loud — 

A  varied  scflHe  the  changelul  vision  show'd, 
Tor  where  the  ocean  mingled  with  the  cloud, 

A  gallant  navy  uetam'd  the  billows  broad. 
From  mast  and  stem  St  Gtajrge'a  aymbol  flow'<^ 

Bleat  with  the  silver  cross  to  Scotland  dear; 
Mottling  the  sea  their  landward  barges  row'd. 

And  flash'd  (he  sua  on  bayonet,  brand,  and  spo^. 
And  tlie  wild  beack  reiura'd  toe  seaman's  javiat  clicur. 

LVi 

it  waa  a  dread,  yet  spirit-sdrring  sightl 

T!ie  billows  foain'd  beneath  a  thousand  oar^ 
Fast  as  they  land  the  red-cross  ranks  unite. 

Legions  on  legions  brightening  all  the  shores, 
(Thun  banners  rise,  and  cannon-signal  roars, 

Then  peals  (he  warlike  thunder  01"  the  dium, 
Thrills  (he  loud  tife,  1^  trumpet- flourish  pours, 

And  patriot  hopes  awake,  and  doubts  ma  dumb, 
For,  bold  in  Freedom's  caus^  the  bands  of  Oceau  couiul 

LVU. 

A  various  host  they  came — whose  ranks  display 
Each  mode  in  which  the  warrior  mee»  tlie  fij;ht, 
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The  deep  battalion  Toclts  its  firm  arraf. 
Anil  meditates  liis  aim  Clie  marksman  light) 

For  glance  the  lines  of  eabrea  flaehing  bright, 
Where  mounted  squadrons  shake  the  eciioing  mead, 

Lacks  not  artillery  breathingflaineand  night, 
Hot  the  fleet  urdH^co  whirl'd  by  rapid  steed. 
That  tirali  lightning's  flash  in  rain  and  io  s^eed, 

LVIU 

A  varions  host — liwo  kindred  realm*  they  came. 

Brethren  in  arms,  but  rivals  in  renown — 
For  yon  fair  bands  shall  merry  England  claim. 

And  with  their  deeds  of  vaionr  deck  her  crown. 
Hera  their  bold  port,  and  hers  their  martial  frovm, 

And  hers  their  scorn  of  death  in  freedom's  caus% 
Thdr  eyes  of  azare,  and  their  locks  of  brown. 

And  the  blunt  speech  that  bursts  without  a  pause, 
Aiid  freebora  thoughts,  which  Ici^ue  the  Soldier  with  ti;l 

LIX. 

And  O!  loved  warriors  of  the  Minstrel's  landl 

3fonder  yonr  bonnets  nod,  jour  tartans  wavej 
The  rugged  form  may  mark  the  mountain  bani^ 

And  harsher  features,  and  a  mien  more  gravet 
But  ne'er  in  battle-field  throbb'd  heart  so  brav« 

Aa  that  vrhicl'  beats  beneath  the  Scottish  pl^d, 
And  when  the  p.broch  bids  the  battle  rave, 

And  level  for  the  charge  yoar  arms  are  laid, 
Wheie  lives  the  desperate  foe,  that  for  such  onset  staid  I 

LX. 

Harkt  from  yon  stately  ranks  what  laughter  rings, 

Mngling  ivild  mirth  with  war's  stern  minstrelsy. 
His  jest  while  each  blithe  comrade  round  hiin.  Hings, 

And  moves  to  death  with  military  glee: 
Boast,  Erin,  boast  themi  tameless,  irank,  and  free. 

In  kindness  warm,  and  fierce  in  danger  known. 
Rough  Nature's  children,  humorous  as  shei 

And  Me,  yon  Chieftain — strike  the  proudest  tona 
Of  thy  bold  haip,  greeo  Isle! — the  Hero  is  thine  own. 

Kow  on  the  scene  Vlmeira  should  be  shown. 
On  Talavera's  fight  should  Boderick  gaze. 
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And  hearConinna  wail  her  batlle  won, 

Aud  see Busaco'scrost  with  lightning  blaie:— 

But  shall  fund  table  mix  viidi  lieraes'  praise? 
Hath  Fiction's  Btase  for  'IVuth's  long  triumphs  room! 

And  dare  her  wild-noivera  mingle  with  the  bajs, 
That  claim  a  long  eternity  to  bloom 
Around  the  warrior's  cre&t,  iwii  o'er  the  warrior's  tomb! 

LXIL 
Or  lna7  I  give  adventurous  Fancy  seope. 

And  stretch  a  bold  haad  ta  the  awful  veil 
That  hides  fuluritj  from  anxious  hope, 

Kddiiig  beyond  it  scenes  of  glory  hail. 
And  painting  Europe  rousing  at  the  tale 

Of  Spain's  invaders  fiora  her  eonfines  hwl'd, 
While  kindling  Nations  buckle  on  thoir  mail, 

And  Fame,  with  clarion-blast  and  wings  unfurl'd, 
T(t  freedom  and  revenge  awakes  an  injured  World. 

IiSIIL 
O  vain,  though  anxious,  is  the  glance  I  casl^ 

Since  Eate  has  mark'd  futurity  her  own;— 
Tet  Fate  resigns  to  Worth  the  glorious  past. 

The  deeds  recorded  and  Che  laurels  won. 
Then,  though  the  vault  of  Destiny  be  gone. 

King,  Prelate,  all  the  phantasms  of  my  htaia. 
Melted  anray  Uke  mist-wreaths  in  the  sun, 

Ytl  grant  for  faith,  for  valour,  and  fbr  Spain, 
One  note  of  pride  and  fiie,  a  Patriot's  pailing  strain. 


CONCLUSION. 


"  Who  shall  command  Estrella's  mountfJn-tide 

Baci  to  the  eoarce,  when  lem pest-chafed,  to  hiel 
Who,  when  Gascogne's  vexed  gulf  is  raging  wide, 

Shall  hush  it  as  a  nurse  her  infante  ctyF 
His  magic  power  let  such  vam  boaster  tiy. 

And  when  the  torrent  shall  his  voice  obey, 
^nd  BiBcay's  whirlwinds  list  his  Inilabj, 
Let  him  stand  forth  and  bar  mine  eagles'  way. 
And  they  shall  heed  his  voice,  and  at  his  biddin;  stay. 
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H. 

■•  Elset  ne'er  to  etoop,  till  Ugh  on  Lisbon's  towers 

They  close  Ihcir  wings,  the  Eymboi  of  out  joke, 
And  tbeirown  sea  hath  whelm'd  yon  red -cross  Power  r — 

Tiius,  on  the  summit  of  Atverca's  rock, 
lo  Marehal,  Duke,  and  Peer,  Ganl'g  leader  spolio. 

While  downward  on  Che  land  his  legions  press 
Before  ihcm  it  was  rich  wilh  vine  and  flock. 

And  smiled  hlie  Edea  ia  her  summer  dress, — 
Behind  their  wsstefol  march,  a  reeking  uiidemesg. 

ni 

Anil  shall  the  boaEtrul  Chief  maintain  bis  woiM, 

1  Ijough  Heaven  bath  beard  ihe  wailings  ot  the  \snfX, 
Though  l/usitanja  whet  her  vengeful  sword, 

ThoD^h  Brilons  arm,  and  WetUnglon  commandl 
Ko :  grim  Eusaco's  iron  ridge  shall  stand 

An  adamantiDB  barrier  to  his  ibrcel 
And  I'roni  its  base  shall  wheel  his  shatter'd  bond. 

As  from  the  unshakeu  rock  the  torrent  hoarsn 
Bears  off  lis  broken  waves,  and  seeks  a  devious  course, 

IV. 

Yet  itot  beoanse  Alcoha's  monntain-hawk 

ilalh  on  bis  best  and  bravest  made  her  Ibod, 
In  numbers  confident^  yon  Chief  shall  baulk 

Bis  Lord's  imperial  thirst  lor  spoil  and  blood: 
!Cor  full  in  view  the  promised  conquest  stood, 

And  Lisbon's  matrons,  Irom  their  walls,  might  sum 
The  myriads  that  had  half  the  itorld  subdued, 

And  hear  the  distant  thunders  oi  the  drum. 
That  bids  the  baud  uf  l<'rance  to  storm  and  havoc  comj. 

T. 

Four  moons  hare  heard  these  thunders  idly  roll'd. 

Have  seen  these  wistfiil  myriads  eye  their  prey. 
As  (amish'd  wolves  survey  a  guarded  fold — 

]iut  in  the  middle  path,  a  Lion  layl 
At  length  they  mqve — but  not  to  battle-fray. 

Nor  blaze  yon  fires  where  meets  the  manly  fighti 
Beacons  of  infamy,  they  light  the  way, 

Where  cowardice  and  cruelty  unite. 
To  damn  with  double  ihame  their  ignominious  fiighL 
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VL 

O  tiininph  for  the  Fiends  of  Lust  and  wrath] 

Ne'er  to  be  told,  jec  ce'ur  to  be  Ibrgot, 
What  wantou  horriira  mark'd  their  wrackfiil  palbl 

Tlie  peasant  buCcher'd  in  his  ruin'd  cut. 
The  hoary  priest  even  at  the  attar  shot, 

Ctiildhoud  and  age  given  o'er  to  sword  and  flame, 
Woman  to  infamji  no  crime  forgot. 

By  which  inventive  diemoos  might  proclaim 
Immortal  hate  to  Man,  and  scorn  ol  God'e  greui  name! 

VIL 

The  rudest  sentinel,  in  Britaia  born. 

With  horror  paused  to  view  the  havoc  done. 
Gave  Mb  poor  crust  (o  feed  eome  vrretch  forlora. 

Wiped  bis  stem  eye,  theo  fiercer  graap'd  his  gnu. 
Kor  with  less  zeal  shall  Britain's  peacciiii  son 

Exult  the  debt  of  sympathy  to  payi 
Bichcs  nor  poverty  the  tax  shnli  shun. 

Nor  prince  nor  peer,  thewcaithy  nor  the  gay. 
Hot  the  poor  peasant's  mite,  noi  baid's  more  worthless  Uy. 

TUL 

But  thou — nnfoughten  wilt  thoa  yield  to  Fate, 

Minion  of  Fortune,  now  miscaU'd  in  vain  I 
Can  vantage-ground  no  confidence  create, 

ftJarcella's  pass,  nor  Guard a's  mauntain  chain? 
Vain-glorious  Pugitive I  yet  torn  again! 

Behold,  where,  named  by  eome  Prophetic  Seer, 
Flows  Honour's  Foantajn,  us  Ibre-doom'd  the  staia 

From  thy  dishonoor'd  name  and  arms  to  clear — 
Fallen  Child  of  Fortune,  turn,  redeem  her  favour  hotel 

IX. 
Tet,  ere  thoa  tnm'st;  collect  each  distant  aid: 

Those  chiefithat  never  heard  the  Lion  roar! 
Within  whose  souls  lives  not  a  trace  porlray'd. 

Of  TaUvera,  or  Mondego's  ehorel 
Marshal  each  band  thoa  hast,  and  smtimon  more; 

Of  war's  felt  stratagems  e^iaastthe  wliole; 
Bank  upon  rank,  squadruu  on  squadron  pour. 

Legion  on  legion  on  thy  foeman  roll, 
&ai  weacy  out  bu  aim^tUoa  canst  not  quell  bis  soul 
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0  vainly  gleanii  with  ateel  Af  uofla's  shore, 
VaJnly  thy  squadrona  hide  Assuava's  plain, 

And  front  tha  By'mg  thunders  as  they  roar. 

With  frantic  charge  and  tenfold  odds,  in  Tainl 
And  wiiat  avails  thee  that,  for  Camecon  slwn, 

Wild  from  hia  plaided  rants  the  yell  was  given- 
Vengeance  and  grief  gave  mountain  rage  the  rein, 

And,  at  the  bloody  epear-point  headlong  driven. 
The  Despot* *  giant  gi^rda  fled  like  the  rack  of  heareu. 
51. 
Go,  baffled  Boaster!  teach  fiy  haughty  mood 

To  plead  at  thine  imperioua  maater's  throne  1 
Say,  thou  hast  left  his  legions  in  their  blood, 

DeBeived  his  hopes,  and  fhistrafod  thine  own ; 
Say,  that  thine  ulmoat  skill  and  valour  shown 

By  British  skill  and  valour  were  outvied ; 
Last  say,  thy  conqueror  was  Wdlitigloa  I 

And  if  he  chafe,  be  hia  own  fortune  tried — 
Qod  and  our  cause  to  friend,  the  venture  we'll  abide. 

But  ye,  theheroesof  that  well-fought  day, 
Huw  shaU  a  bard,  unknowing  and  unknowQ, 

His  meed  to  each  victorious  leader  pay. 
Or  hind  on  every  brow  die  laurela  won  ? 

1  et  fain  my  harp  would  wake  ita  boldest  tone. 
O'er  the  wide  sea  to  hail  Cadogan  brave; 

And  he,  perchance,  the  minstrel  note  might  own, 

Mindiul  of  meeting  brief  that  Fortune  gave 

"Mid  yon  far  western,  isles,  that  hear  the  Atlantic  rava 

XUI. 
Tecl  hard  the  task,  when  Bril«ns  wield  the  sword. 

To  give  each  Chief  and  every  field  its  &aae: 
Harkl  Albuera  thunders  Beresford, 

And  red  Barossa  shouts  fbr  dauntless  Gnemet 
0  for  a  verse  of  tumult  and  of  flame. 

Bold  as  the  bursting  of  their  cannon  sound. 
To  hid  the  world  re-echo  to  their  fainel 
For  never,  upon  gory  battle^ound, 
fi'ith  conqnest's  well-bought  wreath  were  braver  vietoA 
crowned! 
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XIV. 

O  who  ehall  grnfiga  him  Albuera'fl  bavB, 
Who  bcoi^hl  a  race  regenerate  to  tlie  fielil. 

Housed  them  to  emulate  their  lathers'  praise, 

Temper'd  their  headlong  rage,  their  courage  sleel'ii. 

And  raised  liir  Loaitania's  fallen  shield, 
And  gave  dk"  edge  to  Lusilania's  sword, 

And  tai^ht.hui-  eons  forgotten  r  —  -  --  --•'•■ 

itarioiis  1 
XV. 

Wot  on  thai  bloody  field  of  battle  won. 

Though  Gaol's  prond  legions  toii'd  like  mist  awny. 
Was  half  his  self -devoted  valour  shown, — 

Ho  gaged  but  life  on  that  illusirious  day; 
But  whea  he  tMl'd  those  squadrons  to  array. 

Who  fought  like  Britons  in  the  bloody  game, 
Sharper  than  Polish  pike  or  assagaj. 

He  braved  the  sUafts  of  censure  and  of  shame. 
And,  dearer  Jar  than  life,  he  pledged  a  soldier's  lame. 

XVL 

No^  be  his  prdae  o'erpass'd  who  strove  to  hide 
Beneatil  ibe  warrior's  vest  affection's  wonnd. 
Whose  wish,  Heaven  fcr  his  country's  weal  deoiedi 


The  wMideier  went;  yet,  Caledonia! 
Ibine  WBB  his  thougl^  in  march  and  tented  grouni'i 
He  dreamed  *mid  Alpine  «Uffs  of  Aihole's  hill. 
And  heard  ui  Ebro's  roar  bis  Lyndooh's  lovely  rill. 


O  hero  of  a  race  renown'd  of  old, 

Whoae  war-cry  oft  has  waked  the  battle  isweli, 
Since  first  dislingaish'd  in  the  onset  bold. 

Wild  sounding  when  tie  Koman  rampart  lell  1 
By  Wallace'  side  it  rang  the  Southroa'a  knell, 

Aldeme,  Kilsythe,  and  Tibber  own'd  its  feme. 
Tummell's  tude  pass  ciiu  of  its  lerron  l«ll, 

But  ne'er  from  prouder  fidd  arose  the  name, 
Utatt  when  wild  Konda  Ivarn'd  the  oomiueriog  shout  c* 
Griemet 
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xvin. 

But  all  loo  loQg,  through  seas  nnkaowa  and  dark, 

(With  Spenser's  paxable  I  close  nij  tale) 
B;  Ehoai  and  rock  hath  steei'd  m7  reniurous  bai^; 

And  land-ward  now  I  drive  before  the  gale. 
And  now  the  blue  and  distaaC  shore  I  hai^ 

And  nearer  now  I  see  tlie  port  expand, 
And  now  I  gladlj  furl  my  weary  sail. 

And,  as  the  prow  light  touchaa  on  the  slrand, 
i  sttike  u^  ied~croaa  flag,  and  bind  u^  skiff  «B>iaa& 
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IS  IBSCBIBED, 
in  IO££N  OF  SINCBBS  VSTBSDSUIV, 


WALTEE  SCOTT, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  scene  of  thU  poem  Ii  MA  at  Ttokeby,  near  Qxata 
Bridge,  in  TorkBhire,  and  shifa  to  the  adjacent  furlreas  of 
Barnard  Caetle.  and  to  other  p!acea  ia  that  vicinitf. 

The  time  occupied  by  the  action  is  a  space  of  five  days, 
three  of  which  are  enppoaed  to  elapse  between  the  end  of 
the  Fiftli  and  beginning  of  the  Sixth  Canto. 

The  dal«  of  iho  supposed  events  is  immediately  sii1>- 
Kqneat  to  the  great  battle  of  Marston  Moor,  3rd  .luly, 
1844.  This  period  of  public  confusion  has  been  chosen, 
ivithout  anjr  purpose  of  combining  the  Fable  irich  the 
Military  or  Political  events  of  the  Civil  War,  bnt  only  as 
nffbrdinp:  a  degree  of  probabiHt;  to  Uie  fictitious  m 
now  presented  to  the  Public 
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KOKEBTf. 


CANTO  HEST. 


■-'he  Moon  ia  la  her  anrnmer  glow, 
Cat  hoarse  and  high  the  fareesas  blow, 
And,  racking  o'er  her  face,  the  elond 
Varies  the  tinetare  of  her  shroad) 
On  Barnard's  towera,  and  Tees'a  etraan^ 
She  changes  as  a  gnilty  dream, 
When  Conscience,  with  remorse  and  feVt 
Goads  sleeping  Fancy's  wild  career. 
Her  light  seems  now  the  binah  of  sham^ 
Seema  now  fierce  anger's  darker  flamft, 
Shifting  tbat  shade,  to  come  and  go^ 
Lite  apprehension's  hurried  glowj 
Then  sorrow's  liyery  dims  the  ^r. 
And  dies  in  darkness,  like  despair. 
Such  varied  huea  the  warder  sees 
Geflected  &om  the  woodland  Tees, 
Then  from  old  Boliol's  tower  lool^  lorth, 
Sbos  llie  clouds  mustering  in  the  novtlij 
Hears,  upon  turret-roof  and  wall. 
By  fits  the  plashmg  rain-drop  fall. 
Lists  to  the  breeze's  boding  sonnd. 
And  wraps  his  sh^g;  mantle  round. 

IL 
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Those  towers  of  Barnard  hold  a  gaast, 
The  emotions  of  whoae  troubi'd  breast 
In  wild  and  strange  oonfosiou  driren, 
Bival  the  flitting  rack  uf  heaven. 
Ere  sleep  starii  Obwaui's  senses  tied, 
Oil  hod  he  changed  his  wear/  side, 
Campoa'd  his  limbs  and  vainl/  sought 
By  effort  strong  to  banish  thought. 
Sleep  came  at  fcngth.  bat  with  a  tieia 
Of  feelings  true  and  fancies  vain, 
Mingling,  in  wild  disorder  cast. 
The  expected  future  with  the  past 
Conscience,  anticipating  time. 
Already  rues  the  enacted  crime. 
And  calls  her  furies  forth,  Co  shake 
The  Bounding  scourge  and  hissing  snafcaj 
While  her  poor  victim's  outward  throes 
Bear  witness  to  his  mental  woes, 
And  show  what  lesson  may  be  read 
Beside  a  nnner's  restless  bed. 

IlL 

Thus  Oswald's  labouring  feelings  trace 
Sira,nge  changes  in  his  sleeping  fece, 
Bapid  and  ominous  as  these 
With  which  the  moonlaearas  tinge  Che  Tee* 
There  might  be  seen  of  shame  the  blush. 
There  anger's  dark  and  fiercer  flush, 
While  Che  perturbed  sleeper's  hand 
Seem'd  graspmg  da^er-kBife,  or  brand. 
Eelax'd  that  grasp,  the  heavy  Mgh, 
The  tear  in  the  half  ^jpening  eye, 
The  pallid  Aeek  and  brow  confess'd 
That  grief  was  busy  iu  his  breast  j 
Nor  paus'd  Chut  mood — a  sudden  start 
Impell'd  the  life-blood  from  the  heart: 
Peatares  convuls'd,  and  mutterings  dread. 
Show  terror  reigns  in  sorrow's  stead. 
That  pang  the  piunful  slumbec  brolte, 
And  Oswald  with  a  start  awoke, 

IV. 
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He  woke, — lo  watch  tlia  lamp,  and  tell 
From  hcput  to  hoar  the  caade-beli. 
Or  listen  to  the  owlet's  cr^. 
Or  the  sad  breeze  that  whistles  bj. 
Or  catch,  hy  fits,  the  tuneless  rhyme 
With  which  the  warder  cheats  the  time, 
And  envying  think,  how,  when  the  sun 
Bids  the  poor  soldi^s  watch  be  Aoiie, 
ConchH  on  his  straw,  and  fancy-irea. 
He  Bleeps  like  careless  iaisncf. 

V. 

'Mat  town-ward  eonnds  a  distant  tread, 
And  Oswald,  starting  firom  his  bed. 
Hath  caught  it,  tbough  no  human  ear, 
UnBhaipen'd  by  revenge  and  fear, 
Conld  e'er  distinguish  horse's  clank. 
Until  it  leach'd  the  castle  bank. 
Kow  Digh  and  pliun  the  sound  appears. 
The  warder's  challenge  now  he  heur^ 
Then  clanking  chains  and  levers  tcIL 
Tbtl  o'er  the  moat  the  drawbridge  fell, 
And,  in  the  castle  court  below. 
Voices  are  heard,  and  torches  glow, 
Aa  marBhalling  the  stranger's  way. 
Straight  for  the  ronni  where  Oswald  lay^ 
The  cry  was, — "  Tidings  from  the  host. 
Of  weight — a  messenger  comes  post." 
Stifling  the  tumalt  of  his  breast, 
His  answer  Oswald  thtis  express'd — 
"firing  food  and  wine,  and  trim  the  flret 
Admit  the  Uranger  aad  retire." 

VI. 

The  stranger  came  with  heavy  stride. 
The  morion's  piumes  bis  visage  hide, 
And  the  buff-coat,  an  ample  mid. 
Mantles  his  form's  ^gantic  mould. 
Pull  slender  answer  Signed  he 
To  Oswald's  anxious  courtesy. 
Bat  mark'd,  by  a  disdainful  smile. 
He  saw  aad  Bcorn'd  the  petty  wile, 
Wlken  Oswald  chang'd  tQe  toreb's  plaot 
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Aiutions  thfit  oc!  t&e  soldier's  Ssca 
Itfl  partiaJ  lustre  m^lit  be  tlirown. 
To  show  his  looks,  yet  hide  his  own. 
EiB  guest,  the  while,  l^d  low  aside 
The  ponderous  cloak  of  tough  bull's  hide. 
And  to  the  torch  glantfd  broad  and  clear 
The  cotalet  of  a  cuirassier! 
Then  ftom  his  brows  the  casque  be  drew. 
And  from  the  dank  plume  dash'd  the  dew, 
Trom  gloves  of  mail  relioy'd  his  hands, 
AJid  spread  them  to  the  kindling  braads, 
And,  torning  to  the  genial  buard. 
Without  a  health,  or  pledge,  or  word 
Of  meat  and  social  reverence  said. 
Deeply  hu  drank,  and  fiercely  fed| 
As  tree  from  ceremony's  sway. 
As  famisb'd  wolf  that  tears  his  prey* 

VIL 

With  deep  impadence,  tinged  with  feaii 
Bis  host  beheld  him  gorge  his  cheer. 
And  quaff  the  fall  carouse,  that  leat 
His  brow  a.  fiercer  bardiment. 
Now  Oswald  stood  a  s^ee  aside. 
How  pac'd  the  room  with  hasty  stride. 
In  feverish  agony  to  learn 
Tidings  of  deep  and  dread  concern, 
Cursing  each  moment  that  Ms  guest 
Protracted  o'er  Ms  mfBan  feast 
Yet  viewing  with  alaim,  at  last. 
The  end  of  that  uncoutJj  repast. 
Almost  he  seem'd  their  baste  to  roe, 
As,  at  his  s^n,  bis  train  wiindrew. 
And  leti  him  with  the  stranger,  free 
To  question  of  his  mystery. 
Then  did  his  silence  long  proclaim 
A  struggle  between  fear  aud  shame. 

vm. 

Bfuch  In  the  stranger's  mien  n^pem, 
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Eoirghen'a  the  brow,  the  temples  bat'd, 
And  Mble  hairs  with  silrer  shar'd, 
Tet  left — what  age  alone  could  tame — 
The  lip  of  pride,  the  eyaofflamei 
The  full-drawn  lip  that  upward  curl'd. 
The  eye,  (hat  seena'd  to  scorn  the  world. 
ITiat  iip  had  terror  newr  Ueaoh'd; 
Ne'er  m  that  eye  hath  tear-drop  ijuench'd 
The  flash  severe  of  swarthy  glow. 
That  raock'd  at  pain,  and  knew  no*  woe 
luur'd  to  danger's  direst  form, 
Tornade  and  earthquake,  flood  and  swrra. 
Death  bad  he  sMn  by  sudden  blow. 
By  wasting  plague,  by  tortures  slow. 
By  mine  or  breacli,  by  steel  or  ball, 
Kiiew  all  hig  shapes,  &nd  Bcom'd  them  ^1, 

But  yet,  Ihodgh  BbstRaji's  harden'd  look 
UnmoTod  could  blood  and  danger  brook, 
StJll  wone  than  apathy  had  place 
Onbia  swart  bnnr  and  callous  face; 
Fra*  evil  passions,  cherish'd  long. 
Had  plough'd  them  with  impression  strong; 
All  that  gives  gloss  to  fdn,  all  gay 
Light  folly,  past  with  youth  away, 
Bat  rooted  stood,  in  manhood's  hoar. 
The  weeds  oC  vice  without  their  flower. 
And  yet  the  soil  in  which  they  grew. 
Had  it  been  tam'd  when  life  was  new, 
Had  depth  and  idgour  to  bring  forth 
The  hardier  fruits  of  virtuous  worth. 
Not  that,  e'en  then,  his  heart  had  known 
The  gentler  feelings'  kindly  tone. 
But  lavish  waste  had  been  relin'd 
To  bounty  in  hts  cimsten'd  mind. 
And  lost  of  gold,  that  waste  to  feed, 
Been  lost  in  love  of  glory's  meed, 
And,  frantic  then  no  more,  his  prido 
Had  ta'en  lak  virtue  for  its  guide. 
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Still  knew  hia  daring  soul  to  soar. 
And  maMwf  o'er  the  rntud  he  borei 
Por  meuier  ^It,  or  heart  less  hard, 
QniuI'd  beneath  Bertram's  bold  regard.' 
And  this  felt  Oswald,  while  in  rain 
He  strove,  by  many  a  winding  train, 
To  Inre  his  sallen  guest  to  show, 
Unaak'd,  the  news  be  tong'd  to  know. 
While  on  for  other  subject  hung 
His  heart,  than  falter'd  hora  his  tongue. 
Yet  nought  for  that  his  guest  did  ileiga 
To  note  or  spare  his  secret  pain. 
But  still,  in  stern  and  suabbia'n  sort, 
Betam'd  him  answer  dark  and  short. 
Or  started  from  the  theme,  to  range. 
In  loose  digressiun  wild  and  straiiga, 
And  forc'd  the  embarrass'd  host  to  bu/. 
By  query  close,  direct  reply, 

XL 
A  wMe  he  gloz'd  opon  the  cause 
Of  Commons,  Covenant,  and  Laws, 
And  Church  lieform'd — but  felt  rebulfe 
Beneath  grim  Bertram's  sneering  look, 
Then  Btaminer'd — "Has  a  field  beeo  tuugli; 
Has  Bertram  news  of  battle  brottght? 
For  sure  a  soldier,  famed  so  Ha 
In  foreign  fields  fbr  feats  of  war. 
On  eve  of  fight  ne'er  is&  the  host. 
Until  the  field  were  won  and  losl." — 
"  Here,  in  your  towers  by  circling  Tees, 
Tou,  Oswald  Wyoliffe,  rest  at  easei 
Why  deem  it  strange  that  others  come 
To  shace  such  safe  and  easy  home, 
From  fields  where  danger,  death  aai  loiS, 
Are  the  reward  of  civil  broil?" — 
"Nay,  mock  not^  friendl  since  well  we  kiio' 
The  near  advances  of  the  lae, 
To  mar  our  northern  army's  work, 
Encarap'd  before  boleaguer'd  Yorkt 
Thy  horse  with  valiant  Fairfax  lay, 
And  must  have  fought — how  went  the  dayf 

XIL 
•  Wouldat  hear  the  talef— On  Marstoa  heal 
lf«t,  trout  to  front,  the  raoks  of  deathj 
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Plourish'd  tlio  trumpets  fierce,  and  now 

Eifd  was  each  eye,andflue^'il  each  browi 

On  either  aide  loud  clamours  riag, 

'  God  and  the  Cauwl'— '  God  and  the  KingI" 

Ilight  English  all,  thej  rnah'd  to  blows, 

Wiik  nought  lo  win,  and  all  to  lose. 

I  could  Jiave  laugh'd — but  hick'd  tha  dnw— 

To  see,  in  phreoesj-  aublime. 

How  the  tierce  zealots  fougbt  and  bled, 

¥oc  king  or  state,  as  humour  led; 

Some  lor  a  dream  of  public  good. 

Some  for  tlie  church-tippet,  gown  and  bood, 

iJraining  their  veins,  in  death  to  claim 

A  patriot's  or  a  martyr's  name — 

Led  Bertram  Risiiigham  the  hearts, 

That  connt^'d  there  on  adverse  ports, 

Ku  superstitious  fool  had  I 

Sought  ULDoradosintheskyI 

Chid  iiad  beard  me  through  her  states, 

Aud  lima  op'd  her  ^vec  gates, 

Kich  Me:dco  1  had  march'd  through. 

And  sack'd  the  eplendours  of  Feru, 

Till  sunk  Pizurro's  daring  name, 

Aud,  Cortez,  thine,  in  Bertram's  feme."— 

"  Scill  irom  the  purpose  wilt  thoustra/t 

Good  gentle  &iend,  how  went  the  day!" 

XIIL 
"  Good  am  I  deem'd  at  trumpet-sousd, 
And  good  where  goblets  dance  the  round. 
Though  gentle  ne'er  was  join'd,  till  now. 
Wilt  ru^ed  Bertram's  breast  and  brow,— 
But  I  resume.    The  battle's  ri^e 
Was  like  the  strife  which  corrents  wagg. 
Where  Orinoco,  in  his  pride, 
]!olls  to  the  main  no  tribute  tid^ 
But  'gainst  broad  ocean  urges  far 
A  rival  sea  of  roaring  war; 
While,  in  tenOionsand  eddies  driven, 
The  billows  fling  their  foam  to  heaven. 
And  the  pale  pilot  seeks  in  v^n. 
Where  rolls  the  river,  where  the  maub 
Even  thus  upon  the  bloody  field, 
The  eddjing  tides  of  conflict  wheei'd 
Ambiguous,  till  th^  heart  of  flame. 
Hot  Uuperc,  on  onr  squadrons  camo, 
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Garling  i^inst  oar  apears  a  lioo 

Ot  gallants,  floty  as  their  winei 

Then  oura,  though  sCubbora  ia  their  zerU, 

Ju  seal's  despite  began  co  TeeL 

What  wouldst  thou  more? — in  tatnult  tost, 

Our  le,.jers  fell,  our  ranks  wew  lost. 

A  thonsand  men.  wlio  dreir  the  ftword 

Eor  both  tha  Houses  and  the  (Void, 

Preaoh'd  forth  from  hamlet,  grange,  and  downi, 

To  curb  the  crotjor  and  t^  crown. 

Now,  stark  and  stiff,  lie  streteh'd  in  gore. 

And  ne'er  shall  rail  at  mitra  more. — 

Thus  tar'd  ii^  wben  I  left  the  fight. 

With  the  good  Cause  and  Commons'  righk" — 

"IMsastrous  news!"  dark  WycliSe  sMdj 

Assum'd  despondence  bent  his  bead. 

While  troubl  d  joy  was  ia  his  eye. 

The  well-leign'd  sorrow  to  belie. — 

"  Disastrous  news  I — when  needed  most. 

Told  ye  not  that  your  chieft  were  iost? 

Complete  the  wolul  tale,  and  say. 

Who  Coll  upon  that  fetal  day; 

What  leaders  of  repute  and  name 

Bought  by  their  deadi  a  deathless  femel 

If  such  my  direst  foeman's  doom. 

My  tears  shall  dew  his  honoured  tocj), — 

Bo  answer  ?— Briend,  of  all  our  host 

TiiiHi  know'st  whom  I  should  hato  tha  mos^ 

Whom  thou  too,  once,  wert  wont  to  hate, 

Tet  ieav'st  me  doubtful  of  his  fate." — 

With  look  unmov'd,— "  Of  friend  or  foe. 

Angbl,"  answer'd  Bertram, "  wouldM  thou  kauie, 

Demand  in  simple  terms  aud  plain, 

A  soldier's  ananer  sliall  tbon  gain) 

Pot  questiuu  dark,  or  riddle  high, 

1  have  not  judgment  nor  reply."^ 

XT. 

Tho  wrath  hia  art  and  fear  stmpress'd. 
Now  blai'd  at  onco  in  VVydiffe's  breast} 
And  brave,  from  man  so  maanlj  btKOy 
Roaa'd  his  hereditary  scorn. 
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"  Wietchl  host  tbou  paid  thj  bloodf  iaW/ 
Fhiup  of  MuETniM,  lives  he  yet? 
False  to  thj  patron  or  tliine  oalb, 
Trait'rona  or  peijiiT'd,  one  or  bolb. 
Slave!  hast  thoa  kepc  th;  promise  plight, 
To  slaj  tBy  leader  in  the  fight?" 
Then  ttom  his  seat  the  soltUer  sprang. 
And  Wjcliffe'a  iiand  he  strongly  wrungi 
His  grasp,  as  hard  as  glove  of  mdl, 
Forced  the  red  blood-drop  from  tha  nail — 
"Ahealtbr  be  cried;  and,  ere  he  qualt'd, 
Flung  from  him  Wycliffe'a  hand,  and  laugh'd; 
— "  Now,  Oswald  Wycliffe,  speaks  thy  hearil 
Now  play'st  thoa  well  thy  genuine  parti 
Worthy,  but  for  thy  ciraven  fear. 
Like  me  to  roant  a  bucanier. 
What  redc'st  thou  of  the  Cause  divine^ 
If  Mortham's  wealth  and  lands  be  thine? 
What  car'st  thou  for  boleaguer'd  York, 
If  this  good  hand  have  done  lis  work? 
Or  what  though  Fairfax  and  his  best 
Are  reddening  Marston's  swarthy  breast. 
HPliilipMorfliam  with  them  lie^ 
Lending  his  life-blood  to  the  dye? — 
Slt.thenl  and  as Ud  comrades Iree 
Caronsing  alter  victory. 
When  tales  are  l«ld  of  blood  and  fear, 
That  hoys  and  women  shrink  to  hear 
From  point  to  point  I  frankly  tell 
The  deed  of  death  as  it  beteil. 

XVL 
**  When  purpos'd  vengeance  I  forego, 
Term  me  a  wretch,  nor  deem  me  foe; 
And  when  an  insult  I  forgive. 
Then  brand  me  as  a  slave,  and  livel — 
Philip  of  Mortham  is  with  those 
Whom  Bertram  Risingham  calls  foest 
Or  whom  more  sure  revenge  attends. 
If  nomber'd  with  ungrateful  friends. 
As  was  his  wont,  ere  oaltle  gloiv'd. 
Along  the  marshall'd  ranks  ne  rode, 
And  wore  his  visor  up  the  wliile. 
I  saw  bis  melancholy  smile. 
When,  full  oppos'd  in  froiit,  he  knew 
Where  IIokj^by's  kindred  banner  Hew 
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'And  tJios,' he  said, 'will  frionds  aivider— 

I  heard,  and  [houglit  how,  side  by  side. 

We  two  had  tum'd  the  batcfe's  tide, 

In  many  a,  well-debawd  field. 

Where  Bertram's  bceast  waa  Philip's  shield. 

I  thought  onl>arien'B  deserlf  pals. 

Where  death  bestrides  the  evening  gal^ 

How  o'er  my  fiiand  my  cioak  I  threw. 

And  fenceless  fac'd  the  d^lj  detv; 

I  thought  on  Quariana'a  cliff. 

Where,  rescu'd  from  our  foundering  skiff. 

Through  the  white  breakers'  wrath  I  bora 

Exhausted  Morthatn  to  the  shore; 

And  when  his  side  an  arrow  found, 

I  snck'd  rfie  Indian's  Tenom'ii  wound. 

These  thoughts  like  torrents  rush'd  along. 

To  sweep  away  ray  purpose  strong, 

XVIL 
"  Ilearta  are  not  flint,  and  flints  ure  rent) 
Hearts  are  not  steel,  and  steel  is  bent. 
When  Mdrtham  bade  me,  as  of  yore, 
Be  Dear  him  in  the  battle's  roar, 
I  scarcely  saw  the  spears  laid  low, 

I  scarcely  heard  the  trumpets  blowj 
Lost  was  the  war  in  iaward  sirile, 
Debatmg;  Mortham's  death  or  life. 
Twas  then  I  thought,  how,  lui'd  to  corner 
As  partner  of  his  wealth  and  homo. 
Years  of  piratic  wandeting  o'«r. 

With  him  I  sought  our  native  shore. 
But  Mortham's  lord  grew  ^  estrang'd 
From  the  bold  heart  with  whom  he  rang'dj 
Doubts,  horrors,  superstitious  fears, 
Saddea'd  and  dimm'd  descending  years; 
The  wily  priests  tlieit  victim  sought. 
And  damn'd  each  free-bom  deed  and  thouglit. 
Then  must  I  seek  another  hoan^ 
My  license  shook  his  sober  doniej 

II  gold  he  gave,  in  one  wild  day 
I  rerell'd  thrice  the  sum  away. 
An  idle  outcast  then  I  stray'd. 
Unfit  for  lillago  or  for  trade. 
Deem'd,  like  the  steel  of  rusted  Unc% 
Useless  and  dangarons  at  unce. 
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Thfl  women  fear'd  mj  hacdj  look. 
At  my  approach  Iha  peacetui  ehookj 
The  mereliant  saw  ray  glance  ol  flame, 
And  locX'd  hrs  hoards  when  Bertram  caioet 
Each  child  of  coward  peace  kept  lar 
Miitm  the  neglected  Bon  of  vex, 

XYJU. 

"Bntdvil  discord  gave  tho  call. 
And  made  mj-  trade  the  trade  of  all. 
By  Monham  nrg'd,  I  came  again 
His  Tusauls  to  Uie  fight  to  train. 
What  guerdon  waited  on  mj  caro? 
I  coold  not  cant  of  creed  or  prayer? 
Soar  &natica  each  truat  obCain'd, 
And  I,  dishonoor'd  and  disdaia'd, 
Gain'd  bat  the  high  and  happy  lot. 
In  these  poor  arms  to  Iront  the  shot! — 
All  this  thou  bnow'st,  thy  gestures  wli; 
Yet  hear  it  o'er,  and  mark  it  well. 
*Ti8  honour  bids  ma  now  relate 
Each  ciicumstance  of  Mortham's  fate. 

XIX. 

"  Thoughts,  from  the  tongne  that  slowly  part, 
Glance  quick  as  lightning  through  the  heart. 
As  my  spur  press'd  my  courser's  side, 
Philip  of  Monhams  cause  was  tried. 
And,  ere  the  charging  squadrons  mix'd, 
His  plea  was  cast^  his  doom  was  fix.'d. 
I  watch'd  him  through  the  doubtlul  Iray, 
That  chang'd  as  March's  moody  day, 
1111,  like  a  stream  that  hursts  its  bank. 
Fierce  Bupert  thnnder'd  oa  our  Qank. 
'Twaa  then,  midst  tumult^  smoke,  and  strife.. 
Where  each  man  fouglit  for  death  or  Hie, 
'Twas  thea  I  flr'd  my  petronei, 
And  Muitham,  sued  and  tider,  fell. 
One  dying  look  he  apward  cast, 
Of  wrath  and  anguish— 'twas  hi  last 
Think  not  that  there  1  stopp'd  to  view 
What  of  the  battle  should  ensue; 
But  ere  I  dear'd  that  bloody  pres^ 
Uur  northern  horse  n 
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MoDckton  Bad.  Mittun  toid  the  nen'E, 
How  lioupsand  ruundheads  chok'ii  we  0 
And  iiiany  a  houaj  Scol,  eisbast. 
Spurring  his  palfrey  nonJiwaFd,  past, 
Cuxsiiig  the  da,y  when  seal  or  meed 
I'irEt  lor'd  their  Lasley  o'er  the  Tweed. 
Yet  when  I  readied  ihebanbaofSwalt, 
Had  mmour  learned  another  talei 
With  his  harb'd  liorse,  tresh  tidings  say. 
Stout  Cromwell  has  redeem'd  the  day; 
But  whether  false  the  news,  or  true, 
Oswald,  I  reck  as  light  as  yon." 

XX. 
Not  then  by  Wycliffa  might  be  shown, 
How  his  pride  startled  at  the  tone 
In  which  his  complice,  fierce  and  &eJ, 
Asserted  gmlt'a  equality. 
Id  smoothest  terms  hia  speech  he  wove, 
Of  endless  friendship,  Ikitb,  and  lovci 
Promis'd  and  vowed  in  courteous  sort. 
But  Bertriuu  broke  professions  short : 
"  Wycliflfe,  be  sure  not  here  1  stay, 
No,  scarcely  till  the  rising  day; 
Wam'd  by  the  legends  ol  my  youth, 
I  trost  not  an  assuuiale's  truth. 
Do  not  my  native  dales  prolong 
Of  Percy  Rede  the  tragic  song, 
Trais'd  forward  to  bis  bloody  foil, 
ByGirsonfiold,thattreach'rousHa]lf 
Utl,  by  tiie  Piingie's  haunted  side. 
The  wepherd  sees  bis  spectre  glide. 
And  near  the  spot  that  gave  me  name, 
Tlie  moated  mound  of  Bisingham, 
Wbere  Reed  upon  her  margin  sees 
Sweet  Woodbucne's  cottages  and  trees. 
Some  ancient  sofllptor's  art  has  shown 
An  outlaw's  image  on  the  Etone; 
Umnatch'd  in  Btrength,  a  giant  he. 
With  quiver'd  back,  aad  kirtled  Imee, 
Ask  how  he  died,  liiat  hunter  bold. 
The  tameless  monarch  of  the  wold. 
And  age  and  infancy  can  teU, 
By  brother's  treachery  he  fell 
Thns  warned  by  legends  of  my  youth, 
t  trust  to  no  associate's  truth. 
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XXL 

"When  last  we  reason'd  of  thia  dead, 
Bouglit,  I  bethink  rae.waa  agreeii. 
Or  by  wfaat  rule,  or  when,  or  where. 
The  wealth  of  Mortham  we  should  nhar«\ 
Then  list,  while  I  the  portion  name. 
Our  difiering  luwa  give  each  Co  claini. 
Thou,  vassal  awom  to  England's  throne, 
Eerrolea  ofherilage  must  own; 
13iay  deal  thee,  oa  to  neaccat  heir, 
Thy  kinsman's  lands  and  livings  (air. 
And  these  I  yield: — do  thou  revere 
The  Btatules  of  the  Buoanier, 
£Viend  tf>  the  sen,  and  foemaa  sworn 
To  all  Chat  on  hei  waves  are  borue. 
When  falls  a  mate  in  baitle  broil, 
His  comrade  heira  his  portion'd  spoilt 
Wiien  dies  in  fight  a  daring  foe. 
He  claims  bis  wealth  who  strack  the  blow| 
Aad  either  rule  to  me  assigna 
'I  hose  spoils  of  Indian  seas  and  mines, 
Hoarded  io  Mortham's  caverns  dark; 
Ingot  of  gold  and  diamond  spark. 
Chalice  and  plate  from  churches  bann. 
And  gems  &om  shrieking  beauiy  torn. 
Each  Etring  of  pearl,  each  silver  bar. 
And  all  the  wealth  of  weal«m  w 


swoid." 


The  heir  wiQ  sn 

And  then  larewelL  I  haste  to 
Each  varied  pleasure  wea,Lth  car 
When  cloy'd  each  wish,  these  w 
£^h  wo^  for  Bertram's  restles 

An  undecided  answer  hung 
On  Oswald's  hesitating  tongue. 
Despite  his  craft,  he  heard  with  awe 
This  ruffian  stabber  lix  the  law; 
While  his  own  troubled  passions  veer 
Through  hatred,  joy,  regret,  and  fi?iir;— 
Joy'ii  at  the  soul  that  Bertram  Sies, 
He  grudg'd  the  murderer's  uughty  friM, 
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llateA  bii  pride's  presumpCuoas  tonffr 
And  kafd  to  wend  vitli  him  alone. 
At  tengcb,  tbat  middle  eanrsa  to  sleeF, 
To  cowardice  and  craft  bo  dear, 
"His  cliarge"  he  said,  "wouldill  allow 
His  absence  from  the  fortress  now; 
WiiiVBiD  on  Bertram  sboold  attend, 
Wb  son  shodd  joumej  with  hl9  Jtiendt" 

Contempt  kept  BertTam'a  anger  down. 

And  nTcath'd  to  aavage  ainile  his  Irowit 

•■  Wilfrid,  or  thou— 'tis  one  to  me, 

Whicheyer  bears  the  golden  kej. 

Tet  think  not  but  I  mai^,  and  smiia 

To  mark,  thj  poor  and  selfish  wilel 

If  injuiy  trom  me  you  fear. 

What,  Oswald  Wyciiffe,  eMelds  thee  here? 

Fve  sprang  from  walls  more  high  than  thegds 

Tve  swam  through  deeper  streams  than  Teesi 

Might  I  not  stab  thee  ere  one  yell 

Conld  roose  the  distant  senijael? 

Start  not — it  is  not  ray  design, 

Bat,  if  it  were,  weak  &nce  were  thinai 

And,  trast  me,  that,  in  time  of  need. 

This  hand  hath  done  more  desperute  deed. 

Go,  haste  aJid  roase  thy  slumbering  son; 

Time  ci^  xid.  I  muU  needs  be  gone." 

xxrv. 

NoDghtof  his  ace's  ungenerous  part 
Polluted  Wilfrid's  gentle  heart; 
A  heart  too  «oft  Irom  early  life 
To  bold  with  fortune  needful  strife. 
His  sire,  while  yet  a  hardier  rnca 
Otnumeroua  sons  wore  Wjoliffe'a  gcaeiS; 
On  Wilfrid  set  oontemptaoua  brand, 
For  feeble  heart  and  forceless  handt 
But  a  fond  mother's  care  and  joy 
Were  lenired  in  her  sickly  boy. 
No  touch  of  childhood's  trolic  mood 
Show'd  the  elastic  spring  of  bloodj 
Hour  after  hour  he  lov'ci  to  poru 
On  Shakspeare's  rich  and  varied  lonb 
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But  turned  fraui  martkl  scenes  andltaht 
From  Falstaff's  feast  and  Percy's  fight. 
To  pondec  Jaeqiitrfsmoral  sMiun, 
And  mose  with  Hamlet,  wiee  iu  viuii; 
And  weep  himgell  to  «otl  impose 
O'er  gentle  DesdeniooA's  woea, 
XXT. 

3n  jontli  he  sought  not  pleasuree  found 
By  youth  iti  horse,  and  hawk,  and  hoim^ 
Bat  loved  «he  quiet  joys  that  wake 
By  lonely  stream  and  silent  la^e; 
In  Deepdftle's  solitude  to  lie, 
Where  aU  is  cliff  and  copse  and  sty; 
To  climb  Ctttcastle'B  diiiiy  peak, 
Or  lune  Fendragoa's  meund  to  seek. 
Sucii  was  he  wont;  and  there  hia  dream 
Soai'd  on  some  wild  fitntastic  tbamo. 
Of  failhfal  iove,  or  ceaseless  spring. 
Till  Contemplation's  wearied  wing 
The  enthusiast  could  no  more  subtain. 
And  sad  be  taok  to  earth  again. 

KKVI, 

He  lov'd — at  many  a  lay  can  teU, 
Preserved  in  Staomore's  lonely  delL 
Por  his  was  minstrel's  skill,  he  caught 
The  art  Mnteaehahle,  untaught; 
He  lov'd — his  bobI  did  nature  frame 
For  loTO,  and  t'aocy  nursed  Uie  flame; 
Vainly  he  lov'd — for  seldom  swain 
Of  BQch  soft  mould  !b  lov'd  again; 
Milent  he  lov'd — dn  every  gaze 
Was  passion,  friendship  in  iua  phrase, 
So  mus'd  his  hfe  away— till  died 
His  brethren  all.  tiieir  father's  prid& 
Wilfrid  is  now  the  only  beir 
Of  all  hia  stratagems  and  care^ 
And  destin'd,  darkling,  to  parsue 
Ambition's  maxe  by  Os^vald'a  eluc^ 

sxva 
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To  love  her  was  an  easy  host. 
The  secret  empress  of  ius  breastt 
To  woo  ber  was  a  baidei  usk 
To  one  that  dm^st  not  hope  or  aatu 
Yet  all  Matilda  could,  she  gare 
In  pity  lo  her  gentle  bIhvb; 
Friendship,  esteem,  and  iait  regard. 
And  praise,  the  poet's  best  reward! 
She  tead  the  tales  his  taste  appruvedr. 
And  sung  (he  lays  he  framed  or  lovedf: 
Yet,  loth  to  nurse  the  taul  flame 
Of  hopeless  tore  in  frieadsbip's  name. 
In  kind  caprice  she  oA  withdrew 
Hie  favouring  glance  to  friendship  due^ 
Then  grier'd  lo  sea  her  victim's  pain. 
And  gave  the  dangerous  smiles  again, 

XXVIIL 
So  did  the  snit  of  Wilfrid  stand. 
When  war's  loud  summons  nuk'd  tbe  lauij. 
Three  banners,  Boating  o'br  the  Tee^ 
The  wo-lbrebodiog  peasant  sceat 
In  concert  oft  they  farav'd  of  old 
The  bordering  Scot's  incursion  bold: 
Frowning  d^ance  in  their  pride. 
Their  vassals  now  and  lords  divide^ 
From  his  f^  had  on  Greta  banks. 
The  Knight  of  Bokeby  led  his  ranks, 
To  lud  3ie  valiant  northern  Earls 
Who  drew  the  sword  for  Bojal  Charles 
Mortbam,  by  marriage  near  allied, — 
His  sister  had  been  Uokeby'a  bride. 
Though  long  before  Che  civil  fraj. 
In  peaceful  grave  the  lady  lay. — 
Philip  of  Morthajn  raised  his  band. 
And  march'd  at  Fairfax-'s  conunanilt 
While  Wydiffe,  bound  by  many  a  tcaiiv 
Of  kindred  art  with  wily  Vana, 
Less  prompt  to  brave  the  bloody  fiel  I, 
Made  Barnard's  battlements  his  shieldi 
Secur'd  ihem  with  the  Lunedale  powers 
And  for  the  Commons  held  the  towers^ 

XXIX 
The  lovely  heir  of  Rokeby's  Knight. 
Waits  in  the  halls  the  eveuC  of  ^nUt. 
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For  England's  war  rever'a  the  claim 
Of  every  unprotected  name, 
And  spar'd  amid  its  fiercest  rage. 
Childhood  and  womanhood  and  age. 
But  Wilfrid,  son  to  Eokeby's  (be, 
Mnst  the  dear  privilege  forego. 
By  Greta's  aide,  in  evening  grey, 
To  steal  iipou  ^latilda'sway. 
Striving,  with  fond  hypocrisy, 
For  carelesB  st«p  anil  vacant  ejei 
Calming  each  anxious  look  and  giants, 
To  give  the  meeting  all  to  chance, 
Or  framing  as  a  fair  excuse. 
The  book,  the  pencil,  or  the  musei 
Something  to  give,  to  sing,  to  say. 
Some  modem  tale,  some  ancient  lay. 
Then,  while  the  long'd-foc  minutes  last, — 
Ah]  minutes  quickly  orer-pastt — 
Recording  each  expression  fre^ 
Of  kind  or  careless  courtesy, 
Each  friendly  look,  each  sotler  ton^ 
As  food  lor  tancy  when  alone. 
All  this  is  o'er— but  stili,  unseen, 
Wilfrid  may  lurk  in  Eastwood  green. 
To  watch  Matilda's  wontoi  round. 
While  springs  his  heart  at  evefy  sound. 
She  Gomesl—  'tis  but  a  passing  sight, 
Yet  serves  to  cheat  his  weary  night; 
She  comes  not — He  will  wait  the  hour, 
When  her  lamp  lightens  in  the  tower; 
'Tifl  something  yet,  if,  as  she  past^ 
Her  shade  is  o'er  the  lattice  cast 
"  What  is  ray  life,  my  hope?"  he  awdi 
"  Alasl  a  transitory  shade." 


xsx. 

Thus  wore  bis  life,  though  reason  sti; 
For  mastery  in  vain  with  love. 
Forcing  upon  his  thoughts  the  som 
Of  present  woe  and  ills  to  come. 
While  sdll  he  turned 'impatient  ear 
F^m  Truth's  intrusive  voice  severe. 
Gentle,  inditferent,  and  subdued, 
In  all  but  this,  unmov'd  be  viewed 
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Each  ontward  clionga  of  ill  and  good: 
But  WilfHd.  docile,  eof^  and  mild, 
Was  Fancj'B  spoiled  and  wayward  childt 
In  her  bright  car  she  bade  him  ride. 
With  one  faji  form  to  grace  his  sida, 
Or,  in  some  wild  and  lone  retreat, 
Mung  her  high  apelU  around  his  seal^ 
Sath'd  in  her  deirs  hia  languid  head. 
Her  faity  mantle  o'er  him  spread. 
For  him  her  opiates  gave  to  flow, 
Which  he  who  tastes,  can  ne'er  forego, 
And  plac'd  hFm  in  her  drcle,  tree 
From  every  swro  reality. 
Till,  to  the  Visionary,  seem 
Her  day-dreams  truth,  aod  Uaik  a  dream. 

XXXT. 

Woe  to  the  youth,  whom  Fancy  gaiaa, 
Winning  IVoni  Reason's  hand  the  reins; 
fity  and  woe!  for  such  a  mind 
Is  Boft,eonteinp)ative,  and  kind; 
And  woe  t«  those  who  train  such  youth, 
And  spare  to  press  the  rights  of  truth. 
The  mind  to  strengthen  and  anne^ 
While  on  the  stithy  glo"  s  the  steell 
O  teach  him,  while  your  Ijssons  last 
To  judge  the  present  by  the  past; 
Remind  hio)  of  each  wish  pursued. 
How  rich  it  glow'd  with  promised  good , 
Keniind  him  of  each  wish  enjoyed. 
How  soon  his  hopes  possession  cloyedl 
Tell  him,  we  play  auequal  game. 
Whene'er  we  shoot  by  Fancy'.-,  aim! 
And,  ere  he  strip  him  for  her  race. 
Show  the  condiuons  of  the  chase. 
Two  sisters  by  the  goal  are  set, 
Cold  DisappuintiDeat  and  Regret; 
One  disenchanta  the  winner's  eyes. 
And  strips  of  ^  iis  worih  the  prise. 
While  one  augments  its  gaudy  show 
More  to  enli;,nce  the  loser's  woe. 
Tlie  victor  sees  his  fairy  gold, 
Tronsform'd,  when  won,  to  drossy  monl^i 
But  stiU  [he  vanquish'd  mourns  hia  toss. 
And  rue^  as  gold,  that  glittering  droea. 
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XXXIL 

More  wonldst  thou  know — yon  hiwer  mrvey. 

Yon  conch  unpress'd  s[nce  parting  day. 

Ton  nntrimm'd  lamp,  whose  yellow  gleam. 

Is  mingling  with  tlie  cold  ntoonbeatn. 

And  yon  thin  form  I — the  hectic  red 

On  his  pale  cheek  unequal  sptoad; 

The  head  rcelin'd,  the  loosen'd  hair. 

The  limbs  rclas'd,  the  mournful  air, — 

See,  be  looks  up; — a  woliil  £mUe 

Iiighlens  his  wo-worn  cheek  a  whiles— 

Tis  fancy  wakes  some  idle  thought^ 

To  gild  the  tuiu  she  has  wrought; 

For,  like  the  bat  of  Indian  brakes, 

Her  pjniona  fan  the  wound  she  make^ 

Andfiootbing  thus  tbe  dreamer's  pain. 

She  drinks  bis  life-blood  from  the  v^u. 

Now  to  the  lattice  turn  his  eyes. 

Vain  hopel  to  see  the  Enti  arise. 

The  moon  with  clouds  is  atiU  o'urcaatj 

btill  howls  by  Sts  the  nonny  blast) 

Another  hour  must  wear  away. 

Ere  the  East  kindle  into  day; 

And  harkl  to  waste  that  weary  hour, 

He  tries  the  minstrel's  magit^  powei^ 
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Hail  to  thy  cold  and  clouded  beam. 

Pale  pilgrim  of  the  troubled  iky  I 
Hail,  though  the  mists  that  o'er  thee  etren 

Lend  to  thy  brow  their  sullen  dye  I 
How  should  thy  pore  and  peaceful  eye 

Untroubled  view  our  scenes  below, 
Or  how  alearleasbeam  supply 

To  light  a  world  oi  war  and  wo! 

FdrQueenl  I  will  not  blame  the«  noil'. 
As  onca  by  Greta's  fairy  side; 

Each  little  cloud  that  dimm's  thy  brow 
Did  thaii  an  angel's  benuty  hid& 
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And  of  thi  sbades  I  then  couli]  chide, 
Still  are  the  Ihoughia  to  mem'iy  dear, 

For,  while  a  softer  aiiain  I  Cried, 
They  Md  my  bluih,  and  cakn'd  ray  fear 

Then  did  I  Eweex  titj  ray  serene 

Was  formed  to  light  soma  lonely  dell, 
By  two  fond  lovers  only  seen, 

KeflecMd  from  the  crysial  well. 
Or  sleeping  oo  their  mossy  cell. 

Or  qnivering  on  the  lattice  bright. 
Or  glancing  on  their  cooch,  to  tel! 

tton  swiiUy  wanes  the  summer  nighll 

XXXIV. 

He  starts — a  stop  at  this  lone  hour! 
A  voice! — his  father  seeks  the  lower, 
With  haggard  loi,'k  and  troahled  senses 
Fresh  &om  hii  dreadful  cunference. 
"Wilfridl — whet;  not  to  sleep  address'd? 
Thou  hast  no  cares  to  chaso  thy  rest. 
Mortham  has  fallen  on  Maj-Eton-maoiTi 
Bertram  brings  warrant  to  secure    , 
His  treasures,  bought  hy  spoil  and  Uood, 
For  the  state's  use  and  public  good. 
The  menials  will  thj  voice  obeyj 
Let  bis  commission  have  its  way. 
In  orery  point,  in  every  word." — 
Then,  in  a  whisper, — "  Take  thy  swordt 
Bertram  is— what  I  must  not  telL 
I  hear  his  hasty  etep — iarewelir* 


CANTO  SECONIX 


Fab  in  the  chambers  of  the  west. 
The  gaie  had  sighed  itself  to  restj 
The  moan  was  cloudless  now  and  deni 
But  pale,  and  soon  to  disappear. 
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Tlie  thin  grey  cltniSs  wax  dimiy  light 
On  Bmstet^n  and  Houghton  heightj 
And  the  rich  dole,  that  enMirard  lay. 
Waked  the  wakening  touch  of  day. 
To  give  it9  woods  and  cnitnr'd  plain. 
And  toners  and  spires,  to  light  egain. 
But,  westward,  Stanmore's  shapeless  swell. 
And  Lunedale  wild,  and  Keltoa-fell, 
And  rock-begirdUd  GilmHiiEcac,. 
And  Ackingarth,  lay  dark  afarj 
While,  as  a  livelier  twilight  falls, 
JElmerge  proud  Barnard's  banncr'd  walls 
High  crown'd  he  sits,  in  dawning  pale. 
The  sovereign  of  the  lovely  vale, 

What  prospects,  from  the  watch-tower  iiigh^ 
Gleam  gradual  on  the  warder's  eyel 
IFar  sweeping  to  the  east,  he  sees 
Down  his  deep  woods  the  course  of  Teesj 
And  tracks  his  wanderings  by  the  steam 
Of  summer  vapours  from  the  streami 
And  ere  he  pace  his  destin'd  hour 
By  Brackenbuiy's  dungeun-tower. 
These  silver  mists  shall  melt  away. 
And  dew  the  woods  with  gUtt'ring  spiay. 
Then  in  broad  lustre  shall  be  shown 
That  mighty  trench  of  living  ston^ 
And  each  hnge  tmnk  that,  Iront  the  sii}^ 
Beclines  him  o'er  the  darksome  tide, 
Where  Tees,  jull  many  a  bthom  low. 
Wears  with  his  rage  no  common  foer 
Joe  pebbly  bank,  nor  sand-bed  here, 
Kor  clay-mound,  checks  his  fleree  career, 
Condemn'd  to  mine  achannell'd  waj. 
O'er  solid  sheets  of  marble  grey. 

III. 

Nor  Tees  alone,  in  dawning  br%bt, 
Shall  rush  upon  the  ravish'd  sight) 
But  many  a  tributary  stream 
Esch  from  its  own  dark  dell  eIibI!  gleam,; 
Staiudrop,  who,  from  her  silvan  bowera 
Salutes  proud  Baby's  battled  towerat. 
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The  nird  brook  of  Egliaton, 

AnflBalder,  nain'd  from  Odin's  son; 

And  Oreia,  to  wtiose  banks  ere  long 

We  lead  the  lovers  of  the  songi 

And  eilyer  Lune,  front  Stanmoro  wild. 

And  faii7  Thorsgiil's  murm'ring  child. 

And  het  and  leusC,  but  loveliest  still, 

Romantic  Deepdale's  slender  rilL 

Who  in  that  diiB-woi>d  glen  hath  Btraj'd, 

Yet  long'd  for  Boalin's  magic  glade? 

Who  wand'ring  tliore,  hath  sought  to  eiiangf, 

Ev"!!  fir  that  vale  eo  stem  and  strange. 

Where  Cartland's  Crags,  fantastic  rent. 

Through  her  green  copse  like  spires  arc  ae::  1 J 

Yet,  Albin,  yet  the  ptaise  be  thine, 

Hiy  scones  and  story  to  combinel 

Thou  bidd'M  him,  who  by  liosiin  strays, 

IJst  to  the  deeds  ot  other  days; 

'Mid  CartJand's  Crags  thon  show'st  the  cave, 

TiiereHige  of  thy  champion  bravej 

Giving  each  rock  its  storied  t^e. 

Pouring  a  lay  for  every  dale. 

Knitting,  as  with  a  moral  band. 

Thy  native  legends  with  thy  land. 

To  lend  each  acens  the  interest  high 

Which  geoins  beams  from  Beauty's  t^e. 

IV. 
Bertram  awaited  not  the  sight 
Which  soB-rise  shows  from  Barnard's  (hisgla;. 
But  from  the  towers,  preventii^  day. 
With    Wilfrid  took  his  early  way. 
While  misty  dawn,  and  moonbeam  pale, 
BtiU  mingled  in  the  silent  dale. 
By  Barnard's  bridge  of  stalely  stone. 
The  southern  bank  of  Tees  they  woh^ 
Their  winding  path  then  eastward  tajc, 
And  Egliston's  grey  ruins  passedj 
Each  on  Ids  own  deep  visions  bent, 
Bilent  and  sad  they  onward  went. 
Well  may  you  tMnk  that  Bertram's  mood. 
To  Wilfrid  savage  aeem'd  and  rude; 
Wrfl  may  you  think  hold  Bisinghami 
Held  Wilfrid  trival,  poor,  and  wimoj 
And  small  the  intercourse,  I  ween. 
Such  uacongenial  aouls  b&tween. 
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Stem  Bertran)  Bhana'd  the  nearer  nov, 
Throngh  Rokeby's  park  anii  chase  that  lay. 
And,  skirting  high  the  Tsjlej'a  ridge, 
They  croeaed  by  Greta's  ancient  bridge. 
'^    "     '■  g  where  her  waterfl  wind 
te  and  nnconfined, 
en  Brignall's  dark-wood  glea, 
She  seeks  wild  Mortbam's  deeper  dea. 
There,  as  hi^  eye  glane'd  o'er  tbe  mouna, 
Bais'd  by  tbat  I-egion  long  ronown'd, 
Whose  votive  shnne  asserla  their  cLum, 
Of  pious,  faithiiil,  conquering  lame, 
"Sterasonaofwarf'  sad  Wilfrid  aigh'iL 
"Behold  the  boast  of  Roman  pride! 
What  now  of  all  your  toils  are  known? 
A  grassy  trench,  a  broken  stoae!"— 
Thls  10  liiinseli'i  for  moral  urain 
To  Bertram  were  address'd  in  rain. 

VI 
Of  different  mood,  a  deeper  sigh 
Awoke,  when  Kokeby's  laireta  high 
Were  northward  in  the  dawning  seen 
'io  rear  them  o'er  the  thicket  green. 
O  then,  though  Spenser's  eeli  hod  stray'd 
BeBide  him  throngh  the  lovely  glal^ 
Lending  his  rich  liixuriaBt  glow 
Of  Fancy,  all  its  charms  to  show 
Pointing  the  stream  tejoioing  fi'ef^ 
As  captive  sec  at  liberty. 
Flashing  her  sparkling  waves  abroad, 
Aadclam'ring  joyliiion  her  road; 
Pomtuig  where,  up  [he  sunny  banks, 

Save  where,  advanc'd  before  the  rest, 
On  knoll  or  hillock  rears  his  cresl. 
Lonely  and  huge,  the  gimit  oak, 
As  champions,  when  their  band  Is  brdt^ 
Stand  Ibrth  to  guard  the  rearward  pi>3», 
The  bnlwark  of  the  scattei^d  host- 
All  this,  and.  more,  might  Spenser  say, 
Tet  waste  in  vain  his  magic  lay, 
While  Wilfrid  eyed  the  distant  tower, 
Whwe  lattice  lights  Muilda'B  boweK 
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The  open  valo  » soon  pasa'd  o'er, 

Eokeby,  though  nigh,  is  seen  no  morej 

Sinking  mid  Greta's  thickets  deep, 

A  wild  and  darker  course  they  iscp, 

A  stem  and  lone,  yet  lovely  road, 

As  e'er  the  foot  of  Minstrel  trade  1 

Broad  Ehadows  o'er  their  passive  fell, 

Deeper  and  narroiver  grew  the  doll; 

It  seem'd  some  mountain  rent  and  rivea, 

A  channel  for  the  stream  had  given. 

So  high  the  cli&  of  limestone  grey 

Hung  beetling  o'er  the  torrent's  way, 

Yielding,  along  their  rugged  base, 

A  Bin^  footpath's  niggard  space, 

Where  he,  who  winds  'twixt  rock  and  wavOj 

May  hear  the  headlong  torrent  rave. 

And  like  a  steed  in  frantic  fit. 

That  flings  the  froth  from  curb  and  Ut, 

ilay  view  her  chafe  her  waves  to  spray. 

O'er  eveiy  rock  that  bara  ber  way, 

Till  fbani'^lobos  on  hi;r  eddies  ride, 

Thick  as  the  schemes  of  human  pride 

That  down  life's  current  drive  amain. 

As  frail,  as  frothy,  and  aa  vaiut 

VIIL 
Tbe  clifFa  that  rear  their  haughty  head 
High  o'er  tbe  river's  daiksome  bed. 
Where  now  all  naked,  wild,  and  grey. 
Now  waving  all  with  greenwood  sprayj 
Here  trees  to  cv'ry  crevice  cluug. 
And  o'er  the  deli  their  branches  hung; 
And  there,  all  splititer'd  and  uneven, 
The  shiver'd  rocks  ascend  to  heaven ; 
Oft,  coo,  the  ivy  swaih'd  their  breast, 
And  wreath'd  its  garland  roand  tlieir  oresi, 
Or  from  the  apii  es  bade  loosely  flare 
Its  tendrils  in  the  middle  air, 
As  pennons  wont  to  wave  of  old 
O'er  the  high  feast  of  Baron  bold. 
When  revdl'd  loud  the  feudal  rout, 
And  the  arch'd  balla  returii'd  their  ehotiti 
Such  and  more  wild  is  Greta's  roar, 
And  «ucb  tbe  echoes  from  her  ehvro. 
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IX 

Now  from  tbe  stream  ibe  roc^  recedo. 

But  leave  between  no  Bunnj  meail. 

Ho,  DOT  the  spot  of  pebbly  aand, 

Olt  found  by  such  a  luoantain  strand) 

Forming  such  warm  and  diy  retreat, 

As  fancy  deems  the  lonely  seat, 

Where  hermit,  wan d'ring  from  his  cell, 

His  iMsary  might  love  to  telL 

But  here,  'twixi  rock  and  rivet,  grew 

A  dismal  grove  of  sable  yew, 

With  whose  sad  tints  were  mingled  secii 

The  blighted  fir's  sepulchral  green. 

Seem'd  that  the  trees  their  shadows  cast 

The  earth  that  nourlsh'd  them  to  blast; 

Foe  never  knew  that  swarthy  grove 

The  verdant  hue  that  fairies  lovei 

Nor  wilding  green,  nor  woodland  flowei. 

Arose  within  its  baleful  boweri 

The  dank  and  sable  earth  leceives 

Its  only  carpet  from  the  leaves. 

That  from  the  with'ring  branches  cast, 

ZSesttew'd  the  ground  with  every  blast. 

Tbougbnow  tbe  sun  was  o'er  the  bill. 

In  this  dark  ^ot  'twas  twilight  sUll, 

Save  that  on  Greta's  ferther  side 

Some  Btroggliog  beams  through  copsewoDd  gllf* 

And  wild  and  savage  contrast  made 

Thai  dingle's  deep  and  hineialsbade, 

With  the  bright  t^nts  of  early  day. 

Which,  glimmering  througll  the  ivy  spray, 

Od  the  opposing  nummit  lay. 


Scaring  its  pith  at  dead  ol  _„ 

When  Christmas  lugs  blaae  high  and 
Such  wonders  speed  the  festal  tidej 
While  Curiosity  and  Fear, 
Pleasure  and  Fain,  sit  cr micbing  near, 
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Till  childhood's  cheek  uo  longer  glow£^ 
And  Tiliege  maidens  ioee  (he  rose. 
The  thrilling  ini'reBt  rises  higher, 
The  circle  cloBes  nigh  and  nigber. 
And  lihudd'ring  glance  is  case  behind. 
As  loader  moans  cbe  wintry  wind. 
Believe,  that  fitting  scene  was  laid 
For  such  wild  tales  in  Mortham  gladet 
For  who  had  Been,  on  Grew's  side, 
By  that  dim  light  fieice  Eertrora  stride, 
In  such  a  spot,  at  eucii  an  hour, — 
If  touch'd  by  Superstition's  power, 
Might  well  have  deem'd  that  Hell  had  givan 
A  mnrderer'ti  ghost  to  upper  heavea, 
While  Willrid^  form  had  seeni'd  to  gUd* 
Like  his  pale  Tielim  bj  his  side. 

XL 
KoT  think  to  village  swains  alone 
Are  these  unearthly  terrors  known; 
For  not  to  rank  nor  sex  contin'd 
Is  this  Tun  ague  oftlie  mind: 
Hearts  firm  as  ^eel,  as  niaible  hariJ, 
'Gainst  bith,  and  love,  and  pitj  barr'd. 
Have  qoak'd,  like  aspen  leaves  in  Maf, 
Bcuealh  Its  universal  sivaj, 
Bertram  liad  listed  many  a  tale 
Of  wonder  in  his  native  dale. 
That  in  his  secret  sonl  ri;t^'d 
The  credence  thcf  in  elnldhood  gain'dj 
Koi  less  his  wild  advent'rous  youth 
BelieVd  in  every  legend's  tiuth ; 
Xearn'd  when,  beneath  the  tropic  gale. 
Full  EvrelI'd  the  vessel's  steady  suil, 
And  the  broad  Indian  moon  her  light 
Pour'd  on  the  watch  of  middle  iiigiic, 
When  seamen  love  to  bear  and  tell 
Of  portent,  prodigy,  and  spelli 
What  gales  are  sold  on  Lapland's  shore, 
Bow  whistle  rash  bids  tempe.  ts  roar. 
Of  witch,  ofmermolil,  and  of  sprite, 
Of  Erich's  cap  and  Slnio's  light; 
Or  of  thut  Phantom  Ship,  whose  form 
Shoots  like  a  me leor  through  tlje  sorm; 
When  the  dark  send  comes  driving  bard. 
And  lower'd  is  evei7  top-sail  yard. 
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And  canifats  wove  in  cuuhly  lootBt, 
Ho  more  to  liraVB  the  sturm  prosuinesl 
Tbea  'mid  th^Niai  of  sea  luia  tiky. 
Top  aoii  top-gallaot  hoisted  high, 
Fnll  spread  and  crowded  every  sail, 
The   Demon  Frigate  bcaTes  the  galej 
And  weli  the  lioom'd  spactaturs  know 
The  harbinger  of  wreck  and  woo. 

Then,  too,  ireretolia,  in  stifled  tone, 
Uarvels  and  omens  all  Cheir  own) 
How,  by  some  desert  isle  or  key. 
Where  Bpaniards  wrought  iheu-  cnieit}'', 
Or  where  the  savage  pirale's  mood 
£apaid  it  hrnne  in  deeds  of  tdoud, 
Strange  nighlj;  sooniis  of  noe  and  feu 
Appali'd  the  lisC'tiing  Sucanier, 
■W  hose  light-arm'd  shallop  anchor'd  lay 
In  ambush  by  the  lonely  bay. 
The  groan  of  grief,  the  shiitk  of  pain, 
Biog  from  tlie  moonlight  groTes  of  c«ce» 
The  fierce  advent'rer's  beart  they  soaj^ 
■Who  weaiiea  mem'ry  ibr  a  prayer, 
Cureea  the  road-stead,  and  with  gale 
Of  esrly  morning  lifts  the  sail. 
To  give,  in  thirst  of  blood  and  prey 
A  legend  fof  a  aoothet  bay, 

xin. 

Thai,  as  a  man,  a  youth,  a  child 
Traio'd  in  the  mystic  and  the  wild. 
With  this  on  Bertram's  suni  at  timeg 
Biiah'd  a  dark  feeling  of  his  crimeai 
Sooh  to  his  tronbied  soul  thdc  form. 
As  the  pale  Death-ship  to  the  storm, 
And  such  their  omen  dim  and  dread, 
As  ihrieks  and  voices  ofilie  dead, — 
That  pang,  whose  transitory  force 
Hoverd 'twist  horror  and_re!norEa; 
That  pang,  perchance,  his  busom  pres^^ 
As  Wilfrid  sudden  he  addiess'd:— 
"Wilfrid,  this  glen  is  never  trod 
Until  the  sna  rides  high  abroad) 
Tet  twice  have  1  beheld  to-day 
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Twice  ftotQ  mj  glance  it  seem'd  to  flse 
And  shroud  itself  by  cliff  or. tree. 
How  think'ac  thou?— la  our  path  way-laiil? 
Or  hatli  thy  sire  ray  trust  betrftjr'd? 

If  so" Ero,  starting  from  his  dream. 

Thai  tum'd  npon  a  gentler  theme, 
Wilfrid  had  toiis'd  him  to  reply, 
Bertram  spinng  forward,  shouting  hia'i, 
"Whatc'er  ihnuari,  tliou  now  shale  stiiu'll"— 
Aud  forth  be  darted,  sword  in  haad. 

XIV. 

As  bnrsts  the  levin  in  its  wrath. 

He  shot  him  down  the  sounding  pntti; 

Rook,  wood,  and  stream,  rang  wildly  out. 

To  h^  loud  .<>tep  and  savage  ^out. 

Seems  that  the  object  of  his  race 

Bath  scal'd  Che  clifts;  hia  frantic  chase 

Bideloag  he  turns,  and  now  'tis  beui 

Bj^  up  the  rock's  tall  battlemeoti 

Scrftinlug  each  sinew  to  ascend. 

Foot,  hand*  and  itnee,  theu'  aid  must  lend. 

Wilfrid,  all  diizy  with  dismay, 

Views,  from  beneath,  his  dreadful  way: 

Now  to  the  oak's  warp'd  roots  he  clings^ 

Now  trusts  his  weight  to  ivy  stringsj 

Now,  like  the  wild  goat,  nam  he  dare 

j^nnnsupptirceil  leap  in  air; 

Hid  iatheshnibhy  cain-coutsenow. 

You  mark  him  by  the  crashing  boogli. 

And  by  his  coWlet's  sullen  clank, 

And  by  the  fltooea  spuru'd  from  the  tnu* 

And  by  the  hawk  acar'd  from  her  ne-u. 

And  ravens  croaking  o  er  their  guusi. 

Who  deem  his  forfeic  limb*  aha}'  WJ 

ITie  tribute  of  his  hold  essay. 

XV. 

See,  he  emBi^:esI — desp'rate  now 
All  farther  course— Yon  beetling  brow, 
In  cra^y  nakedness  snblime. 
What  heart  or  foot  shall  dare  to  climb? 
It  bears  no  tendril  for  his  clasp. 
Presents  no  angle  to  ills  grasp: 
Sole  stay  Ids  toot  majr  rest  upon, 
I&  yon  euth-beddcd  jetting  scone; 
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iifeuiiiSffi'aieiui  waa  not  aeaJSi 
iit  to  beT  morning  task  she  iai'tl: 
In  the  void  offices  around, 
Bang  not  a  huu^  nor  bay'd  a  hoDndj 
Noceagei  eteed,  ivith  shrilling  neigt^ 
Accns'd  the  lagging  groom's  delay; 
Untrimm'd,  undruss'ii,  neglected  now. 
Was  allej'd.  walk  and  orchai'd  bougltf 
All  spoko  the  maaler's  absent  can^ 
All  spoke  neglect  and  disrepair. 
South  of  the  gate,  an  arrow  flight; 
Two  mighty  elma  their  limbs  unites 
Ab  if  a  canopy,  to  apreod 
O'er  the  lone  dweUing  of  the  d«sd; 
For  their  huge  bongits  in  arches  bci^ 
Above  a  massive  mononient, 
Carv'd  o'er  in  aneieut  Gothic  wisB, 
With  many  a  scutcheon  and  device: 
There,  Epent  with  toil  and  sunk  in  glooin 
SertriuD  stood  pond'ring  by  tlK  lomb. 

XVffl. 

'  "Itvanish'dliheailittingghoetl 
Behind  this  tomb,"  he  said,  "  'twas  lost — 
This  lomb,  where  oft  I  deem'd  lies  stor'ii 
Of  Mortham's  Indian  wealth  the  hoard. 
Tis  true,  the  i^ed  setyanta  said 
Here  bis  lamented  trite  is  laid; 
But  weightier  reasons  may  be  guess'd 
Foe  their  lord's  strict  and  stern  behest. 
That  nona  diould  on  his  steps  intrude, 
"Whene'er  he  sought  this  solituilc — 
An  ancient  mariner  I  knew, 
What  time  Isail'd  with  Morgan's  craw. 
Who  oft,  'mid  our  carousals,  spake 
Of  Baleigh,  S'orbisher,  and  Brake; 
Adven^rons  hearts  I  who  ijBrier'd,  bold, 
Tlieir  English  steel  for  Spanish  gold. 
Trust  not,  would  his  experience  say. 
Captain  or  comrade  with  your  prayi 
But  seek  some  charnel,  when,  ai  lull. 
The  mooD  gilds  skeleton  and  skull; 
There  dig,  and  tomb  your  precious  he^p. 
And  bid  the  dead  your  treasure  koepi 
Bnre  stewai  ds  the;,  if  fitting  spell 
Xbur  service  to  the  tasb  eompel. 
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He  simioa  ha  grasp  to  reach  ibe  top. 
JiiBt  as  the  dang'rous  strutcli  he  mc^e^ 
By  heav'n,  his  faitJiIess  fboistoul  shakeal 
Beneath  hif  tott'ring  bulk  it  bends, 
It  sways, — it  ioosens, — it  desOEiiiis! 
Aud  downward  holds  iu  ttaadlong  waj. 
Crashing  o'er  rock  and  copsewood  spmj. 
Load  thunders  ehake  the  edioiug  deul — 
FeU  it  alone?— alone  it  telL 
Just  on  the  veiy  vetge  of  faS^ 
The  hard/  Bertram's  falling  weight 
He  trusted  to  liis  sinewy  hands, 
And  OQ  the  t<^  unhariii'd  he  ataadst 

XYL 
Wilfrid  a  ss^  ■path  pursued; 
At  intervals  where,  roughly  heVd, 
Kude  sKps  ascending  from  the  deU 
Kender'd  the  clilfs  accessible. 
By  circuit  slow  he  thus  attain'd 
The  height  that  Kisingham  had  gun'^ 
And  when  be  iesucd  from  the  wood. 
Before  ihe  gnl«  of  Mortham  stood. 
'TwHS  a  fair  scene!  the  sunbeam  J^ 
Onhawled  tow'r  and  portal  grey; 
And  from  the  grassy  slope  he  sees 
The  Greta  flow  to  meet  the  Tees; 
Where,  issuing  Irom  her  darksome  bed. 
She  cangbi  the  uiorning's  eastern  red, 
And  through  the  eoft'ning  rale  below 
Roll'd  her  bright  waves,  in  rosy  glow. 
All  blushing,  to  her  bridal  bed. 
Like  some  shy  maid  in  convent  bredj 
While  linnet,  lark,  and  blackbird,  gay. 
Sing  forth  ber  nuptial  roundelay. 

XVIL 
'Twas  sweetly  song  that  rounflelaj  j 
That  summer  mom  shone  blitbe  and  ga^i 
But  morning  beam,  and  wild-bird's  caU, 
Awak'd  not  Mortham's  silent  hall. 
Ho  porter,  by  the  iow-brow'd  gate. 
Took  JB  the  nonted  niche  his  seat: 
To  the  paVd  court  no  peasant  drew; 
Wak'd  to  their  toil  no  meaia!  orewj 
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Lacks  there  eucli  chuniol? — kill  a  slave, 
Oi'  piia'nec,  ou  the  treasure  grave; 
And  bid  his  iliecoiii«ni«d  ghoat 
Scalk  nightly  on  his  lonely  posL — 
Sach  WHS  his  tale.    Its  (luih,  Ivmm 
Ss  in  my  morning  vision  eeea." — 

XIX, 

WillHd,  who  floorn'd  the  legend  wild. 

In  mingled  mirtb  and  pity  smil'd, 

Much  marv'lliflg  that  a  breast  so  bold 

in  such  fond  lalu  belie!' should  hold) 

IBM  yet  of  Bertram  sought  to  know 

The  apparition's  form  and  show, — 

The  pow'r  within  the  guilty  breast. 

Oft  vanqnisb'd,  never  quilo  suppress'd. 

That  nnsubdued  and  lurking  lies 

To  take  the  folon  by  surprise. 

And  fbrce  him,  as  by  magic  spell, 

In  his  despite  bia  guilt  to  tell. — 

That  powrin  Bertram's  breast  awokej 

Scarce  consoiOHS  he  was  heard,  bespoke: 

"'Iwas  Mortham's  form,  ftom  foot  to  head! 

His  morion,  with  the  plume  of  red. 

His  shape,  his  mien— 'twas  Mortham,  right 

As  when  I  slew  him  in  the  fight." — 

"  Thou  slay  him?— ihou?"—  WiUi  conseioua  s 

Hehenrd,  then  mann'd  his  haughty  heoM— 

"I  slew  him? — I! — Ihad forgot 

S^hou,  stripling,  knew'st  not  of  the  plot. 

But  it  is  ^oken — nor  will  I 

Beed  done,  or  spoken  word,  deny. 

I  slew  him;  II  for  thankless  pride; — 

'Iwaa  hj-  this  hand  that  Mor'ham  died." 

XX. 

Wilfrid,  of  gentle  hand  and  heart, 
Averse  to  every  active  par^ 

From  danger  shrunk,  and  tuni'd  ttoia  toll; 

Yet  the  meek  lover  of  the  lyi« 

Hurs'd  one  brave  spark  of  iiohle  firoj 

Against  injustice,  ^aud,  or  wrong, 

iiia  bluod  beat  high,  his  hand  wax'd  stiong. 

JSot  his  the  nerves  that  could  sustain 

Unshaken,  dsjiger.  toil,  and  pain; 
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llut,  wben  that  spark  blaz'd  forth  to  Batn.<^ 
He  rose  superior  to  his  frame. 
And  now  it  came,  that  gen'rous  nwoi; 
Md,  in  in>l  oaf  rent  of  his  blood-, 
Od  Bertram-  he  laid  desp'rate  hand, 
Plac'd  finn  his  foot,  and  drew  hia  brand. 
"Stiould  every  fiend,  to  whom  thou'it  sol^ 
Bise  Id  tliine  aii,  Ikeep  mj  hold. — 
Arouse  there,  hot  take  spear  and  swoidt 
Attack  the  laurd'rer  ofyouc  Lordt" 

XXL 

A  moment,  fix'd  as  by  a  spell, 
Stood  Bertrdm — It  ecem'd  miracle^ 
That  one  eo  feeble,  soft,  and  tanu^ 
Set  grasp  on  warlike  Kiaingham. 
But  when  he  felt  a  feeble  stroke. 
The  fiend  within  the  rufBan  wokel 
To  wrench  the  sword  ftom  Wilfrid's  hand, 
To  da^  him  headlong  on  the  ssnd, 
Was  biU  one  moment's  work, — one  more 
Had  drench'd  the  blade  iu  Wilfrid's  gixs} 
But,  in  ihe  instant  it  arose. 
To  end  hia  life,  his  love,  bis  woes, 
A  warlike  form,  that  marli'd  the  scenes 
Presents  his  rapier  sheach'd  between. 
Parries  the  fast-descending  blow. 
And  steps  'twixt  Wilfi;id  and  his  foet 
Kor  then  naseabbarded  his  brand. 
But,  stemlj  pointing  with  bis  hand, 
With  monarcii'a  voice  forbade  the  fight. 
And  motioa'd  Bertram  ftom  his  sight. 
"Go,  and  repent,"  he  said,  '■  while  timfr 
Ja  given  thee;  add  not  crime  to  crime." 

Hate,  andimcertain,  and  amazed,, 

Aa  on  a  vision,  Bertram  gasedl 

"Twas  Mortham's  bearing,  bold  and  hig^ 

His  sinewy  frame,  his  falcon  eye. 

His  look  and  accent  of  command, 

The  martial  gesture  of  his  hanii, 

Bis  statel;  form,  spare-built  and  tall. 

His  waT'bbached  locks — 'twas  Morthanx  alL 
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Througli  Bertram's  dizij  hrain  career 

A  thousand  thoughts,  and  all  of  fcart 

His  waverinn;  &iih  receiv'd  not  quite 

The  form  he  saw  as  JHorttiam's  sprite, 

But  more  he  fear'd  it,  if  it  stood 

Hia  lord,  in  living  ilcsh  and  bloocL — 

What  spectre  can  the  cbamcl  send, 

So  dreadful  as  an  Injured  friend? 

Then,  too,  the  haUi  ol  coniniand. 

Used  by  the  leader  of  the  band. 

When  Risinghan],  for  many  a  day, 

Ilad  marched  and  luugbl  beneath  liia  swaj. 

Tam'd  him — and,  wiih  reverted  face. 

Backwards  he  boi'e  his  sullen  piice; 

0&  Btopp'd,  and  oA  on  Mortbam  stat'd. 

And  dark  as  rated  mastiff  glar'di 

But  when  the  tramp  of  steeds  was  heard, 

Plung'd  in  the  gleu,  and  disappeared. 

Nor  longer  there  the  warrior  siood, 

lietiting  eastward  through  thewoodt 

But  first  to  Wilfrid  warning  gives, 

"  Tell  ^uu  to  none  that  Murtham  Urea." 

XXIIL 
Still  rung  these  words  in  Wilfrid's  ear. 
Hinting  he  knew  not  what  of  feaTj 
When  nearer  came  the  coursers'  tread, 
And,  with  his  f^er  at  their  head. 
Of  horsemen  arni'd  a  gallant  power 
Kein'd  up  their  steeds  before  the  tower, 
"Whence  these  pale  looks,  my  son?"  heaurl 
"Where's  Beitramf— Why  that  naked  bkdu." 
Wilfrid  ambiguously  replied, 
(For  Monham's  charge  his  honour  tied,) 
"  Bertram  is  gone — the  villain's  word 
Avoucb'd  him  murderer  of  hia  loi  dl 
Even  now  we  fought— but,  when  your  tre.id 
Announced  you  nigh,  iba  (elon  fled." 
In  Wyeliffe's  conscious  eye  appear 
Aguilty  hope,  a  guilty  fear; 
Oa  his  pale  brow  cbe  dew.drop broke. 
And  bis  lip  quiver'd  as  be  spoke: — 

XXIT. 
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Wilfrifl,  or  Bertram  raves,  or  youl 
Yet,  grant  such  strange  confession  true, 
Pursuit  were  vain— Set  him  fly  fat — 
Jastice  must  sleep  in  civil  war." 
A  gallant  youth  rode  near  his  side. 
Brave  RokSby's  page,  in  hittle  triedi 
That  morn,  an  einbassy  of  weight 
He  broDght  to  Barnard's  cnstle  gate. 
And  follow'd  now  in  Wycliffe's  train. 
An  answer  for  his  lord  to  gain. 
His  steed,  whose  arch'd  and  sable  neck 
Aa  hundred   wreaths  of  foajn  bedeck. 
Chafed  Dot  against  the  curb  more  high 
Than  he  at  Oswald's  cold  reply; 
He  bit  bis  lip,  implored  his  saint, 
(His  the  ohi  &iih)--then  burst  restraint 

XXV. 
"TesI  I  beheld  his  bloody  fall. 
By  that  base  trutor's  dastard  Irall, 
Just  when  I  thought  to  measure  sword, 
Presomptuoas  hopel  with  Mortham's  lord. 
And  shall  the  murderer  'scape,  who  slew 
His  leader,  generous,  brave,  and  true? 
Escape,  while  on  the  dew  you  trace 
Tiie  marks  of  his  gigantic  pace? 
Nol  ere  the  sun  that  dew  shall  dry. 
False  Bisinghaui  shall  yield  or  die.— 
lUng  out  the  castle  'laruoi  bell! 
Arouse  the  peasants  with  (he  knoll] 
Meantime  disperse—ride,  gallants,  ridel 
Beset  the  wood  on  ev'ry  side. 
But  if  Buiong  y  ou  one  there  be. 
That  honours  Mortham's  memory. 
Let  him  dismount  and  follow  mel 
£lse  on  your  crests  ait  feat  and  Shanu^ 
And  foul  suspicion  dog  your  name!" 

XXVI- 
Instant  to  earth  young;  Ubduond  sprung} 
Instant  on  eaith  the  hariiesii  rung 
Of  twenty  men  of  Wycliifo's  band. 
Who  waited  not  their  lord's  conimana. 
Kcdntoud  his  spurs  from  buskins  dreir, 
His  mantle  from  his  shoulders  threw, 
lib  pitolsin  his  belt  he  placed. 
The  gteen-wood  gaio'd,  the  fbotstep*  Irac'd, 
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Shooted  tike  hnntaman  to  hia  honnda, 
"  To  cover,  bark!" — and  in  he  bounds. 
Scarce  heard  tras  Oswald's  aoxions  cr/, 
"SuTicionl — yei — pursne  him-— fly — 
But  venture  not,  in  useless  strife, 
Oq  ruffian  desperate  of  Ms  life, 
Wboerer  finds  him,  shoot  him  dsidl 
X'We  hundred  nobles  foi  biBheadl" 

XXVIt 
The  horaemea  gallop'd  to  make  good 
Each  path  that  issued  trom  the  wood. 
Loud  fiTim  the  thieketa  mug  the  aboBt 
Of  ReJiDoad  and  his  eager  rout  i 
With  them  was  Wilfrid,  stung  with  Ire, 
And  envying  Rtdmonci's  martial  fir^ 
And  emulous  of  Inme. — But  where 
la  Oswald,  noble  Mortham's  heir? 
Be,  bound  by  honoar,  law,  and  faith. 
Avenger  of  his  kinsman's  death  ? — 
Leaning  gainst  the  elmin  tree, 
With  droDping  head  andslacken'd  knee. 
And  clenched  teeth,  aad  close-daip'd  handt 
In  agony  of  bduI  he  standsl 
Hia  dawncBSC  eye  on  earth  is  bent. 
His  sou!  to  every  sound  is  lent; 
For  in  each  shout  that  cleaves  the  air. 
May  ling  descovery  and  diapair, 

xxvin. 

What  'vail'd  it  him,  that  brightly  play*d 
Tlie  morning  sun  on  Mordiam'a  glade  f 
All  seems  in  giddy  round  to  ride. 
Like  objects  on  astoriuy  tide. 
Seen  eddying  by  the  moonlight  dim, 
Imperfectly  to  sink  and  swim. 
What  "vail'd  it,  that  the  fair  domiuil, 
lis  battled  mansion,  hill  and  plain, 
On  which  the  sun  so  brightly  shon^ 
Bnvied  so  long,  was  now  his  own? 
The  lowest  dungeon,  m  that  hour, 
Ot  Bruckenliurys  dismal  tower. 
Had  been  his  choice,  could  such  a  doom 
Have  open'd  Mortham's  bloody  tombi 
Forced,  too,  lo  turn  univilhng  ear 
To  each  surmise  of  hope  or  lear. 
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Mumiared  among  (he  rustics  round, 
Who  gathered  at  the  'larum  suuiid; 
Ha  dm'd  not  turn  hFa  head  awaj, 
E'en  to  look  np  to  heaven  to  pray, 
0»caU  on  helt  ia  bitier  mood. 
For  one  sharp  death-shot  from  the  woodi 

XXIX. 

At  length  o'erpast  that  drcadlnl  space, 
Back  stra^Ung  came  the  scatter'd  chasa; 
Jaded  and  weary,  horse  and  man, 
lieliirn'd  the  troopers,  one  by  one. 
Wilfrid,  the  last,  arrived  u>  say, 
A!l  trace  vras  Ual  of  Bertram  a  war. 
Though  Redmond  stih,  np  Brignall  wood, 
The  hopaiesa  quest  in  vain  pursued.— 
O,  fetal  doom  of  hamau  race  I 
What  tyrant  passions  pasaons  chase! 
Eemoraa  iirom  Oswald's  brow  is  gone, 
AVrice  and  pride  resume  their  throne) 
The  pang  of  instant  terror  by, 
They  dictate  thus,  their  slave's  replyi 

xsx 

"  Ay — ]et  him  range  lilce  hasty  honndt 

And  if  the  grim  wolf's  lair  be  found. 

Small  is  my  care  how  goes  the  gaioe 

With  Eedmond,  or  with  Risingham. 

Nay,  answer  not,  thoa  ample  boyi 

Thy  fiur  Mutildii,  all  so  coy 

To  thee,  is  of  another  mood 

To  that  bold  youth  of  Erin's  blood. 

lliy  ditlaes  will  she  freely  praise, 

And  pay  thy  pains  with  conrtly  phrassj 

In  a  rough  path  will  oft  command — 

Accept  at  Jeast— thy  friendly  hand) 

Hie  she  avoids,  or,  ui^'d  and  pray'i^ 

Unwilling  takes  his  proffer'd  aid. 

While  coiisdous  passion  plainly  ipeaka 

In  downcast  Jook  and  blushinj;  cheeks. 

Whene'er  he  sings,  will  she  glide  nigli. 

And  all  her  soul  is  in  her  eye) 

Yet  doubts  she  still  to  tender  free 

The  wonted  words  of  courtesy, 

Tliese  are  strong  signs  I — yet  wherelbre  uigb. 

And  wipe,  efibmiiuue,  ihiua  eye? 
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*■  Scarce  wert  Otoa  gone,  when  peep  of  light 
JJion^t  genuine  news  of  Mareton's  tii;h[. 
Bmve  Cromwetl  tum'd  Che  doubtful  tide. 
And  conquest  bleas'd  the  rightful  Hilej 
Three  thousand  cavaliers  lie  dead, 
Kupert  and  that  bold  Marquis  fleil ; 
Kubles  and  kniglics,  so  proud  of  lat^ 
Alust  fiiie'for  fieedotn  and  estate. 
Of  these,  committed  to  loy  charge, 
la  liokeby,  prisoner  at  lai^e; 
KedcQond,  his  page,  arriv.'d  to  aaj' 
He  reaches  Earnsj'd's  tuwsrs  to-daj. 
Ifight  iiea,Yy  Shall  his  raosora  be. 
Unless  that  maid  compound  with  thcel 
Go  to  her  now — be  bold  of  cheer 
While  her  soul  floats  'twixt  hope  and  fear  j 
It  is  the  very  change  of  tide. 
When  best  the  female  heart  is  tried- 
Pride,  prejudice,  and  modestj. 
Are  in  the  current  swept  to  sea; 
And  [tie  bold  swain,  who  pliea  his  oar. 
May  lightly  row  his  bark  to  shore  " 
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Tbb  hunting  tribes  of  aJr  and  ear& 
Bespyct  the  brethren  of  their  birthj 
Nature,  who  loves  the  claun  of  kmd, 
J^ss  cruel  chase  to  each  assiga'd. 
The  iilcon,  pois'd  on  soaring  wing, 
Watohesthe  wild-duck  by  the  sptingj 
The  slow-bound  wakes  the  fox's  lairi 
The  grejhound  presses  on  the  haiet 
The  eagle  pounces  on  the  Iambi 
The  wolf  devours  the  fleecy  damj 
Ev'n  tigec  fell,  and  buUcu  bear, 
Tb^  Ukeiieiis  aod  their  lineage  sjiarft 
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Man,  wtly,  ni«rs  kind  Nature's  plan. 
And  tnriu  the  fierce  pnrsuit  on  maiij 
Fljing  war's  de&ultor^  trade, 
Incursion,  fligbi,  and  ambuscade. 
Since  Nimrod,  Gush's  mighty  smi. 
At  firsc  the  Uoodf  game  begun. 

n. 

The  Indias,  prowling  for  Ms  prey. 

Who  hears  the  seUters  track  his  way. 

And  Icnows  in  distant  forest  far 

Camp  his  red  brethren  of  the  warj 

He,  when  each  doable  and  disguise 

To  baffle  the  pomuC  he  tries, 

Imti  craucbing  now  bis  head  to  hide. 

Where  swampy  soeams  tlirongh  rushes  glldi^ 

Now  coveting  with  the  wither'd  leaves 

The  fbDt4trints  that  the  dew  receives) 

Be,  skiU'd  in  every  silvan  guile, 

KnowB  not,  nor  tries,  soch  Twiooi  wik^ 

Ae  iUsingbam,  when  on  the  wind 

Arose  the  load  pursuit  behind, 

^  Bedesdale  his  youth  had  beard 

Each  an  hor  wily  dalesmen  dar'd. 

When  Booken-edge,  and  Itedswair  high. 

To  bugle  rung  and  blood-huund's  cry, 

Announcing  Jedwood-axe  and  spear. 

And  Lid'sdalc  riders  in  the  rear; 

And  well  his  veriterous  life  had  prov*d 

The  lessons  [bat  Ma  childhood  luv'd. 

111. 


The  speed,  that  in  the  flight  or  chasn^ 
Oatstripped  the  Charib's  rapid  race; 
The  steady  brain,  the  ^new;  limb. 
To  leap,  to  climb,  to  dive,  to  swiiai 
The  iron  frame,  innred  to  heat 
Each  tike  inclemency  of  air, 
Noc  less  conlirmed  to  undergo 
ifotigue's  iaiut  ohiJl.  and  iaiuiau'a  tluosb 
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These  arts  he  prov'd,  his  life  to  asTe 
In  peril  oit  by  land  and  wave. 
On  Arawaca'a  desert  ahore. 
Or  where  La  Plata's  billoivE  roar. 
When  oft  the  aona  of  vengeful  Spain 
Trnck'd  the  marauder'a  ttepa  in  vain, 
TheEe  aits,  in  Indian  warfare  tried, 
UoBl  Mve  him  now  by  Greta's  side, 

IV. 
Twas  then,  in  hoar  of  utmost  need, 

He  proved  big  courage,  art,  and  speed. 

Now  slow  he  Stalked  with  st«altlij  puce, 

How  started  forth  ia  rapid  race, 

Oft  doubling  b^k  in  naay  train, 

To  blind  IJie  trace  the  dewa  retain ; 

tiuw  clombe  the  roCks  projecting  higfh, 

'to  bafQe  the  pursuer's  eje; 

How  sought  the  Etream,  whose  brawlinj;  sonnd 

The  echo  of  hk  footsteps  drown'd. 

But  if  the  forest  verge  he  nears, 

There  trample  steeds,  and  glimmer  spcarsi 

If  deeper  down  the  oopso  be  drew. 

He  heard  the  rangers'  loud  halloa, 

BeaCmg  each  cover  wMIe  they  came^ 

As  if  to  start  the  »1van  game. 

Twas  then — like  tiger  close  beset 

At  every  pass  with  toil  and  net, 

'Countered  where'er  he  turns  his  glare. 

By  clashing  amis  and  torches' flare. 

Who  meditates,  with  furious  bound. 

To  burst  on  hunter,  horse,  and  bound, — 

"Twas  then  Ibat  Bertram's  ;oul  arose. 

Prompting  to  rush  upon  his  foes: 

But  as  that  crouching  tiger,  cowed 

By  brandished  steel  and  shouting  croivd, 

EeWeats  beneath  the  jungle's  ahiood, 

Bertram  susfiends  his  purpose  stem. 

And  crouches  in  the  brake  :iiid  fern. 

Hiding  Ills  face,  lest  foemen  sp/ 

The  sparkle  of  his  swarthy  eye. 
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WIm>  psns'd  to  list  for  ev'ry  suiind, 

Climb'd  ei'ry  height  to  look  arounil, 

Theo  nuiiing  oa  viitb  naked  sword. 

Each  dingle's  bosky  depths  explored, 

'  IVas  Eedmohd — by  the  azure  eyej 

Twas  Redmond — by  the  locks  that  fly 

DisorderM  fhim  his  flowing  cheek ; 

Men,  &ce,  and  form,  joung  Redmond  spesk. 

A  tbna  more  sftive,  light,  and  strong. 

Ne'er  shot  the  ranks  of  war  alongi 

The  mod«st,  jet  the  manlr  mien, 

Might  grace  the  court  of  maiden  qaeent 

A  &ce  more  fur  you  well  might  And, 

For  Bedmond's  knew  the  sun  and  wind. 

Nor  boasted,  from  their  tiuge  when  fceo, 

The  cbaim  of  regutahty  g 

But  bt'it  feature  huxl  the  pow'f 

To  aid  ih' expression  of  the  bonr: 

Whether  gay  mt,  and  humour  sly, 

Danc'd  laughmg  in  hia  light-blue  eyej 

Or  bended  brow,  and  glanee  of  fire. 

And  kindling  cheek,  spoke  Erin's  irei 

Or  soft  and  saddeu'd  glances  show 

Her  ready  sympathy  with  woej 

Or  ID  tbat  way  ward  mood  of  mind. 

When  various  feelings  are  combin'd, 

When  joy  and  sorrow  mingle  near, 

Aod  hope's  bright  winga  <ire  chedi'd  by  tear, 

And  rising  doubts  keep  transport  down. 

And  anger  lends  a  short -liv'd  jrown; 

In  t^at  strange  mood  which  mmds  appmre 

Ev'n  when  they  dare  not  calE  it  love; 

Wilhevery  change  his  tsatures  play'd, 

Aa  BspeoB  show  (hs  light  and  shade. 

VI. 

Well  Eiangham  young  Redmond  knew; 
And  mnch  he  roarveU'd  that  the  crew, 
Rous'd  to  revenge  bold  Morthara  dead. 
Were  by  that  Monham's  foeman  iod; 
For  never  &lt  Ms  soul  the  woe, 
That  wails  a  gen'rous  foeman  low, 
Fai  less  thai  sense  of  justice  strong, 
rniai  wreaks  a  gen'roua  tbeman's  wrong. 
But  small  bis  leisure  now  to  paase; 
Redmond  is  first,  whate'er  the  cause: 
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And  twi<%  that  Bedtnond  came  so  near 
Where  Bertram  couch'd  like  hunted  deer^ 
The  very  boughs  his  steps  displace, 
Kastled  gainst  the  ruffian's  fcce, 
Who,  deep'rate,  twice  prepar'd  to  start, 
And  plunge  his  dagger  in  his  heart  I 
But  liedinond  turn'd  a  different  way. 
And  the  bent  boughs  resura'd  their  sway. 
And  Bertram  held  it  wise,  unseen, 
Deeper  to  plunge  in  coppice  green. 
1  hus,  circled  la  his  coil,  the  snake. 
When  roving  hunters  beat  the  brake, 
Watcbes  vim  red  and  glist'ning  eye, 
Prepar'd,  if  heedless  step  draw  nigh. 
With  forked  tongue  and  venom'd  iaag 
Instant  to  dart  the  deadly  pang; 
Unt  if  the  intruders  turn  aside. 
Away  his  coiis  unfolded  glide. 
And  through  tbe  de-ip  savannah  wiud, 
Same  undisturb'd  retreat  to  find. 

VIL 
But  Bertram,  as  he  backward  drew, 
And  heard  the  loud  pursuit  renew. 
And  Bedmond's  hollo  on  the  wint^ 
Olt  mutter'd  in  his  savage  mind — 
"  Bedmond  O'Nealel  were  thon  and  I 
Alone  this  day's  event  to  try. 
With  nut  a  second  here  to  see, 
Ent  the  grey  cliff  and  oaken  tree, — 
'Ihat  voice  of  thine,  that  shouts  so  ]oud, 
Sbonld  ne'ei;  repeat  its  summons  proudi 
Sol  Dor  e'er  tiy  iU  meltmg  power 
Again  ia  maiden's  summer  bower." 
Uluded,  now  behind  him  die, 
faint  and  more  &int,  each  hostile  aji 
He  stands  in  Scargill  wood  alone, 
Nor  hears  he  now  a  harsher  tone 
Than  die  hoarse  cusbnl's  plmtive  cry. 
Or  Greta's  sound  that  murmncs  by; 
And  on  the  dale,  so  lone  and  wild. 
The  Euumier  son  in  quiet  smil'd. 

vin. 
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And,  while  his  strelch'd  attention  glows, 

Belus'd  his  weiiry  frame  lepose. 

'Twas  silence  ell — he  laid  him  down. 

Where  pnrple  lieath  profusely  strowu 

And  throHlwort  with  its  azure  bell, 

And  ID0B9  and  thyme  his  cushion  sirelL 

There,  spent  with  toil,  he  listless  ey'd 

The  course  of  Greta's  playful  tide; 

Beneath,  her  banks  now  edrtjing  dui^ 

Now  brightly  gleaming  to  the  aun. 

At,  dancing  over  rock  and  stone. 

In  yellow  light  ber  currents  ahone, 

Matching  in  hue  the  ^v'rite  getn 

Of  Albin's  moDiitain-diadem. 

llien,  tir'd  to  watch  the  current's  play. 

He  tum'd  hia  weatj  eyes  away, 

To  where  the  bank  opposing  showed 

Its  huge,  square  cliffs,  through  fJiaggy  irorf 

One,  prominent  above  the  rest, 

Bear'd  to  the  sun  its  pale  grey  breast) 

Around  ita  broken  suminit  grew 

The  baiel  rnde,  and  sable  yew; 

A  lliousand  varied  lichens  dy'd 

Its  waste  and  weaiher-beaten  side, 

Anil  rouud  its  rugged  basis  lay. 

By  time  or  thundci:  rent  away, 

Xragmetus,  that,  from  its  frontlet  ton^ 

Were  mantled  now  by  verdant  thorn. 

Such  was  (he  scene's  wild  majesty, 

Tbat  fiU'd  stern  Bertram's  gaiing  eycb 

IS. 
in  raHen  mood  lie  lay  reclin'd, 
EevoWng,  in  hii  stormy  mind, 
The  felon  deed,  Ihe  fruitless  guilt, 
IDs  patron's  blood  by  treason  spilt; 
A  crime,  it  seem'd,  so  dilo  and  dreaJ,, 
That  it  bad  pow'r  to  wake  the  dead. 
Then,  pond'ring  on  hia  life  betray'd 
By  Oswald's  art  to  lUdmond's  blade, 
In  treach'rons  purpose  to  withhuld, 
So  seem'd  it,  Mortiiam's  promia'd  gold, 
A  deep  and  full  rerenge  he  vow'd 
On  Kedmond,  forward,  fierce,  and  prondi 
Revenge  on  Wilfrid— on  his  sire 
Bedonbl'd  vengeance,  swill  and  dice!— 
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E  in  BQch  mood,  (as  legends  say. 
And  well  beli«vM  tbst  simple  da^O 
The  Enemj  of  Man  has  pow'r 
To  profic  by  the  evil  hoar. 
Here  stood  a  wretch,  prepar'd  to  change 
His  soul's  redemption  for  tevengel 
But  though  his  TOWS,  with  such  a  See 
Of  earnest  and  intense  deaire 
For  vengeance  dark  and  fell,  ware  made, 
As  well  might  reach  hell's  lowest  shade. 
No  deeper  ciouda  the  grove  embrown'd. 
No  uothur  thunders  shook  the  groundj — 
The  demon  knew  his  vassal's  heart. 
And  spai'd  temptatiau'g  needless  an. 


OH,  mingled  with  the  dicefiil  theme, 

Came  Morthum's  form — Waa  it  a  dream? 

Ut  had  be  seen,  in  vision  tms, 

That  very  Mortham  whom  he  slew? 

Or  had  in  living  flesh  appear'd 

The  only  man  on  earth  he  fear'd?— 

To  tiy  the  myslio  cause  intent, 

Hiseyes,  that  on  the  cliff  were  beni, 

'Coanier'd  at  once  a  daazling  glance, 

Xiike  sunbeam  flash'd  from  sword  or  lanm. 

At  once  he  etarted  as  for  fight; 

Bot  not  a  foeman  was  in  sight: 

He  heard  the  cushat's  murmur  hoane. 

He  heard  the  river's  sounding  com^ej 

The  solitary  woodlands  lay. 

As  slumb'ring  in  the  summer  ray. 

He  gaz'd,  like  lion  roaa'd,  around. 

Then  sank  again  upon  the  ground, 

Twas  but,  he   thought,  some  fitful  beam, 

Glanc'd  sadden  from  the  sparkling  itreanit. 

Then  pluiig'd  him  from  his  gloomy  train 

Of  ill-connected  thoughts  again. 

Until  avoice  behind  him  cried, 

"Bertram!  well  met  on  Greta  side," 

XL 

Instant  his  sword  was  in  Ms  hand. 
As  instant  sunk  the  ready  brand; 
Yel^  dubious  still,  uppos'd  he  stood 
To  him  that  issued  from  the  wood: 
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"  Guy  DeniU  I— is  it  Uwn?"  he  saidi 

"  Do  we  two  meet  in  St^rgili  shade! — 

Stand  bacli  a  space!— ihy  piirpoBe  show, 

Whether  thou  com'st  as  friend  or  fbo. 

Report  hath  eaid,  that  Dentil's  nsme 

From Roltebj's  band  was  tau'd  withshuief.''  — 

"A  shame  I  ovte  that  hot  CNeale, 

Who  told  his  knighc,  in  peevish  aeid, 

Of  m;  marauding  on  the  clowns 

Of  Cakerlcy  and  Bradford  flowns. 

I  reck  not.    In  a  war  to  strive. 

Where,  save  the  leaders,  none  can  thi-ive. 

Suits  iU  m;  mood;  and  better  game 

Awaits  us  both,  if  thou'rt  the  same 

Unscrupulous,  bold  Bisingham, 

Who  watoh'd  with  me  in  midnight  dark. 

To  snat^  a  deec  Irom  Kokebj-paik. 

How  think'Bt  thou?" — "Speak  thj  pui-pose  cut  i 

1  love  not  mystery  or  donbL" — 

XIL 

"Then,  list.— Not  far  there  lurk  a  crew 

Of  trnsty  comrades,  stanch  and  true. 

Glean'd  from  both  Actions — RoDndhi;a.l^  Ciemi 

I'rom  cant  of  sermon  and  of  creed ; 

And  Cavaliers,  whose  sonls,  like  mine, 

^nm  at  the  bonds  of  discipline. 

Wiser,  we  judge,  by  dale  end  wold, 

A  war&re  of  our  own  to  hold. 

Than  breathe  out  last  on  battle-down. 

For  cloak  or  surphce,  mace  or  crown. 

Our  schemes  are  laid,  our  pnrpose  stt, 

A  chief  and  leader  lack  we  j^et. — 

Thon  art  a  wand'rer,  it  is  eaidj 

Tor  Mortham's  deadi,  thy  Mepa  way-laid, 

Thy  head  at  price — so  say  ourepies. 

Who  range  the  valley  in  disguise. 

Join  then  with  ns! — though  wild  debute 

And  wrangling  rend  our  infant  state, 

£ach  to  an  equal  loath  to  how. 

Will  yield  to  chief  renown'd  as  thou." — 

XHL 
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OiHTO  Jll.  ROKED^. 

"What  lock  I,  Tengeaiice  to  coiumonA, 

Bat  of  stanch  conirades  Euch  a  band? 

This  Ilenzil,  vow'd  to  ev'ry  evil. 

Might  read  a  lesEou  to  the  devJL 

Wdl,be  it  so!  each  knave  and  fool 

Shall  serve  as  my  revenge's  tooL"— 

Aloud, "  I  take  thj  profler,  Guy, 

But  tell  me  where  thy  comrades  lie?"— 

"Not  far  from  hence,"  Guy  Dendl  said; 

"Descen^  and  ecosB  the  river's  bed. 

Where  rieiss  yonder  cliff  so  grey." 

"Do  thou,"  eaid  Bertram,  "lead  the  way," 

TheD  mutter'd,  "  It  is  best  make  enrei 

Guy  Densil's  feidi  was  never  pure" 

H  e  Ibllow'd  down  the  steep  descent. 

Then  through  the  Greta's  streams  they  went  j 

And,  whcD  they  reach'd  the  farther  sliore. 

They  «ood  the  lonely  cliff  before. 

XW. 

With  wondd  Bertram  heard  withio 

The  flinty  roek  a  mormur'd  din; 

But  when  Guy  puli'd  the  wilding  spray. 

And  brambles,  from  its  base  away, 

Be  saw,  appearing  to  the  air, 

A  little  entrance,  low  and  square. 

Like  op'ning  cell  of  hermit  ione, 

Dark,  winding  through  the  living  stone. 

Here  enter'd  Densil,  Bertram  here; 

And  loud  and  loader  on  their  ear. 

As  fbjm  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 

BeEOunded  ^outs  of  boiet'rons  niirt)). 

Of  old,  the  cavern  strait  and  rude. 

In  slaty  rock  the  peasant  hew'd) 

And  Brignall's  woods,  and  ScwgiU'-S'UATC^ 

E'en  now,  o'er  many  a  sister  cave. 

Whore,  far  within  the  darksome-rift, 

The  wedge  and  lever  ply  their  thrift. 

Bat  war  had  rilenc'd  rural  trade. 

And  the  deserted  mine  was  made 

Tiie  banquet-hall  and  fortress  too. 

Of  Denjiil  and  his  desp'rate  crew. — 

There  Guilt  his  anxious  revel  kept( 

There,  on  bis  sordid  pallet,  slept 

Guilt-botn  Excess,  the  goblet  draia'd 

gtiU  in  his  jlumb'ring  gra^p  retaiii'dj 
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Regret  was  therB,  his  eye  still  cast 
With  vain  repining  on  the  past; 
Among  the  teaslers  wailed  nem' 
Sorrow,  and  unrepentant  Fear, 
And  Blasphemy,  to  frenzy  driv'n. 
With  Lis  own  crimes  leproactiing  haav'n;. 
While  Uertrara  show*!!,  amid  the  crew 
The  Master-riend  that  MUlon  drew. 

XV. 

'Rtaiki  the  lond  revel  wakes  again, 

To  greet  the  leader  of  the  train. 

Behold  the  group  by  the  pale  lamp, 

That  struggles  with  the  earthy  dmip. 

fey  what  strange  features  Vice  has  ItiKiwn, 

To  ringlB  out  and  marii  her  own! 

Yet  some  tliere  are,  whose  brows  rctiiin 

I«88  deeply  atamp'd  her  brand  and  6i;.ii!. 

See  yon  palesmplingl  when  a  boy, 

A  mother'a  pride,  a  fatlier's  joy  1 

How,  'gainst  tlie  vaalt'e  rnde  walls  rcclii;'^ 

An  early  image  fills  hismind! 

The  cottage,  once  his  are's,  ha  sees, 

Embower'd  upon  tho  bsnka  of  Teea; 

He  views  sweet  Winston's  woodland  tciiitv 

And  diares  die  dance  on  Gainford-givi:!!. 

A  tear  is  springing — but  the  zest 

Of  some  wild  tale,  or  brutal  jest, 

Eath  to  loud  laughter  atirr'd  the  rest 

On  him  they  call,  the  aptest  mat« 

For  jovial  song  and  merry  feat; 

Fast  flies  his  dream — wilJi  dauntless  mt. 

As  one  victorious  o'er  Despair, 

He  bids  the  ruddy  cup  go  round. 

Till  sense  and  sorrow  both  are  drown  d; 

And  soon,  in  merry  waasiul,  he. 

The  life  of  ail  Iheir  revelry. 

Peals  his  loud  songl— The  mnse  has  founlJ 

Her  WoBSoms  on  the  wildest  ground. 

"Mid  noxious  weeds  at  random  strew'd, 

Themselves  all  proBtiess  and  ruda. — 

With  desp'rate  merriment  be  sung, 

The  cavern  to  the  chorus  rang ; 

Tet  mingled  with  his  leokless  glee 

Bemoise's  hitter  agony. 
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4^  Bri^rnall  banks  ore  wild  and  ftit. 

And  Greta  woods  are  green. 
And  you  may  gather  garlands  ther^ 

Would  grace  a  sammer  queeo. 
And  Rs  I  rode  bj  Dalton-hull, 

Beneath  the  turrets  high, 
A  maiden  on  the  caetle  wall 

Was  anging  merrily,— 

"O,  Brignall  banlw  are  fresi  and  feir. 

And  Greta  woods  are  green  j 
I'd  rather  rove  with  Edmund  there. 

Than  reign  om  English  queen." — 
"  If,  Mudon,  thou  wonldst  wood  with  me, 

To  leave  both  tow'r  and  town. 
Then  fret  must  guess  what  life  lead  we, 

That  dwell  by  dale  and  down? 
And  if  thou  canst  that  nddleread, 

Afread  fiill  well  you  may, 
'Then  to  the  greenwood  shalt  thoa  qteeiS, 

Aa  bli^e  as  Queen  of  May." — 

Cbarut, 

Tet  sang  6hB,"Brjgnall  bants  are  Mc, 

And  Greta  woods  are  green; 
I'd  rathra  rove  with  Bdniond  iher^ 

Than  reign  our  EngUsh  quean. 
XVIX 
*I  read  yen,  byyoui  b\^le-horn, 

And  by  your  palfrey  good, 
I  read  yon  fcr  a  ranger  sworn. 

To  keep  the  king's  greenwood,"— 
'*A  Banger,  lady,  wiuds  his  horn. 

And  'tis  at  peep  of  light; 
33iB  blast  is  heard  at  merry  morn. 

And  nune  at  dead  of  night," — 
CA«rus. 
Tet  snng  she,  "Brignall  banks  are  fair, 

And  Grata  woods  are  gay; 
Iwouldl  were  with  Edmund  there, 

To  toga  ills  Queen  of  M«.yl 
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•^ith  birnish'd  brand  and  mostetooot 

So  gBlIantlj  you  come, 
I  read  jou  for  a.  bold  Dragoon, 

That  lisig  Che  tuck  of  liruin,"— 
"I  list  no  tnoro  the  tuck  of  diam. 

No  more  tlie  trumpet  hear; 
But  when  the  beetle  souada  bis  hum< 

Mj  comiades  take  tho  spear. 

"And,  O!  ihoagh  Bngnall  bants  be  bie. 

And  Grtta  woods  be  gay, 
Yet  uiickle  must  the  maidea  dare, 

Would  reign  my  Queeu  of  Mayli 

XVIU. 
"Maident  a  nameless  life  I  lead, 

A  nameless  death  I'll  die; 
The  fiend,  ivhosa  lani«m  lights  the  meai^ 

Were  better  male  than  II 
And  nhen  I'm  with  ray  comrades  met, 

BeneaA  the  greenwood  bough. 
What  once  we  wore  me  all  forget, 

Kor  think  what  we  are  nott. 

Yet  Brlgnall  banks  are  fresh  and  f^. 
And  Greta  woods  are  grBen, 

And  yon  may  gatlier  gailaiids  thera 
Would  grace  a  siumnec  queen." 
When  Edmund  ceased  his  simple  song. 
Was  silence  on  the  sullen  throng, 
Till  wak'd  some  ruder  mat«  their  gleet 
With  note  of  coarser  minstrelsy. 
But,  far  apart,  in  dark  divan, 
Deu^l  and  Bertram  many  a.plon. 
Of  import  foul  and  fierce,  design'd. 
While  Kill  on  Berliam's  grasping  mind 
The  wealth  of  mnrder'd  Mortham  hung; 
Though  half  he  ftar'd  bis  daring  tongue^ 
When  it  ehoiUd  give  his  wishes  birth, 
Mght  raise  a  spectre  from  the  eaithl 

XIX. 
At  leiig;th  hia  wondrous  tale  he  told: 
When,  Ecornfiil,  smil'dliiscoiuradebold^ 
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For,  train'd  in  licence  of  a  conrt, 
Religion's  self  nn^  Deazil's  Epocti 
Then  judge  in  wtiat  concempc  he  liei£ 
The  Tisionarj  tales  of  eldl 
His  awe  for  Bertram  scarce  reprera'd 
The  unbeliever's  sneeiing  jeat, 
"'Twere  hard,"  he  said,  "for  sage  or  seer 
To'speU  the  subject  of  jonT  learj 
Nor  do  I  boast  the  art  lenown'(^ 
Vision  and  omen  to  expound. 
Yet,  faith  if  I  must  needs  atford 
To  spectra  wnlehing  trensur'd  hoard. 
As  ban-dt^  keeps  his  maslev's  roolj 
Bidding  the  plund'rcr  stand  nloof. 
This  doubt  remains— lliy  goblin  gannt 
Hath  chosen  ill  his  ghostly  linnni; 
Por  why  his  guard  on  Moitliam  hoid. 
When  Kolceby  castle  hath  the  gold 
Thy  patron  won  on  Indian  soil. 
By  stealth,  by  piracy,  and  spoil?" — 

At  this  he  paus'd— for  angry  shame 

tower'd  on  the  brow  of  Kisingham. 

He  Uu^'d  to  tbink,  that  he  should  seem 

AssertOT  cff  an  uiy  dream. 

And  gare  bis  wrath  another  theme. 

"  Denzil,"  ho  enys,  "though  lowly  laid. 

Wrong  not  Uic  nioni'ry  ot  the  dead; 

For,  irfiile  he  liv'd,  at  Moitham's  kiok 

Thy  very  son],  Guy  ]!)eni:l,  shook! 

And  when  be  lax'd  lliy  breach  of  wtwd. 

To  yon  fhir  rose  of  Ailcnford, 

I  saw  tbce  crouch  like  chusien'd  hound, 

Whrneback  tiM  hunisninn's  lash  hath  tbuntl. 

Kordare  to  «n]l  Jiis  fuicign  wealth 

The  epoi\  of  {n'raF/  or  stealth; 

He  won  H  bravely  with  his  briind. 

When  Spain  n-a;j'd  warJiire  with  our  lanil. 

Marlt,  too — 1  bruoh  no  idle  jeer, 

Not  couple  Bertram's  name  wi rii  feai; 

Mine  is  but  ball  iho  dcuion's  lot, 

Tor  I  boliei-e,  but  trcmlilo  not, — 

Enough  of  tliis. — Soy,  why  this  hoard 

Thou dccm'st  at  liokeiiy  castle  siorM; 

Or  think'sc  that  SlurthiiLii  wijuld  bestow 

His  treasure  with  his  lactioii's  liie?" 
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ttoouqnend^d  irfc  t.-.   ■■!  -  jn^iai'Jaiijf. 

Haihet  he  wonld  have  seen  the  iarth 

Give  to  ten  tiiousand  Bpectres  biriii, 

Tben  venture  to  awake  to  flame 

The  deadlj  wrath  of  Kisiiisham, 

Submiss  he  anawer'd,— "Miirthnni'a  mind, 

Thou  kiiow'st,  to  joy  was  ill  iiiclin'd. 

In  jonth,  'tis  said,  a  galiant  iioe, 

A  Instf  reveller  wbb  he; 

But  eincB  retum'd  from  ovac  sea, 

A  EatloD  and  a  dient  mood    . 

Hath  numb'd  the  current  of  his  blood. 

Hence  he  refus'd  e»ch  kindly  call 

To  Hokebj's  hospitable  halt, 

And  our  stout  knight^  at  dawn  of  raora 

Who  lov'd  to  hear  the  bogle-horn, 

Kor  less,  when  eve  hia  oaks  embrown'd. 

To  Bee  the  ruddy  cup  go  round, 

Took  umbrage  that  a  friend  so  near 

liefus'd  to  shale  his  chase  and  cheer) 

Thos  did  the  kindred  baron?  jar, 

Ei'e  they  divided  in  the  war, 

Tet,  trust  me,  friend,  Matilda  fiur 

Of  Mortbam'B  wealth  is  destin'd  heir."— 

XXIL 
"Des^n'd  to  her!  to  yon  slight  mail!! 
The  prize  my  life  had  well  nigh  paid. 
When  'gainst  Larocha,  by  Cayo'a  wave 
I  fought,  my  patron's  wealth  to  savel— 
Deniil,  I  knew  him  long,  but  ne'or 
Knew  him  thatjayoas  cavalier. 
Whom  youthful  friends  and  early  fern* 
Call'd  soul  of  gallantry  and  game. 
A  moody  man,  he  sought  our  crew, 
Desp'rate  and  dark,  whom  no  one  knew) 
Ami  rose,  as  men  with  us  must  rise, 
Uy  scorning  life  and  all  its  ties. 
On  eaeh  adventure  rash  he  rov'd. 
As  danger  for  itself  he  lov'd; 
Oa  his  sad  brow  nor  mirth  nor  vrine 
Gonld  e'er  one  wrinkled  knot  nntwinoj 
III  was  the  omen  if  he  smil'd. 
For  'twas  in  peril  stem  and  wild) 
But  when  he  laugh'd,  each  iucklesa  roue 
Might  hold  our  fortune  desperate. 
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Foremen  he  fouglit  in  ev'ry  broil, 

Then  scornliil  turu'd  him  from  the  spoil;                                            ; 

Nay,  often  strove  to  bar  the  wny                                                         ! 

Between  his  comrades  and  their  prej;                                               i   ; 

Preaching,  evV  than,  to  such  as  wo,                                                   i   ' 

Hot  with  our  dear-bonght  victory,                                                         i 

Of merof  and  bnmani^.                                                             |  i 

xxia 

•a  loVdhim  wdl-His  fearless  part. 

His  gallant  leading,  won  my  heart. 

And  after  each  victorious  fight. 

'Twaa  I  that  wrangled  for  hia  right. 

Eedeem'd  his  portion  of  rte  prey 

That  greedier  mates  had  lorn  away: 
In  field  and  storm  thrice  Bav'd  bis  life, 

And  onc«  amid  our  comrades'  etrife.— 

Yes,  I  hare  lov'd  theel   Well  hath  pror'i 

My  toil  my  danger,  how  I  lov'd  I 

Tet  will  I  mourn  no  more  thy  fate. 

Ingrate  in  life,  in  dt^atb  ingrate.                                                         I 

BisB  if  thou  canstt"  he  look'd  aroand,                                                ' 

And  sternly  stamp'd  upon  the  ground— 

"Kise,  with  thy  bearing  proud  and  Mg*,                                           ! 

Ev'n  as  this  mom  it  met  mine  eye,                                                     ! 

And  give  me.  if  thou  dar'st,  the  liel"                                                | 

Bade  Den>il  with  hU  tale  proceed.                                               | 

XSIV.                                                    ! 

"  Bertram,  to  thee  I  need  not  t«1I,                                                      } 

What  thou  bast  canse  to  wot  so  welt,                                                1 

Around  the  Lord  of  Mortham's  raindj                                               1 

But  since  he  drove  thee  from  bis  tower. 

A  ro^d  he  found  in  Greta's  bower. 

1                                    Whose  speech,  like  David's  harp,  had  sw^,                                      ; 

1                                    To  chann  his  evil  fiend  away,                                                            | 

!                                    I  know  not  if  her  features  mov'd                                                        | 

;                                    But  he  would  gaze  upon  her  eye, 
1                                    Till  his  mood  soften'd  W  a  sigh. 

He,  whom  no  Uving  mortal  sougi* 

i                                    To  question  of  his  socret  thonghl. 

Bow  ev'ry  thonghl  a.id  core  conferfd 

To  hi»  fair  niece's  bitbful  breast) 
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Nur  ivaa  there  auglit  of  ricl!  and  r-.m'. 
In  earth,  in  ocean,  or  in  air, 
Bat  it  mnst  deck  Matilda's  hair. 
Her  love  sUll  bound  him  unto  lilcj 
Bat  tlien  swoke  the  civil  Etiife, 
And  meniftlfl  horc.  by  his  commands, 
Three  coffers,  with  their  iron  bands, 
From  Mortljam's  vault,  at  midnight  deep. 
To  her  lone  bower  in  Itokebj-Kecp, 
Pond'rona  with  gold  and  plate  of  ptidc  — 
His  ^Et,  ifhe  in  Laltlc  died." — 

xsv. 


Else,  whercfbre  should  he  hover  here, 
Where  many  a  peril  wwts  him  near. 
For  all  bis  feats  of  war  and  peace, 
For  plunder'd  hoors,  and  hurts  of  grease? 
Since  through  the  hamlets  as  he  &r'd. 
What  hearlS  has  Gov's  marauding  spar'd. 
Or  where  the  chose  that  hath  not  rung 
With  Denzil's  bow,  at  midnight  strung?"-- 
"1  hold  my  wont — my  rangers  go 
Ev'n  now  to  track  a  milk-whire  doe. 
By  Rokebj-hall  she  tnfces  her  lair. 
In  Greta  wood  she  harbours  fair. 
And  when  my  huntsman  marks  her  way. 
What  think'st  thoS,  Bertram,  of  the  preyF 
Were  Kokcb/s  daughter  in  out  power, 
We  rate  her  ransom  at  her  dower," — 

■SXVT. 
"Tis  vrelll — there's  vengeance  in  the  thought, 

Matilda  is  by  Wilfrid  sought; 
And  hot-brain'd  Kedmond,  too,  'tis  laid. 
Pays  lover's  homage  to  the  maid. 
Bertram  die  scorn'd — If  met  by  chance, 
Hha  tnm'd  from  me  her  shuddVing  glance. 
Like  a  nice  dame,  that  will  not  brook 
On  what  die  hates  and  loathes  to  look; 
She  told  to  Mortham  she  could  ne'er 
Behold  me  without  secret  fear. 
Foreboding  Bvilj — She  may  rue 
To  End  her  prophecy  fall  true!— 
The  warhasweeded  Eokchy's  train. 
Few  foU'wris  in  bis  haUs  remaiai 
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If  chvrficlieme  miM,  then,  brief  and  boia. 

We  are  enow  to  storm  the  hold; 

Bear  off  the  plunder,  and  the  dame. 

And  leave  the  castle  all  in  flame."— 

XXVIL 

"  Still  art  thott  Valour's  vent'roM  sod  I 

Yet  ponder  first  tbe  risk  to  run-. 

The  menials  of  the  castle,  true. 

And  stubborn  to  their  charge,  though  fowi 

l-he  wall  to  seaJa-the  moat  to  cross- 

Tho  wiokft-grate^the  inner  fosse" 

"Fool!  if  we  blench  for  toys  like  thes^ 

On  what  Mt  guerdon  can  we  seize? 

Our  hardiest  venture,  to  explore 

Some  wretched  peasant's  fenceless  door. 

And  the  best  prize  we  boar  away. 

The  earnings  of  his  sordid  day.'* 

"A  while  thy  haaiy  taunt  for  bear: 

In  sight  of  road  more  sure  and  fair. 

Thou  wouldst  not  choose,  in  blindfold  wih:^ 

List  tben;— for  vantage  or  assault. 

Prom  gilded  vane  to  dungeon  vault, 

There  ia  one  postern,  dark  and  low. 

Ihst  issues  ai  a  secret  spot, 

By  most  negleatod  or  forgot. 

Kow,  could  a  Bpial  of  our  train 

On  feir  pretext  admittance  pain. 
That  safly-port  might  be  unbarr'd: 

Then,  vain  mere  battlement  and  wardr 

1                                                              XXTIIL 

'                                •>  Now  speak'st  thou  well:— to  me  the  samet 

If  force  or  art  shall  urge  the  gamej 

Indirrcni,  iflikefoxiwind. 

■                                Or  spring  hke  tiger  on  the  hind.— 

i                                 But,  hark  I  our  merry  men  so  gay 

Troll  forth  another  roundelay,"— 

'                                     '■  A  weary  Jot  is  thine,  fair  maid. 

Aweary  lot  is  thine! 
To  pull  the  tbom  thy  brow  to  br^d. 

Andpcesstherufi  for  wine;. 
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A  feather  of  the  blue, 
A  doublet  of  the  liiicoln  erMn,— 
So  auxe  of  me  fuu  knen'. 

My  love  I 
Ko  more  of  me  you  knew. 
"This  morn  ia  meny  Jane,  I  trow, 

Tbe  rose  is  budding  fain; 
But  she  shall  bloom  in  winter  Ettow, 

Erewe  two  meet  again." 
He  lum'd  iu3  charger  as  he  spate. 

Upon  the  river  share. 
Be  gave  bis  bridle'reiDS  a,  shake. 
Said,  "Adieu  for  evermore. 
My  love! 
And  adieu  fbr  evermore," — 

XXJX 
**  What  youth  is  this,  your  band  among. 
The  best  for  nunalrelsy  and  song! 
In  his  wild  notes  seem  aptly  met 
A  strain  of  pleasure  and  regret."— 
»  Edmond  of  Winsione  is  his  namei 
The  hamlet  sonnded  with  the  fame 
Of  early  hopes  his  childhood  gave. — 
Now  centered  all  in  Biignall  cavel 
I  watch  him  well — his  wayward  course 
Shows  oft  a  tincture  of  remorse, 
gome  early  love-shaft  graz'd  his  heart. 
And  oft  the  BcKt  will  ache  and  smart. 
Tet  is  he  useful; — of  the  rest, 
iBy  fee,  the  darling  and  the  jest. 
His  harp,  his  atoiy,  and  his  hy 
Oft  Bid  the  idle  hours  awayi 
Wheunnemploy'd,  eaohlierymate 
Is  ripe  for  mutinous  debate. 
He  tuned  his  strings  e'en  now — agaJa 
Be  wakes  them,  with  a  blither  siraia. 

XXX. 


A1len-a-DaIe  has  no  fagot  for  burning. 

Allen-a-Dale  has  no  furrow  for  turning, 
AUen-a-Dalo  has  60  deece  for  the  spinning, 
KeC  AUeu-a-Dale  haa  red  gold  fiir  the  winuiqg. 
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The  Baron  of  Ravensworlh  prances  In  pride. 

And  he  vic\v9  his  domaina  upon  Arkinclale  aide. 
The  mere  for  his  nt^t,  and  the  land  for  his  game. 
The  chase  far  the  wild,  and  tho  park  for  the  tame; 
Yat  Che  tish  of  the  lalie,  and  the  deer  of  the  vah-. 
Are  less  free  to  Lord  Dacre  than  Allen-a-dalu! 

Allen-a-Dnle  was  ne'er  belted  a  knight, 

'i'hough  hia  gpur  be  as  sharp,  and  his  blade  bo  as  bnghi; 

Allen-a-Dale  is  no  baron  or  lord, 

Tet  twenty  tall  yeomen  will  draw  at  his  word ; 

And  the  host  of  our  nobles  his  bonnet  will  Tail, 

Who  at  EcrC'Cross  on  Stanmore  meets  Allen-a'Dale. 

Allen-S'Dale  to  his  wooing  is  comei 
The  mother,  sheask'dof  his  household  and  homai 
"Tliough  the  Cftstlo  of  Richmond  stand  fair  on  the  hiil, 
Mj  hail,"  quoth  bold  Allen,  "shows  gallanter  stillj 
'Tis  the  blue  vaalt  of  heaVn,  with  its  crescent  bo  pale, 
And  wiCh  all  its  bnght  epanglesl"  said  AUen-a-Uale. 

The  father  wagrteel,  and  the' mother  was  stonoi 
They  lifted  the  liUch,  and  they  bade  hira  be  gone; 
But  loud,  oa  the  morrow,  their  wail  and  their  crj: 
He  hnA  laugb'd  on  the  lass  with  his  bonny  black  eye, 


XXXI. 

"Thou  see'at  that,  whether  sad  or  gay, 
Ijove  mingles  ever  in  his  hiy. 
Bat  when  his  boyish  wayward  Gt 
Is  o'er,  he  hath  address  and  wit; 
01  'tis  a  brain  of  fire,  can  ape 
Each  dialect,  each  various  shape." — 
"Nay,  then,  to  aid  thy  project,  Guy — 
Soil!  who  ciiniea  here? — "My  trusty  spy. 
Speak,  Hamlin!  hast  thou  lodged  our  deer?"-- 
"I  have— but  two  fair  sti^  are  near, 
I  watch'd  her  as  she  sliwly  stray'd 
Prom  Bgliatone  up  Thorsgill  gladet 
But  Willi-id  Wye  I  iife  sought  her  side. 
And  then  youug  Redmond,  in  his  pride, 
Shot  down  to  meet  them  on  their  way: 
Much  as  it  aeem'd.  was  theirs  to  say : 
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Theie'slinre  to  pitch  botii  toil  nnd  nat, 
Before  their  pa.h  be  homewurd  set " 
A  hurried  and  a  whisper'd  speech 
Did  Bertram's  will  to  Denail  teach) 
'Wha.tumliig  to  cherubber  band, 
Bade  lour,  Sm  bravua^  take  the  brand. 


CANIO  FOURTH. 


Whbh  Denmark's  rayen  soar'd  on  high, 
TrinmpbaDt  through  Nonhumbrian  ^y, 
'rill,  hov'ring  near,  her  fiital  croak 
Bade  Beged'a  Britons  dread  the  yoke. 
And  the  broad  shadow  of  her  wing 
Eliu^en'd  each  cataract  and  spring, 
Where  Teea  in  tumult  leaves  his  source, 
Thund'ring  o'er  Caldron  and  High-rorco; 
Beneath  the  Khnde  the  Northmen  came, 
Fix'd  on  each  vale  a  Bnnic  name, 
Hear'd  high  thcii  altars'  Tugged  stone, 
And  gave  their  Gods  the  land  they  won. 
Then,  Balder,  one  bleak  garth  was  thine, 
And  one  sweet  brooklet's  sitTer  line. 
And  Woden's  Crolt  did  title  gain 
Form  the  stern  Father  of  the  Hluio  j 
But  to  the  Monarch  of  the  Mace, 
That  held  in  fight  the  foramost  jilace, 
To  Odin'a  son,  and  Sifia's  spoose, 
Near  Stratforih  high  they  paid  their  towg, 
Bemember'd  Thor'a  victorioos  iame. 
And  gave  the  dell  the  I'hond'rer's  name. 


Willi  all  itsvaiied  light  and  shade. 
And  every  little  sunny  f^lade, 
And  the  blitbe  brook  thai  strolls  along 
lU  pebbled  bed  with  summ^  song. 
To  the  griEU  God  of  blood  and  scar, 
The  grisly  King  of  Nortbern  War, 
O,  better  were  its  banks  asslgn'd 
To  spirits  Gjfa.goDtler  kiiidl 
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And  tbe  mh  primrose  decks  the  mead, 

The  velvet  grass  aeems  carpet  meet 

lor  the  light  ftiries' lively  feet. 

Yon  tnfted  knoll,  wkh  daisies  strown. 

Sfight  m^e  pioud  Oberon  a  throne. 

While,  hidden  in  the  thicket  nigh. 

Puck  should  brood  o'er  his  froUo  SI71 

And  where  profuse  the  wotid-vetch  olingi 

Sound  Bah  and  elm.  in  verdant  ritign, 

Its  pale  and  azure-pencill'd  flower 

Should  cauoj^  Tiunia's  bower. 

IlL 

Here  rise  no  clifi^  the  vale  to  shade; 

But,  skirting  av'ry  sunny  glade. 

In  fair  variety  of  green 

The  woodland   lends  its  silvan  screen. 

Hoary,  yet  hanghiy,  frowns  the  oak, 

Its  boughs  by  wciglu  of  ages  broke; 

And  tow'ra  erecl,  in  sable  spire. 

The  pine-tree  scath'd  by  hghtning-fire; 

! 

The  drooping  ash  and  bboh,  between, 

Hang  their  fair  tresses  o'er  the  green. 

And  ail  beaeaih,  at  random  grow 

Each  coppice  dwarf  of  varied  show, 

Or,  round  the  stems  profusely  twin'd. 

Pling  snmmer  odours  on  the  wind. 

Such  varied  group  TJrbino's  hand 

liound  Kitu  of  Tarsus  nobly  plann'd. 

What  time  he  bade  prond  Athens  own 

]                                 Oil  Mars's  Mount  the  God  Unknown! 

i 

Then  grey  Pliilosophj-  stood  nigh, 
lliou^  bent  by  age,  in  spirit  high: 

[ 

There  rose  the  scar-aeam'd  vet'ran's  speM, 

1 

There  Grflcian  Beauty  bent  60  hear. 

1 

While  Childhood  at  her  foot  was  plac'd, 

Or  clung  delighted  to  her  waist. 

1 

IV. 

i 

"And  rest  wehere,"MatIlaa  said. 

i 

And  sate  her  in  the  varying  shade. 

Chance-met,  we  weii  may  steal  an  hour. 

Tofiiendship  dne  from  fortune's  power. 

Thou,  Willrid,  ever  kind,  must  land 
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And,  Bedmond,  .tliou,  at  my  baheM, 
NoEirther  urge  tb/  deap'rate  qaeaL 
Foi-  to  my  oare  a  charge  is  laft, 
Dang'roua  to  one  of  aiil  bereft. 
Well  nigh  an  orphan,  and  alone, 
CaptiTa  her  sire,  her  house  o'erlhrown," 
Wilfrid,  wlih  wonlad  kindness  grac'd. 
Beside  her  on  the  tarf  she  plaa'd; 
Then  paaa'd,  wiih  downcast  look  and  eye, 
Nor  bade  ^onng  Bedmond  seal  hira  mgl^ 
Her  conscious  tlifiidence  he  saw, 
Drew  backward  as  in  modest  awe. 
And  sat  a  tittle  space  remov'd, 
Uamaik'd  to  gaze  on  her  he  lor'd. 

T. 

WreathM  in  its  dark-btown  ringi,  her  haii 
Half  hid  Matilda's  forehead  fair. 
Half  hid  and  half  reveai'd  to  rietr 
Her  full  dark  eye  of  haze]  hue. 
The  rose,  with  faint  and  feeble  streak. 
So  slightly  ling'd  the  maiden's  cheek, 
Tbti  yon  had  said  her  hue  was  pale) 
But  if  she  fac'd  the  sumnier  gale. 
Or  spoke,  or  snug,  or  qavcker  mov'^ 
Or  heard  the  praise  of  those  she  ior'd, 
Or  when  ot'int'rest  was  express'd 
Aught  that  wak'd  feeling  in  her  breast. 
The  mantling  blood  in  ready  play 
Eivall'd  the  blush  of  rising  day. 
There  was  a  soft  and  pensive  grace, 
A  cast  of  thought  upon  her  face. 
That  suited  well  the  forehead  high. 
The  eyelash  dark,  and  downcast  eye; 
The  mild  expression  spoke  a  mind 
In  datj  firm, com pos'd,  resign'i]i — 
'Us  that  which  Koman  art  has  giT'n, 
To  mark  their  maiden  Queen  of  Heav"!!. 
In  hours  of  sport,  that  mood  gave  way 
To  Fancy's  light  and  frolic  play; 
And  when  the  dance,  or  tale,  or  song, 
In  harmless  mirth  sped  time  along, 
Pnll  ofl  her  doting  sire  vrould  call 
His  Maud  the  merriest  of  them  all. 
But  days  of  war,  and  civil  crime, 
Allaw'd,  but  ill  auuh  festal  time. 
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And  her  Eoft  ponsivenes;  of  brcnr 

Bad  decpen'd  intu  sa<ineas  now. 

In  Marstun  lield  her  fathei'  ta'en, 

Jler  fiieniJs  dispers'd.  brave  Murtham  Haijt, 

Wliile  ev'ij  ill  her  soal  tbretoid, 

From  Oswald's  ihiiet  of  puw'r  and  gotd. 

And  boding  thoQghCs  thai  she  must  pan 

With  a  Eoft  Ti^ioD  of  her  heart,— 

AU  lower'd  around  the  lovdj'  maid, 

To  darken  her  d^ection's  eltade. 

Who  haa  not  heard — while  Erin  jet 
StruvB  'gunst  the  SaKon'a  icon  bit— 
Wiio  has  not  heard  how  brave  O'Nuale 
In  Englich  blood  imbrued  his  steel. 
Against  St  Georgtfa  cross  blaz'd  liigh 
The  banners  of  bis  Tanisti^-, 
To  iieiy  Essex  gave  the  <bil. 
And  leign'd  a  prin<:e  on  Ulster's  soil? 
But  chief  arose  bis  victor  pride. 
When  that  brave  Marshal  fought  and  died, 
And  Avon-Duff  to  ocean  bore 
His  billows  red  with  bason  gore. 
Twas  first  in  that  dieastroos  tight^ 
Rokebr  and  Moctbam  prov'd  tiieir  mig^t. 
There  had  thej  f  ali'n  among  the  rest. 
But  pity  touch'dacbieftaia's  breast; 
Tlie  Taniet  he  to  great  O'Neale. 
Be  check'd  his  foll'wers'  blood;  zeal. 
To  quarter  took  the  kinsmen  bold. 
And  bore  them  to  hia  mountain-bold. 
Gave  them  each  silvan  Joj  to  know, 
Slieve-Donard's  cliffs  and  woods  could  sbow, 
Shar'd  with  them  Erin's  lestal  cheer, 
Show'd  them  the  chase  of  wolf  and  dea-, 
And,  when  a  fitting  lime  was  come. 
Safe  and  unransom'd  sent  them  home, 

,.ith  manv  a  EifLto  n. 

Agen'iou 


The  peace  which  Jaiues  tlia  Feaceful  gav« 


..Google 


While  Monhftm,  far  bejond  the  main, 
W^dhia  tSerca  wars  on  Indian  Spaiii.-— 
It  (jianc'd  upon  a  win:ty  night, 
That  whiten  d  Stanmore's  Btormy  height, 
The  chftse  was  o'er,  the  siag  waa  kill'd. 
In  Rolteby  hall  the  cups  were  fiil'd, 
And  by  the  huge  stone  chimney  eats 
The  Knight  in  hospitable  state. 
Mnonlesa  the  sky,  the  hour  vms  late. 
Wben  a  loud  Bummons  shook  the  gaM, 
And  sore  for  eutriiace  and  for  aid 
A  Toice  of  foreign  accent  pray'd. 
The  ^rtet  answcrd  to  the  call. 
And  instant  msh'J  into  Che  hall 
A  Man,  whose  a&pect  and  actira 
StBitted  tba  circle  by  tbe  fite. 

Tin. 

His  pldted  hair  in  elf-locks  spread 
Around  his  bare  and  matted  heaii ; 
On  leg  and  thigli,  close  streleii'd  and  trim, 
His  vesture  ghow'd  the  rinewy  limbj 
In  saSkin  dyed,  a  linen  vest 
Was  frequent  folded  toond  bis  breast  i 
A  mantle  long  and  loose  he  vrote, 
Shi^gy  with  ice,  and   stain'd  with  gore, 
He  clasp'd  a  harden  to  his  heart. 
And,  resting  on  a  knotted  dart. 
The  snow  irom  hair  and  beard  he  slinok, 
And  round  him  gaa'd  with  wildec'd  look. 
Then  up  the  hall,  with  slagg'ring  pace 
He  basten'd  by  the  blaze  to  place. 
Half  lifeless  from  ibu  bitter  air, 
Hia  load,  a  Boy  of  beauty  rare. 
To  Eokeby,  ne^  he  louted  low. 
Then  stood  erect  his  tale  to  show. 
With  wild  majestic  port  and  tone, 
Like  envoy  of  some  barb'rous  throne. 
"Sir  Richard,  Lord  of  Eokeby,  hearl 
Turlough  O'Neale  salutes  thee  dearj 
He  graces  tliee,  nnd  tu  thy  care 
Tonng  Bedmond  gives,  iiis  grandson  fair. 
He  bids  thee  breed  him  as  thy  son. 
For  Turlough's  days  of  joy  are  donej 
And  otJier  lords  have  seia'd  his  land. 
And  fiiint  and  feeble  is  his  hand; 
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And  all  the -glory  of  Tyrone 
Is  like  a  morning  vapour  Sown. 
To  bmd  the  duty  on  t)ir  sonl. 
He  bids  tbee  think  un  Erin's  >jovi\l 
If  any  wrong  the  young  O'Seale, 
He  bids  thee  think  of  Erin's  atcei. 
To  Mortham  first  this  enlarge  nai  due, 
But,  in  his  absence,  honours  yoo. — 
Now  is  cay  master's  message  by, 
Aud  f  erraughc  will  contented  die." 

JX. 
His  look  grew  fii'd,  his  cheek  grew  pnle, 
He  sunk  when  he  had  told  his  (ale) 
For,  bid  beneath  his  mantle  wide, 
A  mortal  wound  waa  in  bia  side. 
Vain  was  all  aid — in  terror  wild. 
And  sorrow,  scream'd  the  orjjlian  Cbilil. 
Poor  Ferranght  rais'd  his  wistfnl  eyes. 
And  faintly  strove  to  soothe  his  cries; 
All  reckless  of  his  dying  paio, 
He  ble^i,  and  Uesl  mm  o'eragajnl 
And  kiss'd  the  little  hands  outsprend, 
And  liiss'd  and  cross'd  the  inliuit  bead, 
And,  in  his  native  tongue  and  pl.rase, 
Pray'd  to  each  saint  to  watch  h:B  days; 
Then  all  hij  strength  together  drew, 
The  charge  to  Bokeby  to  renew. 
When  half  was  faltery  from  his  brtasl. 
And  half  by  dying  signs  express'd, 
"  Bless  thee,  U'Mealei"  he  iaintly  siiiJ, 
Aad  thus  ibe  faithful  spirit  fied. 


Twas  long  ere  soothing  might  prevajl 
Upon  the  Child  to  end  the  tale: 
And  then  be  laid,  that  trom  his  honia 
His  grandiire  had  been  forc'd  to  room, 
'XVhich  bed  not  been  if  Bedmond's  bnf:d 
Had  but  had  strengLli  to  draw  the  bra^dt 
The  brand  of  Lenaugh  More  the  lied, 

That  hung  beside  the  grey  wolfs  head. 

Twos  from  his  tnvken  phrase  descried, 
His  foster-father  was  hii  guide^ 
Who,  in  his  charge,  Irom  Ulster  bore 
Letter^  and  gifts  a  giodly  store; 
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But  ruffians  met  them  in  the  wood. 
Ferranght  in  battle  boldly  etood, 
Till  wuBiided  and  o'erpower'd  at  length, 
And  Btripp'd  of  all,  his  failing  strength 
JuKt  bore  him  here — and  theii  the  eiuld 
Reoew'd  agua  hia  moiuiiDg  nild. 

XL 

The  tew,  down  childhood's  cheek  that  Smr% 
Ig  like  the  dew-drop  on  the  roEej 
■Whenntxt  tliBSnnimevbreeiecomeeby, 
And  waves  the  bush,  ihe  flower  i%  dij. 
Won  by  their  core,  the  orphan  Child 
SooB  on  hJB  new  protccior  smii'd. 
With  dimpled  check  and  eye  so  fair, 
Through  his  thick  curls  of  flaxen  hair, 
But  blithest  langh'd  that  cheek  and  eytv 
When  Kokeby's  little  miud  was  nigl); 
'Twas  his,  with  elder  brother's  pride, 
llatilda's  tottering  stens  to  guidej 
liia  native  lays  in  Irish  tongue. 
To  soothe  her  in&nt  ear  he  aung. 
And  primrose  twin'd  with  daisy  tail. 
To  form  a  chuplet  for  her  bur. 
By  lawn,  by  giijve,  by  brooklet's  Btrand^ 
The  children  still  were  hand  and  band. 
And  good  Sir  Kichard  smiling  eyed 
The  early  knot  so  kindly  tied, 

Bnt saiomeT months  bringwilding shoot 
from  bud  to  bloom,  ironi  bloom  Ui  buii^ 
And  years  draw  on  our  hiunan  span, 
IPvoia  child  to  boy,  from  boj  to  man  ( 
And  Eoon  in  BokeVy's  woods  is  seea 
A  gallant  boy  in  hunter's  green. 
He  loves  to  wake  the  felon  boar. 
In  his  dark  haunt  on  Greta's  ehate. 
And  loves,  against  the  di:er  so  dun. 
To  draw  the  abaJl,  or  lift  the  giui : 
Yet  more  he  loves,  in  autumn  prime^ 
The  hazel's  spreading  boughs  to  eiinj)^ 
And  down  its  clusterd  stores  to  hail 
Where  youcg  Matilda  holds  her  veil. 
And  she,  whose  veil  receives  the  eIiuwot, 
baltet'dt«>o,aitd  knows  her  ^wcri 
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Aaeamesji  monitress'a  pride. 

Her  Bcdnioud's  dang'rous  spoild  lo  ckitej 

Vet  listeos  still  to  hear  him  lelt 

How  the  grim  wild-boar  fuu(;ht  and  lell, 

How  at  Ina  fall  the  bugle  rang. 

Till  rock  and  greenwood  answer  Hang; 

Then  blesses  her,  that  man  can  find 

A  pastitne  of  Huch  savage  kind  1 

XUL 
But  Bedmond  knew  to  weave  his  tale 
So  well  with  praise  of  wood  and  dale, 
And  know  bo  well  eacb  point  to  troc^ 
Glve^  livingint'restto  the  chase, 
And  knew  so  well  o'er  all  to  throw 
His  spirit's  wild  romantic  glow. 
That,  while  she  blain'd,  and  while  she  fea.-'il, 
She  lov'd  eacU  vcnt'rous  tale  she  heM-d. 
Olt,  too,  when  drifted  snow  and  rain 
To  boVr  and  hall  their  steps  restrain. 
Together  they  explor'd  the  page 
Of  glowing  bard  or  gifted  sagei 
Oft  plac'd  the  ev'ning  fire  beside, 
The  nunstrel  art  alternate  tried, 
iviiiie  gladsome  harp  and  lively  lay 
Bade  winter  night  flit  fast  aw^j 
Thus  from  their  childhood  blending  still 
Their  sport,  their  stadj,  and  (heir  skill, 
An  union  of  the  soul  thej  prove, 
But  must  not  think  tliat  it  was  love. 
But  thcHgh  they  dar'd  not,  envious  Farac 
Soon  dar'd  Co  give  that  union  name: 
And  when  so  often,  side  by  side, 
^'rom  year  to  year  the  pair  she  ey'd, 
She  Eometiraes  blam'd  the  good  old  Kni^jli^ 
As  dull  of  ear  and  dim  of  sight, 
Sometimeebis  purpose  would  declare, 
That  young  O'Neale  should  wed  his  heir. 


Thes 


xr7. 

it  ot  Wilfrid  rent  disguise 


And  bandage  from  the  lo 
'Twas  plain  that  Oswald,  for  his  ei>i>, 
Had  Kokeby'a  favour  well  nigh  won. 
Now  must  they  meet  with  change  of  c  lieer. 
With  nuitnal  looks  of  shame  and  tear; 
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Kuw  moat  Matilda  atraj  Hpart, 
To  Bcbool  her  disobediunt  heart: 
And  liedmond  now  alone  must  rug 
Thu  love  he  never  can  sobdue. 
But  factions  rose,  and  Kokeby  aware, 
No  rebel'B  son  should  wed  his  hoir; 
And  Boduond,  nurtur'd  whiie  a  child 
In  many  a  bard's  traditions  wild, 
Now  songht  the  1  nely  wood  or  stream 
To  cherish  there  a  happier  dream. 
Of  maiden  won  by  sword  or  lancet 
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a  of  his  line,. 
Great  Nial  of  the  Pledges  Nine, 
Shane-Dymas  wild,  and  Geraldine, 
And  Cuniian-moie,  who  vow  d  his  racft 
For  ever  to  the  fight  and  cbose. 
And  cnrs'd  biin,  of  his  lineage  born. 
Should  sheathe  the  sword  to  reap  the  conv 
Or  leave  the  mountain  and  the  wold. 
To  shroud  himself  in  castled  hold, 
from  such  examples  hope  he  drew, 
And  brigbteu'd  as  the  tminpet  blew. 

XV. 
If  bHdea  were  won  by  heart  and  bladc^ 
Bedmond  had  both  hie  cane  to  aid. 
And  all  beside  of  nuntu^  rare 
That  mi(;ht  beseem  a  l^arnn'sheir. 
Turlough  O'Neate,  in  Erin's  ptrife, 
On  Rokeby's  Lord  bestow'd  his  life, 
And  well  did  kokeby's  gen'rons  Knigbs 
Toong  Bedmond  for  the  deed  reqjiite.. 
Nor  was  his  lib'ral  care  and  cost 
Upon  the  gallant  stripling  lost: 
Seek  the  North  Riding  broad  and  wide, 
Xii^e  Bedmonjl  none  could  stee'l  bestride; 
From  Tyneoionth  search  to  Cumberland, 
Like  Eedmotid  none  could  wield  a  brand 
And  then,  of  humoar  kind  and  fro% 
And  bearing  bim  to  each  degree 
With  frank  and  fearless  ooartfisy, 
There  never  youth  was  form'il  to  steal 
Upon  the  heart  like  brave  O'Neato- 

XVL 
Sir  lUcharA  kw'd  him  as  bis  sonj- 
And  when  tlie  days  of  peace  mere  dOfl£t 
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And  to  the  ifB'esofwar  hei^aTe 
The  banner  of  his  sites  co  wave, 
Eedmacd,  disrin^uisli'd  by  his  care. 
He  cbosc  Ihnt  hononr*!!  ilag  to  bear. 
And  cam'd  hU  page,  the  next  iTegreo 
In  that  oid  dine  to  chirair/. 
In  five  pitch'd  fields  ha  well  maintain'! 
The  honour'iJ  place  his  worth  ubtain'il, 
And  high  mas  Redniond'a  ynnthful  name 
Blas'd  in  the  roll  of  martial  fame. 
Had  fortune  smil'd  on  Margton  Ught, 
The  eve  had  seen  him  dubb'd  a  knight; 
Twice,  'mid  the  battle's  doubtful  etnie, 
Of  Rokeby's  Iiord  he  saved  the  ii<e, 
But  when  he  saw  him  prie'ner  made. 
He  kiEs'd  and  then  resign'd  his  blade. 
And  yielded  him  an  easy  prey 
To  those  who  led  the  Knight  aw^i 
Keaulr'd  Matilda's  sire  ghuuld  proves 
Id  ptkoa,  as  in  fight,  his  loTe. 

xvn. 

When  lovers  meet  in  adverse  hour, 

'Tis  like  a  san-glimpse  through  a  aho'-.W, 

A  watery  ray,  an  instant  seen. 

The  darkly  closing  clouds  betweeik 

As  Kedmond  on  the  turf  Tcclin'd, 

The  past  and  present  fill'd  his  miud: 

"It  was  not  thua,"  AfFeetion  said, 

"I  dream'd  of  my  return,  dear  miudi 

Not  thus  when  from  thy  trembling  hand, 

I  took  (he  banner  and  the  brand. 

When  round  me  as  the  bugles  blew. 

Their  blades  three  hundred  warriors  druw, 

A  nd,  while  the  standard  I  unroll'd, 

Clash'd  their  bright  arms,  with  clamour  bold. 

Where  is  that  banner  now? — its  |iride 

Lies  'whelni'd  in  Ouse's  sullen  tide! 

Where  Qow  these  warriors?— in  their  garo. 

They  cumber  Maiston'a  dismal  mourt 

And  whut  avails  a  useless  brand. 

Held  by  a  captive's  shackled  hand, 

lliat  oniy  would  his  life  rewn. 

To  aid  thy  sir*  to  bear  hiscbainl" 

Thua  Redmond  co  himself  apart  t 

Hot  lighter  was  his  rival's  beartt 


..Google 


wMttlilda's,  .  .  . 

On  thedark  vbiohsoftlicirsoal, 
And  bade  their  mournful  inusing  fiy, 
Uke  mut  beTors  the  zephyr's  sigh. 

3CV11L 
"l  need  not  to  my  friands  recall, 
How  Mortham  shunn'd  my  fiuliei''s  ha  lis 
A  man  of  silence  and  of  woe. 
Yet  ever  anxiou?  to  bestow 
On  my  puor  self  whate'et-  could  prova 
A  kinsman's  conHdence  and  love. 
M;  feeble  aid  conid  somctimeB  chase 
The  clouds  of  sorrow  for  n  space: 
Eat  oft'ner.fix'd  bejondmy  powV, 
I  mark'd  bis  ileep  delpondence  low't. 
One  dismal  cause,  by  all  unguess'd, 
Uis  fearful  conlidence  confcss'd; 
And  twicu  it  was  my  hap  to  see 
Examples  of  that  agony. 
Which  for  a  season  can  o'erstr^n 
And  wreck  the  stniclnco  of  the  braia 
He  bad  the  awful  pow'r  to  know 
Th'  approaching  mental  orerthrow. 
And  while  bis  mind  had  courage  yet 
To  struggle  with  the  dreadful  lit, 
The  victim  writh'd  agaiuac  its  throes, 
Like  wretch  beneath  a  murd'rec's  blows. 
This  malady,  I  well  could  mark, 
[Sprung  from  some  direfal  causa  and  dark; 
But  still  be  kept  its  soarce  CDDceal'd, 
Till  arming  for  the  civil  field. 
Then  in  my  charge  be  bade  me  hold 
A  treasure  huge  of  gems  and  gold, 
With  this  disjointed  dismal  scroll. 
That  Cells  Che  secret  of  his  souL 
In  such  wild  words  as  oft  betray 
A  mind  b/  anguish  fore'd  astray" 

XIX. 
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When  it  fasf  happ'd  some  casual  pliraM 
Wak'd  miyn'ry  of  mj  former  days. 
Believe  that  few  can  backward  cast 
Their  thoughtB  with  pleasure  on  the  paati 
Bui  1 1 — my  yonlh  was  rash  and  vain. 
And  blood  and  rage  mj  manhood  slain. 
And  my  grej  hiura  muse  now  duscond 
To  my  cold  grave  without  a,  friendl 
E'en  thou,  b^tilda,  wilt  disown 
Thy  icinsman,  when  his  guilt  is  known. 
And  must  I  lift  the  bloody  veil. 
That  hides  my  dark  and  tMal  talel 
I  must — 1  wilt — Pate  phantom,  oeasel 
Leave  me  one  little  hour  in  peace  I 
Thua  haoaied,  think'st  thou  I  have  skill, 
Tiiine  owacommiseioBtotUlfil! 
( Ir,  while  thou  po  nt'st  with  gesture  fiore^ 
Thy  blighted  cheek,  thy  bloody  hearse. 
How  can  I  paint  thee  as  thon  werl, 
&>rairiu&ce,so  warmiuheartl— 

XX. 
"Yes,  ehe  was  fiilrl — Matilda,  thou 
Ilast  a  soil  sadness  on  thy  brow-, 
Eut  hers  was  like  the  sunny  glow 
That  laughs  on  earth  and  all  below^ 
We  wedded  secret— there  was  need— 
Difring  in  country  and  in  creed; 
And  when  to  Mortham's  tow'r  slie  camo, 
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Until  thy  sire,  who  fought  afar, 
Should  turn  him  home  from  foreign  war, 
On  whose  kind  inflaBoca  we  relied 
To  soothe  her  father's  ire  and  pride. 
Few  months  we  liv'dretii'd,  unknown 
To  all  but  one  dear  IHend  ^one. 
One  darling  friend — I  spars  his  shame, 
Iwiil  not  write  the  villain's  name! 
Mr  trespasses  I  might  foi^t. 
And  sue  in  Tengeance  for  the  debt 
Due  by  a  brother  worm  to  me, 
UngriUefli]  to  God's  clemency. 
That  spar'd  me  peniteadal  time, 
Nor  cut  me  off  amid  my  oniue.— ■ 

XXL 
"A  kindly  smile  to  all  she  lent. 
Bat  on  her  husband's  friend  'twas  htat 
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So  kind,  that  from  its  harniless  gloe, 
Tlie  wretch  ntisconsirucd  villanf. 
Bcpuls'd  ia  his  presumpcu^uis  love, 
A  'veugeful  snare  the  trsitor  wore. 
Alone  we  sat— the  flask  had  flow'd, 
My  blood  witli  beat  unwonled  glow'd. 
When  through  the  aliey'd  walk  we  spied 
With  hurried  st£p  mj  Edith  glide, 
Cow'ring  beneath  the  verdant  Boreen, 
As  one  unwilling  to  be  seen. 
Words  cannot  paint  the  flendish  smite 
That  ciirl'd  the  traitor's  cheek  the  whUe 
fiercely  I  questiou'dof  thecauBc; 
He  made  a  cold  aud  artful  pause, 
1  hen  pmy'd  it  inigbt  not  chafe  my  mood — ■ 
There  was  a  gallant  in  the  wood!' — 
We  had  been  shooting  at  the  deeri 
M7  cro3B-bow  (evil  ch.ince!)wn3  nearj 
Thttt  ready  weapon  of  ray  wrath 
I  caught,  and,  hasting  up  the  path. 
In  the  yew  grove  my  wife  I  found, 
Astranger'a  arms  her  neck  bid  bound; 
I  mark'd  bis  heart — the  bow  I  drew — 
I  loos'd  the  shaft — 'twas  more  than  truel 
I  found  mj  Edith's  Jying  charms 
Lock'd  in  her  morder'd  brother's  armsl 
He  came  Id  secret  to  inquire 
Her  Slate,  and  reconcile  her  sire. 

xxu. 

"All  fed  ray  rage — the  villain  first. 
Whose  cralt  my  jealousy  had  nurs'dj 
He  sought  in  iar  and  Ibrcign  clima 
To  'scape  the  vengeance  of  liis  crime. 
Tliemaoner  of  theslaughtcr  done 
Was  kni>wn  to  few,  my  guilt  to  none; 
Sume  tiUe  my  faithful  steward  fraro'd 
I  know  notwiiat — of  shaft  mis-aiin'd; 
Andev'n  from  those  the  act  who  knew, 
He  hid  the  hand  from  which  it  flew. 
Untouch'd  by  human  laws  I  stood. 
But  God  had  heard  the  cij  of  bloodi 
There  is  a  blank  upon  my  mind, 
A  fearfiil  vision  ill-  deliu'  d. 
Of  raving  till  my  flesh  was  torn. 
Of  dungeon-bolts  and  letters  worn — 
And  when  I  wak'd  to  woe  more  taiid. 
And  question'd  of  my  iuiiui  child — 
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A  boy,  like  summer  morujng  fair?)— 
With  looks  confiis'd  my  metiiala  tell, 
Tliat  armed  men  itt  MorChani  dell 
Beset  che  nurse's  evening  way, 
And  bore  her,  with  her  charge  away. 
My  Mthless  friend,and  none  but  he, 
Cuuld  proRt  by  this  villany; 
Him  tlien,  I  sought,  with  parpose  dread 
Of  treble  vengeance  on  his  head! ' 
He  'scap'd  me — but  my  bosom's  wound 
Some  faint  relief  from  wanil'ring  fouii^ 
And  over  distant  land  and  sea, 
I  bote  my  load  of  misery, 

xxin. 

"'TwBilhen  that  fete  my  footsteps  led 

Among  a  daring  crew  and  dreajl. 

With  whom  full  oft  my  bated  lile, 

I  ventur'd  in  sucb  desp'rate  strife. 

That  e'en  tny  fierce  asspciaiea  gbv 

My  frantic  deeds  witb  doubt  and  awo. 

Much  then  I  Icant'ij,  and  much  can  liiaw. 

Of  human  gnilt  ani  human  woe^ 

Yet  ne'er  have,  in  my  wand'rings,  known 

A  wretch,  whose  sorrows  matcird  my  owQ  1— 

It  chanc'd,  that  afler  battle  fray. 

Upon  the  bloody  field  we  layt 

The  yellow  moon  hsr  lustra  shed 

Upon  tbe  woanded  and  the  dead, 

While,  sense  fn  (oil  and  wassail  drown'd. 

My  ruffian  comrades  slept  around. 

There  came  a  voice-its  silver  tone 

Was  aafi,  Matilda,  as  thine  own — 

'  Ah,  wretch  I'  it  said,  'what  mak'st  Aon  hera,  * 

While  unaveng'd  my  bloody  bi«. 

While  unprotected  lives  mine  bar. 

Without  a  father'a  name  and  care?* 

SSIV. 

"I  heard— obey'd — and  homeward  diew;: 

The  fiercer  of  our  desp'rat*  crew 

I  btought  at  lime  of  need  to  aid 

My  pnrpos'd  vengeance,  long  delay'd. 

But,  humble  be  my  thanks  to  Heav'n, 

That  better  hopes  and  thoughts  has  giv^. 

And  t^  onr  Lotd's  dear  pray'r  has  taugl^ 
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Vkrcj  ly  merey  must  bo  bongiit] — 
i,et  mo  10  miBory  rejuice — 
I've  Been  bis  lace— I've  heard  hii  voice— 
I  claim'd  of  him  my  onlj  child — 
Aa  he  disowii'd  the  theft,  he  »mil' J I 
That  Terf  ciUm  and  calloos  luufc, 
That  fieadigfi  sneer  his  vis^e  took. 
As  when  he  said,  in  scornful  niood, 
'There  is  a  i;»llant  in  the  wood !' — 
I  did  not  sluv  him  a^  he  stood — 
ill  praise  be  to  my  Makei-  giv'nl 
Long  eulfraace  is  one  path  to  heav'o." 

XXV. 

Jhiis  far  the  wochi!  tale  waa  heard, 
SVhen  something  in  the  thicket  si     " 


l>ren'  back~he  durst  not  cross  his  steel 
A  moment's  space  with  brave  O'Neale, 
For  all  Iha  treasur'd  gold  that  rests 
In  Mortham's  iron-baiided  chests. 
Redmond  resutn'd  hisseat^—he  add. 
Some  roe  vtas  nistling  in  the  shiulB. 
Bertram  iaujih'd  grimly,  when  he  saw 
His  tirn'roos  comrade  backward  druw. 
"A  trusty  mate  art  thon,  to  fear 
A  ^ngle  snn,  and  aid  B)>  nearl 
Yvt  have  I  seen  thee  mark  a  de«r. 
Give  me  my  carabine — I'll  show 
An  ait  that  thou  wilt  gladly  know, 
Ilow  tboH  mt^'st  sifely  quell  a  foe." 

XXVL 

On  hand*  and  knees  fierce  Bertram  drev 
^"he  spreading   birch  and  haitvls  thruu"h, 
1  ill  he  h,id  iietlnioiii!  lull  in  view, 
The  gun  he  leveled — Mark  like  this 
Was  Bertram  never  known  to  miss, 
Wlien  lair  oppiis'd  to  aim  there  sate 
An  object  ol  his  mortal  liuie. 
That  day  young  Bed monii's  death  had  ttsa. 
Buttwiee  Matilda  came  between 
'1  he  carabine  and  liedmoad's  lirenst. 
Just  ere  llie  spring  his  linger  presi'd. 
deadly  uacli  the  ruffian  aware, 
ledl  design  Ibrboro: 


A  deadly  uac 
Hut  yet  hie  le 
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''Itne'er,"heinii«ered,  "sfiftU  be  said. 
Thai  thus  I  aoach'4  thee,  haughty  raaidr 
Then  moT'd  to  seek  more  open  dm, 
'When  tohia  side  Guy  Denzii  CAinei 
"Bertram,  forbearl — weareundoaa 
Poreyer.  if  thuufire  the  gun. 
1^  all  the  fiends,  an  armi^d  force 
Descends  the  dell,  of  foot  and  horsel 
We  perish  if  thijy  hear  tk  shot- 
Madman!  we  have  a  safer  plot — 
Kay.  friend,  be  lul'd,  and  beiir  thee  htuAl 
Behold,  down  yonder  hollow  tmcb. 
The  warlike  leader  of  the  band 
Comes,  with  his  broadaword  in  his  hand." 
Bertrun  lookM  up;  he  saw,  he  knew 
That  Deniil's  fears  had  ccinnseU'd  true. 
Then  cnra'd  his  fortune  and  withdrew, 
Threaded  the  woodlands  undescried. 
And  gain'd  the  cave  on  Gieta  side. 

xxva 

They  whom  dark  Bertram,  in  lib  wrath, 
Doom'd  to  captivity  or  death, 
Their  thoughts  to  one  sad  subjeet  lent, 
t^aw  not  nor  beard  the  ambusatnent. 
Heedless  and  uncoaceni'd  they  sate. 
While  on  the  very  verge  of  fatej 
Heedless  and  unconcera'd  remain'd, 
When  Heaven  the  murd'rer's  arm  rettiain'd 
As  ships  drin  ilarkling  down  the  tide. 
Not  see  the  shelves  o'er  which  tbej  glide. 
Uninterrupted  thus  they  heard 


a  wretoh  bestow'd. 
In  bitter  mocltery  of  hate. 
His  cureless  woes  to  aggravate; 
But  vet  be  pray'd  Matilda's  care 
Uignt  save  that  treamre  for  his  heil — 
Hij  Gdith's  son— for  still  he  rav'd 
As  conMent  his  life  was  sav'dj 
In  irequent  vision,  he  averr'd. 
Be  saw  his  face,  bis  voice  he  beard. 
Then  argaed  calm — had  murder  been, 
The  blood,  the  corpses,  had  been  seeo) 
Some  had  pretended  too,  to  mark 
On  Windermero  *  Hranger  bark, 


..Google 


Whose  erew,  with  jealous  c&re,  yet  mild, 
Ouafded  s  female  and  a  child. 
While  tbeao  litiiii  proofe  he  told  ami  prees'd, 
Hope  seem'd  M  kiadla  in  hia  breuati 
ThoQgh  inconsistent,  vague,  and  vain. 
It  warp'd  his  judgment,  and  his  btoiu. 

zxvut 

Tbeao  golemn  words  his  stoiy  close; — 
"HeaT*!!  witness  ior  me,  that  I  chose 
My  part  in  this  sad  civil  tight, 
Mov'd  by  no  cause  but  England's  right. 
My  country's  groans  have  bid  me  draw 
My  sword  Ibr  gospel  and  for  law; — 
These  righted,  I  fling  arms  aside. 
And  seek  my  son  through  Europe  wide. 
My  vealth,  on  wliicli  &  kinsman  uigU, 
Already  casts  a  grasping  eye. 
With  thee  may  unsuspected  lie. 
When  of  my  death  Matilda  hear^ 
Let  her  retain  her  trust  three  years; 
.  If  nose,  from  me,  the  treasure  cl^rfi, 
Ferish'd  is  Monham's  race  and  name. 
Then  let  it  leavj  her  gen'rous  hand. 
And  flow  in  bounty  o'er  the  laodj 
£ofi«nt1ie  wounded  pris'ner's  lot, 
Rebuild  the  peasant's  ruin'd  colj 
So  spoils,  acqnir'd  by  fight  afiir, 
BhaU  mitigate  domestic  war." 

XXIX 

The  gen'rous  youths,  who  well  had  linowa. 

Of  Monham's  mind  tbe  pow'rful  tune, 

To  that  high  mind,  by  sorrow  swerv'd. 

Gave  empathy  hia  woes  deserv'd; 

Bat  Wilfrid  chief;  who  saw  reveal'd, 

Why  Mortham  wish'd  his  life  conceal  d , 

In  secret,  doubtless,  to  pursue 

The  schemes  his  wilder'd  fimcy  drew. 

Thoughtful  ho  beard  Matilda  tell. 

That  she  would  ^ha^e  her  lather's  cell, 

Eis  partner  of  captivity, 

Whcre^r  his  prison  house  should  bs ; 

Yet  griev'd  to  think  that  liokeby-liull, 

Dismantled,  and  forsook  by  all, 

Open  to  rapine  and  to  stealth, 

EAd  DOW  no  sale-guard  Ibi  the  wealth 
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:d  hj  her  kinsman  kind. 
And  lot  sucli  noble  use  deaign'd. 
**  Was  Barnard  Ca-tle  then  her  choice," 
Wilfrid  inqulr'd  will]  hasty  voice, 
"Since  there  the  vitlor's  Ibwe  ordain. 
Her  ^thcr  nrnMaapace  remain?" 
A  fluCter'd  hope  his  atxents  shook, 
Aflutter'd  joj  ivas  in  his  look. 
Matilda  hasten'd  to  reply. 
For  anger  fiaah'd  in  Beiimond's  eje; — 
"Duty,"  she  said,  with  gentle  grace, 
"Kind  Wilfrid,  has  no  choice  of  place. 
Else  had  I  fur  my  sire  assign'd 
Prison  less  ^ling  to  his  mind. 
Than  that  his  wild-wood  hannts  which  seet. 
And  hears  the  murmur  of  the  Tees, 
Becalling  thue,  with  cv'rj  glance. 
What  captive's  sorrow  can  eiihancei 
But  where  those  woes  are  highest,  there 
Eeeda  Bokebjr  moat  his  daughter'B  care," 

XXX. 

He  feh  the  kindly  check  she  gave, 

And  stood  abash d — chan  answer'd  grave: — 

"  I  Boaght  thy  purpose,  noble  maid, 

Thy  doubts  to  clear,  thy  schemes  to  aid. 

I  have  beneath  mine  own  command. 

So  wills  my  sire,  a  gallant  band. 

And  well  conld  send  some  horsamaa  fliglit, 

To  bear  the  treasure  torih  by  night, 

And  so  bestow  it  as  yoa  deem 

In  these  ill  days  may  safest  seem." — ■ 

"Thanks,  gentle  Wilfrid,  thanks,"  she  saidi 

"  0,  be  it  not  one  day  delay'd ! 

And,  more  thy  siater-f.iend  to  aiiT, 

Be  thoa  thyself  content  to  hold. 

In  thine  own  keeping,  Mortham's  gold, 

Safest  with  thee.'' — While  thus  she  spoke, 

Arm'd  soldiers  on  their  convei'se  bruke. 

The  same  of  whose  approach  afraut, 

The  ruffians  letl  theit  ambuscade. 

Thdr  chief  to  Wilfrid  bended  low. 

Then  look'd  around  as  fur  a  foe. 

"  What  mean'st  thou,  friend,"  young  WyclilFe  said 

'  Why  thus  in  arms  beset  tlis  glade?" 

"  That  would  I  gladly  learn  ftoia  you. 

For  np  my  squadron  as  I  drew. 
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To  exercise  our  martial  game 
Cpon  the  mooi'  of  Barninghome, 
A  Elranger  told  you  were  wajtaid, 
SarronDded,  and  to  deatb  bclraj'd. 
He  had  a  leader's  Toice,  1  ween, 
A  falcon  glance,  awarriar's  mieo. 
fie  bade  nrn  bring  yoa  inetant  aid) 
I  doubted  not,  and  1  obey 'd." 

XXSL 
Wilfrid  chang'd  coloar,  and  amaz'd, 
Tnrn'd  short,  and  on  the  speaker  ^ai'd] 
labile  Bedmond  er^  thicket  round 
Aack'd  earnest  as  a  qaeating  hound. 
And  Deotil'B  carabine  he  found ; 
Sure  eWdenca,  by  which  thej  knev 
The  warning  was  as  kind  as  true. 
Wisest  it  seem'd,  with  cautious  speed 
Ta  leave  the  delL     It  was  agreed. 
That  Bedmond,  with  Matilda  fair. 
And  fitting  guard,  shouM  home  repairj 
At  nightfall  Wilfrid  sbonld  attend. 
With  a  strong  bandthia  biatei-iriend. 
To  bear  with  her  from  Jtokeb/'s  bun  on 
To  Barnanl  Castle's  lofty  towers, 
Secret  and  sate  thebanded  chests, 
In  which  the  wealth  of  Mortbani  restb 
This  hasty  purpose  iix'd,  they  pan. 
Each  with  a  griev'd  and  anxious  hean. 


CANTO  FIFTH, 


Thh  Bultry  summer  day  is  done, 
The  western  hills  have  hid  the  sun. 
But  moantdiii  peak  and  village  spire, 
Betain  reflection  of  his  tire. 
Old  Barnard's  low'ra  are  purple  still. 
To  those  that  gaie  from  Toller -hill; 
Distant  and  high,  the  tower  of  Buwcs 
Like  steel  jpon  the  anvil  glowt; 
And  Stanmore's  ridge,  behind  tliat  lay. 
Btch  witii  the  spoils  of  parting  day. 
In  crimson  and  in  gold  array'd. 
Streaks  yet  a  while  the  dosing  shade, 
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Then  dow  re^iis  to  dark'ning  keaven 
The  tiDta  which  brighter  hours  hod  pna. 
Thos  aged  men,  fall  loath  aad  slow, 
The  vanities  of  life  forego, 
And  eonnt  their  youChfiil  folliea  o'er. 
Till  iSBOi'iy  kndc  her  light  no  man, 

n. 

The  eve,  that  alow  on  Dpiand  taies. 
Has  darker  cloa'd  on  Bokeby's  glades. 
Where  sunk  within  their  banks  profound. 
Her  guardian  Btreams  to  meeting  woaud. 
The  Etatelj  oaks,  whose  aombce  frown 
Of  noontide  made  a  twihghc  brown, 
ImperviouB  now  to  ^nter  tight, 
Of  twilighc  make  an  early  night. 
Hoarse  into  middts  air  arose 
The  vespers  of  the  roosting  ctaws. 
And  with  congenial  muimnrs  aceia 
To  wake  the  Genii  of  the  wreamj 
Far  louder  clamour'd  Greta's  tide. 
And  '1  ees  in  deeper  voice  replied. 
And  fitfal  wak'd  the  evening  wind, 
litliil  in  sighs  its  breath  resign'd. 
Wiltrld,  wnose  tancy-nurtur'dsoul 
Felt  in  the  wene  a  soft  control, 
With  lighter  footstep  press'd  the  ground, 
And  often  paus'd  to  look  around; 
And  though  his  path  was  to  his  love, 
Coutd  not  but  linger  in  the  grove. 
To  drink  die  thrilling  int'reet  dear, 
Of  awful  pleasure  check'd  by  fear. 
Such  inconsistent  moods  have  we, 
E'en  whffli  our  passions  stdke  the  kef. 

Now,  through  the  wood's  dark  mazes  past,. 
The  Dp'ning  lawn  he  reach'd  at  last, 
Where,  silvcr'd  fay  the  moonlight  ray. 
The  ancient  Hall  before  hun  lay. 
Those  martial  terrors  long  were  Bed, 
That  trown'd  of  old  around  its  head. 
'Xle  batiJoments,  the  turrets  grey, 
Seem'd  half  abundon'd  to  decay; 
On  barbican  and  keep  of  stone 
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stem  Time  the  foemaii's  work  ha  I  done. 
Where  banners  the  invader  brav'ii, 
The  hwebell  now  and  wallflower  wav'Sj 
In  the  rado  guard-room,  whrre  ot  ^nni 
Their  weary  hours  the  warders  woi «, 
Now,  while  the  cheerfiil  fagota  bluiiB, 
On  the  pav'd  fluor  the  apindle  pkyni 
The  flanking  guns  dismounted  lie, 
Tbemoatis  luinons  and  diy, 
The  grim  portettllis  gone— and  all 
The  fortress  tura'd  to  peaeefal  HalL 

IT. 
But  yet  precantions,  lately  ta'en, 
Show'd  danger's  day  reviy'd  againj 
The  coun-yurd  wail  ehow'd  marks  uf  niro. 
The  ffllTn  de<toces  to  repair. 
Lending  such  strength  as  might  wilhstund 
The  insult  of  marauding  band. 
Hie  beams  once  more  were  taught  in  bi:itt 
The  trembling  drawbridge  into  air. 
And  not  till  question'doer  and  o'er, 
Por  Wilfrid  oped  the  jealous  door; 
And  when  he  entei'd,  bolt  and  bar 
Itemia'd  their  place  with  sullen  jar  i 
Then,  as  be  cross'd  the  vaulted  porch. 
The  old  grey  porter  rais'd  his  torch. 
And  view'd  him  o'er,  from  loot  to  liuikd, 
!Ere  to  the  hall  his  steps  he  led. 
That  huge  old  hall,  of  knightly  Btiuu. 
Dismantied  seem'd  and  desolate. 
Themoon  throQ<>h  transom-shafts  of  stone, 
Wlijch  cross'd  the  latttc'd  oriels,  shoiiij. 
And  by  the  mournful  light  she  gate, 
The  Gothic  Tanll  aeem'd  fiinerd  ca^ti. 
Pennon  and  banner  war'd  no  more 
O'er  beams  of  stag  or  tiisks  of  boar, 
fior  glimmering  arms  were  marsball'J  neta, 
To  glance  thu^e  ulran  spoils  between. 
Those  arms,  those  ensigns,  borne  aw^iv, 
Accomplish'd  Rokeby'e  braye  aiTay, 
Bat  all  were  tost  on  Marston's  day'! 
Tet  here  and  there  the  moonbeams  fuH 
Where  armonr  yet  adorns  the  wall, 
Cnmbroue  of  sise,  uncouth  to  sight, 
And  useless  in  the  modern  fij;hil 
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V. 

MatildR  soon  to  greet  him  eame. 
And  bade  them  light  tlie  evening  flaiii6{ 
fiaid,  all  for  parting  was  prcpar'd. 
And  tarried  but  for  Wilfrid's  goard. 
Sut  then,  reluctant  to  unfold 
Hia  father's  avaJioe  of  gold. 
He  hinted,  that   le^  jealous  eye 
Shonld  on  their  preeions  burden  pty. 
He  jadg'd  it  best  the  castle  gate 
To  eii1«r  wben  the  night  Woie  iHie^ 
And  therefore  he  had  left  command 
With  those  he  trusted  of  his  band, 
That  they  should  be  at  Rokebj  niet. 
What  time  the  mMnight-waich  nas  set; 
Kow  Redmond  came,  who^  anxious  can 
^11  then  was  busied  to  ^a-upare 
All  needful,  meetly  to  arrange 
The  mansion  for  ita  monrufid  change. 
With  WiilVid's  care  and  kindness  pleas'd. 
His  cold  tinready  hand  he  seii'd, 
And  press'd  it,  till  his  kindly  strain, 
^he  gentle  youth  retum'd  again. 
Seenrd  as  between  them  this  was  sai^ 
"A  while  let  jealousy  be  dead; 
And  let  our  contest  be,  whose  care 
BhoU  beN  asUst  this  helpless  I'm." 

VL 

3^ere  was  no  speech  the  tmce  to  Mud, 
It  was  a  coti  pact  of  the  mind, 
A  gen'rous  thought,  at  once  impress'! 
On  either  rival's  gen'rous  breast 
Matilda  well  the  secret  took, 
X'rom  sudden  change  oi  mren  and  Iook( 
And — for  not  small  had  been  her  fear 
Of  jealoHs  ire  and  danger  near— 
Telii  ev'n  in  her  di  jecied  state, 
A  juy  beyond  the  reach  of  fate. 
They  elos'd  beside  the  chimney's  hluMt 
And  talk'diand  hop'd  for  happiei  ddy^r 
And  km  ikm  spints'  hsine  e^pw 
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jI.  vbila  to  gild  unpending  noe> 

High  privilege  of  yuutl^ful  time. 

Worth  all  EhepleasDrea  of  our  primet 

The  hick'iing  I'agot  sparld'd  brjght. 

And  gave  the  scene  of  love  to  sight, 

Bade  Wilfrid's  cheek  more  lively  glow, 

Plaj'd  OB  Maliltla'a  ne<^  of  enow. 

Her  nut-brown  cnrls  ami  foreiiead  high, 

Audlaugh'd  in  Bedmond's  azure  e^e. 

Two  lovers  by  the  maldeo  sale, 

WithoDi  a  glance  ol  jealons  hate; 

The  mud  her  lovers  sat  heCween, 

With  upen  brow  and  equal  iiiieni — ■ 

It  is  a  sight  but  rnrdy  spied. 

Thanks  to  man's  wrath  and  woman's  pride,- 

vn. 

Wliile  thus  in  peaceM  guise  they  sate, 
A  knock  alarm'd  the  outer  gate, 
And  ere  the  tardy  porter  ntiir'd. 
The  tinkling  of  a  harp  was  heard. 
A  manly  voice  of  mellow  swell. 
Bare  burden  to  llie  muBio  well. 

SONG. 

"  Summer  eve  is  gone  and  past. 

Summer  dew  is  falling  fast; 

J  have  wander'J  all  the  day. 

Do  not  bid  me  ^ther  etrayl 

Gentle  hearts,  of  gentle  kin. 

Take  the  wand'riug  harper  in  I" 
But  the  stem  porter  answer  gave. 
With  "  Get  thee  hence,  thou  strolling  knavei 
The  king  want?  soldiers;  war,  I  trow. 
Were  meeter  trade  for  such  as  thou." 
At  this  unkind  reproof  again 
Answei'd  the  ready  Minstrel's  strain. 


"Bid  not  me,  in  battle-field. 
Buckler  lift,  or  broadsword  wield  I 
All  my  strength  and  all  my  art 
Is  to  touch  the  gentle  bean. 
With  the  wizard  notes  that  ring 
Srom  the  peaeefiil  minslrel-sciiait."— 
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■I'lic  pDrter,.all  nnnioVd,  repHed,— 
'■  Depart  in  peace,  with  Heav'n  to  gijei 
If  longer  by  the  gate  thou  dwell, 
Tmat  me,  theu  sbalt  sot  part  so  wclL" 

vin. 

With  aomewist  of  appealing  look, 
The  Harper's  part  young  W  ilirid  toofe 
"These  notes  BO  wild  and  ready  tlrill. 
They  show  no  vulgar  minstrel's  skill; 
Hard  were  his  task  to  seek  a  home 
More  flistant,  since  the  night  is  come; 
And  for  his  faith  I  dare  engage — 
Tour  Harpool's  biood  is  sour'd  by  ngc; 
His  gate,  once  readily  display'd. 
To  greet  the  iHend,  the  poor  to  aid, 
Kow,  e'en  to  me,  though  known  ot  old, 
Sid  but  reluctantly  unfold." — 
*•  O  blame  not,  as  poor  Harpool's  crimii 
An  evil  of  this  evil  time. 
He  deems  dependent  on  his  care. 
The  safety  of  his  patron's  heir, 
Nor  judges  meet  to  ope  the  low'r 
To  guest  unknown  at  parting  houii 
Urging  his  duty  to  excess 
Ofrougii  and  stnbborn  faithfulness. 
For  this  poor  Imrper,  I  would  fain 
He  may  relaxi — Hark  to  bis  strainr 
IX 
SONG— resumeJ. 
"  I  have  song  of  war  for  knight 
Lay  of  love  for  lady  bright, 
fairy  tale  to  lull  the  heir. 
Goblin  grim  the  maiile  to  scare. 
Dark  tl^  niglit,  and  long  till  day. 
Do  not  bid  mo  lartber  stray] 
Eokeby's  lords  of  martial  fiime, 
I  can  coniit  them  name  by  name} 
Ii^:ends  of  Iheir  IIrc  there  'm. 
Known  t«  f^w,  but  known  tome; 
If  you  honour  Kokeby's  kin. 
Take  the  wand'ting  harper  inl 
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Elwon's  raee  throve  iierw  well„ 
Whpre  the  curse  of  minstrel  felL 
Ifjoa  love  tbac  noble  kin. 
Take  the  weary  harpe«  inr— 
"  Harkl  Harpool  pntleys — there  is  hope," 
Said  Bedmond,  *-that  the  gate  will  ope." — • 
— "  For  ail  thy  brag  and  boast,  I  trow,. 
Nought  taiow'stthoa  of  the  Feion  Sow," 
Qnoin  Harpool,  "  nor  how  Grela-eide 
She  Toam'd.  and  Rokeby  forest  wide; 
Non  how  Balph  Rokeby  gave  the  b^st 
To  Bichmond  B  Iriim  to  make  a  feast. 
Of  Gilbert  Griffineon  the  tale 
Goes,  and  of  gallant  Peter  Dale, 
That  well  could  strike  with  sword  amaiiv 
And  of  the  valiant  son  of  Spain, 
ffiiar  MiddUton,  and  blithe  Sir  Ealpht 
There  were  a  jest  to  make  os  laughl 
Ifthoucunst  tell  it  in  yon  shade 
Thou'st  woB  thy  sapper  and  iby  bed." 

X- 
Hatilda  smtl'^v  "  Gold  hope,"  said  sh^ 
"From  Harpool's  love  of  minstrelsy  I 
Bnt,  for  this  harper,  may  we  diire, 
Redmond,  to  mead  his  couch  and  fara?'^-' 
— "  O,  ask  net  mel — At  minstrel-string 
Hj  heart  from  infaney  would  spring; 
Hor  can  I  hear  its  simplest  strain, 
But  it  brings  Erin's  dream  again, 
Whim  plac'd  by  Owen  Lysagh's  knee, 
(The  Klea  of  D'Seale  was  ho, 
A  blind  and  bearded  man,  whose  elA 
Was  sacred  as  a  ^ophct's  held.) 
I've  seen  a  ring  of  rugged  keme. 
With  aspect  sh^^g^r.  wild  and  sterii^ 
Enchanted  by  the  master's  lay, 
Linger  around  the  livelong  <toy. 
Shift  trom  wild  rage  to  wilder  gle«^ 
To  loTe,  to  grlet,  to  ecstasy. 
And  feel  each  varied  chaiige  of  eool 
Obedient  to  the  bard's  control . — 
Ah,  Clandeboyl  thy  friendly  floor 
Sbeve-Dooard's  oak  shull  light  no  mofi^ 
Hm:  Owen's  harp,  beside  the  blaze, 
Tell  moideu's  love,  w  hero's  ^aiwt 
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I'he  iDBntting  brambles  hide  thy  health, 
Centra  of  hospitable  mirth; 
All  undiatinguisli'il  in  tlie  glade. 
My  sires'  glad  hooie  is  prostrate  laid. 
Their  vassals  wander  wide  and  far, 
Serve  foreign  lords  in  distant  war, 
And  now  the  stranger's  sods  enjor 
The  lovely  woods  of  CiandeboyP 
He  Bpofce,  and  proudly  mrn'd  asides 
The  starting  tear  to  dry  aad  hide, 

XL 
Matilda's  dark  and  soflen'd  eye 
Was  glist'ning  ere  O'Neale's  was  dry. 
Eerhand  upon  his  arm  she  laid, — 
"  It  is  the  will  of  heav'n,"  she  said, 
"  And  thiuk'st  thou.  Bedmoiid.  I  can  part 
rrom  ^18  Jov'd  home  with  lighisoma  heart, 
Leaving  to  wild  neglect  ivhats'er 
Ev'n  from  my  infancy  was  dear? 
J'or  in  this  calm  domestic  bound 
Were  all  Matilda's  pleasures  tbund. 
That  heartJi,  my  sire  was  wont  to  grace. 
Full  soon  may  be  a  stranger's  place; 
This  ball,  in  whinh  a  child  I  play'd. 
Like  thine,  dear  Kedniond,  lowly  laid, 
'Jhe  bramble  and Uie  thorn  may  braid; 
Or,  pass'd  for  aye  from  me  and  mine. 
It  ne'er  may  shelter  Eokeby's  line. 
Yet  is  this  consolation  giv'n. 
My  Redmond, — 'tis  the  will  of  heav'n." 
her  word,  htr  action,  and  her  phrase, 
Were  kindly  as  in  early  days; 
For  cold  reserve  had  hrat  its  pow^. 
In  sorrow's  sympathetic  hour. 
Young  Kedmond  dat'd  not  trust  his  Toiec 
But  rather  had  it  been  his  choice 
To  share  that  melancholy  hour. 
Than,  arm'd  with  all  a  chietlain'a  pow'r. 
In  liill  possession  Co  enjoy 
Slieve-Uonard  wide,  and  Clandetx^, 

XIL 

The  blood  left  Wilfrid's  ashen  oheeki 
i^Ialilda  sees,  and  hastes  to  speak.— 
"■  Happy  in  friendship's  ready  md. 
Let  all  my  muriaurs  heie  be  staidl 
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Ana  Bjifceby'a  Maiden  will  not  part 
From  Bokeb^'a  hall  with  moody  lieait. 
This  night  at  least,  for  Rokeby's  faiuc;, 
Tha  hoepitable  hearth  shall  flame, 
And,  ere  its  natire  heir  retire^ 
I'ind  for  the  wand'rer  rest  and  fire, 
While  Ihia  poor  harper,  by  the  blaje, 
Recounts  the  tale  of  other  days. 
Bid  Harpool  ope  the  door  with  speed, 
Admit  him,  and  relieve  each  need. — 
Meantime,  kind  Wycliffe,  wilt  thou  try 
Thy  minstrel  skill? — Nay,  no  reply— 
And  look  not  sad! — I  guess  thy  thought, 
Thy  verso  with  laurels  would  be  liought; 
AJid  poor  Matilda,  landless  now, 
Has  not  a  garland  for  thy  brow. 
Tme,  I  must  leave  sweet  Rokeby's  glades, 
Hot  wander  mora  in  Greu  shades; 
But  sure,  no  rigid  jailer,  thoa 
Wilt  a  short  prison -walk  allow. 
Where  summer  flow'rsgrow  wild  at  will, 
On  Mar  wood-chase  and  Toller  Hill; 
Then  holly  green  and  lily  gay 
Shall  twine  in  guerdon  of  tliy  lay," 
The  mournful  youth,  a  space  aside, 
Totnne  Matilda's  harp  applied; 
And  then  a  low  sad  descant  rung, 
As  prelude  to  the  lay  he  sung. 
XIIL 
SONG, 

THE  OIPBESS  WHEATH, 

O,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me. 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree! 
Too  lively  glow  the  lilies  light. 
The  varnish'd  holly's  all  too  bright. 
The  May-flow'r  and  the  ^lautiue 
May  shade  a  brow  less  sad  than  ininoj 
But,  Lady,  weave  no  wreath  for  me. 
Or  weave  it  of  the  cypress-treel 
Iiet  dimpIedMirth  his  temples  twine 
With  tendrils  of  the  laaghing  vine; 
Tbe  maoly  oak.  the  pensive  yew, 
Topatiiotand  to  sage  be  due; 
The  myrtle  bongh  bids  lovers  live, 
But  thatMatilda  will  not  giv«; 
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Then,  Lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  ma. 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cjpress-treo! 
Let  merry  England  proudly  rear 
Her  blended  roses,  bou.Jit  so  dear. 
Let  Albin  luiid  her  bunnet  blue 
With  heath  and  harebell  dipp'd  in  dev; 
On  favour'd  Erin's  crest  lie  Been 
The  flow'r  abe  loves  of  era'raid  green- 
But,  lady,  twine  no  wreath  for  me. 
Or  twine  it  of  the  cypress-tree. 
Strike  the  wild  harp,  while  nieids  prepara 
The  ivy  meet  for  minBtrel'fl  hair; 
And,  while  his  crown  of  laorel-leares 
■With  bloody  hand  the  victor  weaves, 
Let  the  load  trump  his  triumpb  tdl; 
But  when  yon  hear  the  passing  bell, 
Tb»a,  Lady,  twine  a  wreath  for  me. 
And  twine  it  of  the  cypreae-tree. 
Tea!  twine  for  me  the  cypress  bough) 
Bnt,  O  Matilda,  twine  not  nowl 
Stay  tiil  a  few  brief  months  are  past. 
And  I  have  look'd  and  lov'd  my  lastl 
When  villagers  my  shroud  bestrew  ^ 
With  p^zies,  rosemary,  and  rue, — 
Then,  Lady,  weave  a  wreaib  lor  m^ 
And  weave  it  oC  the  cypresa-tree. 

XIV. 
OTIeale  observ'd  the  starting  tear. 
And  spoke  with  kind  and  blithesome  cbecF— 
"No,  noble  Wilfiidl  ere  the  day 
When  mourns  the  land  thy  silent  lay, 
Shall  many  a  wreath  he  freely  wove 
By  hand  of  friendship  and  of  love. 
I  would  not  wish  that  rigid  Fate 
Had  doom'd  thee  to  a  captive's  state. 
Whose  hands  are  bound  by  honour's  law 
IVho  wears  a  sword  he  must  not  draw; 
But  were  it  so,  in  minstrel  pride 
The  iand  together  would  we  ride. 
On  prancing  steeds,  like  harpera  old, 
Bonnd  for  the  halis  of  batons  bold. 
Each  lover  of  the  lyre  we'd  seek, 
Trom  Michael's  Mount  to  Skiddaw'a  Rak, 
Survey  wild  Albin's  mountain  strand, 
And  roam  green  Erin's  lovely  land. 
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While  thou  the  gentler  souls  shoiild  move, 
With  laj  of  pity  ftiiil  of  love, 
And  I,  thy  mate,  in  rougher  strain. 
Would  sing  Of  wac  and  warriors  slain. 
Old  England's  bards  were  vanquish'd  then. 
And  Si^land's  vaunted  Hawthomden, 
An't,  silenc'd  on  lernian  shoi'e, 
M'Cartin's  harp  should  charm  no  moret" 
In  livoij  mood  he  spoke,  to  wile 
From  Wilfrid's  woe-worn  cheek  a  snuUk 

XV. 
"Bat."  said  Matilda,  "ere  thy  name, 
GoodJtedmonil,  gain  ils  dcstin'd  fame. 
Say,  wilt  thoa  kindlj  deign  to  call 
Thy  brother-rainetrel  to  the  hall? 
Bid  ail  the  household,  too,  attend, 
Hachinhisiank  a  humble  friend; 


So  let  the  horn  and  beuker  flow 

To  mitigate  their  parting  woe." 

The  harper  camei — in  youth's  first  pHme 

Himselfi  in  mode  of  olden  time 

Ilis  garb  was  bshion'd,  to  express 

The  ancient  English  minstrel's  dress, 

A  aeemly  gown  of  Kendal  green, 

With  goi^Bl  clos'd  of  silver  sheeni 

Bis  harp  in  silken  scarf  was  slung, 

And  by  his  side  an  anlacc  hung. 

It  Eeeni'd  some  masquer'a  qu^ut  anajr, 

for  revel  oi  tor  holiday. 

XVL 

He  made  obeisance  with  a  firea 
Yet  studied  air  of  courtesy. 
Each  look  and  accent,  fram'd  to  please, 
Seeni'd  to  afftct  a  playful  easu; 
His  face  was  of  thai  doubtful  kind. 
That  wins  the  eye,  but  not  tlie  mind; 
Yet  harsii  it  seem'd  to  d.em  amiss 
Of  brow  so  young  and  smooth  as  this. 
His  was  the  subtle  look  and  sly, 
That,  spyinB  all,  scema  nought  to  spyj 
Round  all  iJie  ^oup  his  glances  stolo, 
Vnmack'd  th^iaolves  tamsak  the  whtde. 
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Yet  Gunk  bcneatll  Matilda's  loc^ 
Nor  could  (he  eye  oTlieJmoad  bnxA 
To  the  Buepieioiis,  or  the  old. 
Subtle  and  dangeiouj  and  bold 
Uui  seem'd  tbis  self-invited  gaest; 
But  young  our  lovers,— »ad  the  re^ 
Wrapt  in  their  sorrow  and  theit  feat 
At  parting  of  their  Mistress  dear, 
aVflr-blinded  to  the  Castle-ball, 
Camu  as  to  bear  her  funeral  pciii, 
SVII. 


call. 


iibtret  t( 


As  erst  the  demon  fled  frotn  SauL 
More  noble  glance  he  cast  aroa  id, 
Moie  free-drawn  bi'eatii  inspir'd  the  aoand] 
His  pulse  beat  bolder  and  more  high, 
In  all  the  pride  of  minstretajl 
Alaal  too  Boon  thab  pride  waa  o'er. 
Sunk  with  the  lay  (bAI  bade  it  soarl 
llis  soul  resam'd,  with  habit's  chain. 
Its  vices  wild  and  follies  rain. 
And  gave  the  latent,  vith  hluk  bom. 
To  be  a  common  curse  and  econi. 
Such  was  the  youth  whom  Rokeby's  Mud, 
With  condescending  kEndness,  pray'd 
Hei'e  to  renew  the  etrain  she  lov'd. 
At  distance  heard  aiid  well  approv'd. 

XVIII. 

SONQ. 


I  was  a  wild  and  wayward  hoj. 

My  childhood  scoru'd  each  ebiidish  ttt^j 

Kelir'd  Irom  all,  reserv'd.  and  Ot^, 

To  musinj^  prone, 
I  woo'd  my  solitary  joy, 

My  harp  alotte. 
My  yonth,  with  bold  Ambition's  mood, 
Dcspis'd  the  humble  streiint  and  wood, 
W  here  my  poor  father's  cottage  stood, 

To  iiime  unknown ; — 
Wlat  ihould  my  soaring  views  malta  \sooi 

Uf  barp  alooe  I 
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Love  came  ^vith  alt  liU frantic  fire, 
Awlirild  romance  of  vain  desiie: 
Ilie  baron's  diinghter  heard  my  lyre, 

And  ptaia'd  the  lone; — 
WbaCconld  presumpcuoua  hopeineptre? 

My  harp  alone] 
At  ra£,nli<y<d's  Coach  the  bubble  burst. 
And  manhood'a  pride  the  vision  curat. 
And  all  tliot  had  my  folly  nured 

Love's  sway  to  own, 
Tet  spar'd  the  speli  that  luU'd  me  Gr^t, 

My  harp  alonel 
Woe  came  iritii  war,  and  want  witl^  »'<i«} 
''And  it  was  mine  to  undergo 
"Each  ontrage  of  the  rebel  toe: — 

&11  aught  atime 
iif  fields  liJd  waste,  my  cot  liud  low? 

My  harp  alone! 
Ambition's  dreams  I'ye  seen  depart 
Have  rnad  of  penury  (he  smart, 
Bave  lelt  oi  lore  the  venom'rl  dart, 

Whan  hope  was  flown; 
Tet  rests  one  solace  to  my  hear^ — 

My  liajp  abnel 
Tlten  over  mountain,  moor,  and  hill, 
1^  faitbtnt  Uatp,  I'll  bear  thee  sill. 
And  when  this  life  of  want  and  ill 

Is  well  nigh  gone, 
Tbj  strings  mine  ekgy  ah^  thrill, 

My  lUrp  alonel 
XIX. 
"  Apleaanclayl"  Matilda  gnid; 
But  Harpoul  shook  his  old  gri^y  head. 
And  took  his  baton  and  his  torch, 
To  seek  his  guard-room  in  the  porch. 
Edmnnd  observed — with  audden  t:hiiir,^f. 
Among  the  strings  his  fingers  range, 
Until  they  wak'd  a  balder  glee 
Of  militaiy  melody: 
Then  paos'd  amid  the  martial  sound. 
And  look'd  with  weil-feign'd  loat  aroiind, 
"None  to  this  nob.e house  belong," 
He  said,  "  that  would  a  Minstrel  wr  mg. 
Whose  fate  has  been,  thron  <h  good  uiidiO, 
To  love  his  Ilojal  Masce*  stiil) 
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And,  with  j-onr  honour'ii  leave,  would  fkin 
Kejoioe  you  wfith  a  loyal  Btroin," 
Iban,  as  a-roicd  by  sign  and  look. 
The  warlike  lona  again  he  tt>oki 
And  Borpool  etopp  d,  and  tuni'd,  to  heat 
A  diUf  M  ihe  Cavalier, 
XX. 
SONG. 

THE  OAV.U.IBR. 

While  the  dawn  on  the  mountain  wa»  miaty  ana  gret 
My  troa  loxa  has  mounted  Ihs  stead  and  away, 
Over  hill,  over  valley,  o'ar  dale,  end  o'er  down} 
Heaven  shield  the  brava  Gallant  that  fighls  fur  the 

Crown  1 
He  has  dofTd  the  silk  donblet  the  breas'-plate  to  hear. 
He  has  placed  the  slea]-«ap  o'er  his  long  flowing  hair, 
From  his  belt  to  hia  stirrup  his  broadsword  hanga 

Heavea  Bhlald  tbe  brave  Gallant  that  flghts  Cor  the 

Crown  I 
For  [he  rights  of  fair  Engldnd  that  broadsword  he  drawn 
Hor  IGng  is  his  leader,  faer  Church  ia  his  cause; 
His  watchword  is  hononr.hispay  is  renown, — 
God  strike  with  the  Gallant  that  strikes  for  the  Crown. 
They  may  hoaat  of  their  Fairfax,  their  Waller,  and  si) 
The  round-headed  rebels  of  Westminster  Hall; 
But  lell  these  bold  traitors    of  London's  proud  town. 
That  the  spoara  of  the  N'orth  hare  enou^led  tbe  Crown. 
There's  Derby  and  Cavendish,  dread  of  their  foes, 
There's  Erin  s  high  Ormond,  and  Scotland's  Moiitrosel 
Would  yon  match  the  base  Skippun,  and  Massey,  and 

Brown, 
With  the  BaronsofEngland,  that  fight  for  the  Ciownl 
Now  joy  to  the  crest  of  the  brave  Cavalier! 
Bo  his  banner  nnconquer'd,  resiatlesa  liis  spear, 
'J'ill  in  peace  and  in  trinmph  his  toils  he  may  drown, 
In  a  pledge  to  fair  Englami  herChurch,  and  her  Crown. 

XXL 
"  Alasl"  Matilda  said,  "thatstraio. 
Good  harper,  now  is  beard  ia  vaini 
The  timehas  been,  ac  such  a  sound. 
When  Rokeby's  vassals  gacher'd  ronn'l. 
An  hnndrod  manly  hearts  wuuiu.  lio<)i>  Jt 
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But  aow,  the  stirring  verso  we  teaij 
I^ke  tnunp  in  djing  soldier's  uar! 
Listless  Bad  lad  the  notes  we  uwti, 
GllG  pow'r  t«  aitBirer  them  is  fluwo, 
Vet  not  witbout  his  meet  applaud 
Be  he  that  sings  tile  nichtful  cuums 
Bv'n  when  the  iirisiBol  its  faw 
Shaman  eye  seems  desperate. 
While  Bokebj's  Heir  sndi  pow'r  retains, 
Itet  this  slight  guerdon  pay  liiy  pHins.-- 
And,  lend  thy  harp;  1  lain  wuuld  ity. 
If  mypaOTiliillcan  aught  supply. 
Ere  )ret  I  leave  my  fathers'  ball, 
Tomooratbe  cause  in  which  we  fal!.*" 

XSIL 

tHie  harper,  with  a  downcast  looli, 
And  trembling  hand,  her  bounty  took.-" 
As  jet^  the  conscious  pride  of  sri 
Had  Eteel'd  him  in  his  ireach'rous  paftj 
Apow'rful  spring,  of  force  unguess'd, 
That  hath  each  gentler  mood  suppress' j, 
Andreiga'd  in  man/a  human  breastj 
From  iiS  thut  plans  the  red  campaign, 
To  his  that  wastes  the  woodland  ruign. 
The  foiling  wing,  the  blood-shot  eye,— - 
The  ^ortsman  maiks  with  apath/, 
Each  feeling  of  bis  vietim's  ill 
Drovm'din  his  own  successful  skill 
Ttte  TetVan,  too,  who  now  no  more 
Aspires  to  head  the  battle's  roar, 
Iioves  still  the  H-innipIi  of  bis  ait. 
And  traces  on  the  pencili'd  cliart 
Some  stern  invader's  deslin'd  waif. 
Through  blood  and  ruin  to  bis  prey^ 
Patriots  to  death,  and  towns  to  flame. 
He  dooms,  to  raise  another's  naniti. 
And  shares  the  guilt,  Ibougiinoi  the  faiol. 
What  pays  him  for  his  span  of  limt 
^ent  m  premeditated  crime? 
What  against  pity  arms  his  heart?— 
'■'""'" 'is  pride  of  an. 

xxia 
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His  eonl,  Itle  Ijark  with  rudder  lost, 
Od  Passion's  changeful  tide  was  (ustj 
Nor  Vice  nor  Virtue  had  tbe  powY 
Beyond  th'  impression  of  tbe  hour; 
And,  01  when  Passion  rules,  how  rare 
The  hours  that  fall  to  Virtue's  sbaret 
Yet  now  she  rous'd  her — tor  the  piide. 
Thai  lack  of  Eterner  guilt  supplied, 
Could  scarce  support  him  when  arose 
Ihe  lay  that  mourn'd  Matihla's  woes. 


The  sound  of  Eokeby's  woods  I  liciir, 

Thej  mingle  with  the  aoog: 
t)ark  Greta's  voice  is  in  miae  ear, 

I  mast  cot  hear  tliem  long. 
From  evVy  lov'd  and  native  haunt 

The  Dative  Heir  must  stray. 
And,  like  a  ghost  whom  suubeamd  ilaQitt, 

Must  part  before  the  daf. 
Soon  from  the  haUs  mj  fathers  renr'il, 

Their  scutcheons  may  descend, 
A  line  so  long  bclov'd  and  leur'd 

May  soon  obscurely  end. 
No  longer  here  Matilda's  tone 

Shall  bid  these  ecfioes  swell; 
Yet  shall  they  hear  her  proudly  own 

The  cause  in  which  we  fell. 


X2JV, 
IiGt  our  halls  and  tow'rs  decay. 


s  pass  away,— 


lands  and  m 

We  but  share  oi 
If  no  more  our  annals  show 

Battles  won  snd  bannclrs  iaken, 
Still  in  death,  defeat,  and  wou. 

Oars  be  loyalty  unshaken  i 
Constant  still  In  danger's  hour, 

Princes  own'd  our  laihers'  ridi 
I«nda  and  honours,  wealth  niii!  punr^ 

Well  their  loyalty  repaid. 
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perish  wealcii,  and  pow'r,  and  pridol 
Mortal  boons  by  mortals  given) 

Bat  let  Coueiancy  abide, — 
Conetaucj's  (be  gift  of  Heaven. 

XXV. 
While  that  Matilda's  lay  was  beard, 
A  thonsand  tbougbis  In  Edmund  stirr'iJ. 
In  peasant  life  he  iiii<;ht  have  known 
Aa  fair  a  fiiee,  as  ivreet  a  tone-, 
But  village  notes  could  ne'er  supply 
That  rich  and  varied  melody; 
And  ne'er  in  cottar-maid  iras  saen 
The  easy  dignity  of  mien. 
Claiming  respet^  yet  waving  state. 
That  muka  the  daughterB  uf  the  great, 
Yet  not,  perchance,  had  ihese  alone 
His  scheme  of  purpos'd  guilt  o'erthrown, 
Bnt  while  her  energy  of  mind 
Superior  rose  to  griefs  combin'd, 
Lending  its  kindling  to  her  eye, 
Giving  her  form  new  majesty, — 
To  Edmund's  thought  Matilda  eeem'd 
The  very  object  he  had  dream 'di 
When,  long  ere  guilt  his  aonl  had  known, 
In  Winston  bowTS  ho  mus'd  alon^ 
Tasing  his  fancy  to  combine 
The  fiice,  the  air,  the  voice  divine, 
Of  princess  fair,  b/  cruel  fii,te 
'Refl  of  her  honours,  p  >w'r,  and  state, 
Till  to  her  righliiil  realm  rpfllwr'd 
By  deslin'd  bero'a  conqu'ring  sword, 

SXVL 
"Saoh  was  my  visidnl"  Edmnnd  thought; 
And  have  I,  then,  the  rain  wrought 
Of  such  a  maid,  that  fancy  ne'er 
In  fairest  vision  form'd  her  peer  ? 
Was  it  my  hand  that  could  unclose 
The  postern  to  her  ruthless  foes? 
Foes,  lost  to  honour,  law,  and  faith, 
Tb^  kindest  mercy  sadden  deathi 
Bave  I  done  this?  1 1  wlio  have  swore, 
That  if  the  globo  such  angel  bore, 
I  would  have  trau'd  its  circle  broad, 
Tokisa  (he  should  oa  vrhich  she  trudel— 


..Google 


.iiidnow— 0!  would  that  earth  wonU  lv«, 
And  close  tipon  me  while  alive  I — 
Is  there  no  hope?  Is  aU  ihen  lost? — 
Bertram's  alruadj  on  bis  pustl 
Ev'ii  now,  liesiiie  the  Hall's  areh'd  doof, 
I  saw  his  shadow  cross  the  floorl 
Ee  waa  to  wait  my  ^gnal  strain 
A  little  respite  thtia  we  giun: 
£7  what  I  heard  the  meuialy  say, 
Tonng  Wycliffe's  troop  are  oa  tiieir  way— 
Alaim  precipitates  the  crime  t 
My  harp  must  wear  away  the  time." — 
And  then,  in  accents  fiunt  aud  low, 
Se  lalter'd  ibtth  a  tale  of  woe, 
XXVIL 
BAIXAD. 
"And  whither  would  yon  lead  rae,  then?" 

Qaoth  the;  Friar  of  orders  gre;; 
And  the  BuffiauE  twain  replied  ugain, 

"  By  a  dying  woman  to  pvay." — 
"I  see,"  he  said,  a  "lovely  sight, 

A  sight  bodes  little  harm, 
A  lady  as  a  lily  brigbt^ 

Wilh  on  inuinc  on  her  arm." — 
"  Then  do  thino  office,  Friar  grey. 

And  see  thou  shrive  her  frecl 
Else  shall  the  sprite  that  parts  to-night, 

Fling  all  its  guilt  on  thee. 
"  Let  mass  be  said,  and  trentals  read, 

Whea  thou'rt  to  convent  gone, 
And  bid  the  bell  of  St  Benedict 

Toll  out  its  deepest  tone." 
Hie  shrift  is  done,  the  Friar  is  gone, 


TSext  morumg,  all  in  Littlecot  Hall 

Were  weeping  for  then;  dame. 
Wild  Darrell  is  an  alter'd  man. 

The  village  crones  can  tell; 
Ee  looks  p^e  as  clay,  and  strives  to  prs 

If  he  hears  the  convent  beU. 
If  prince  or  peer  cross  Darrell's  way, 

He'U  beard  bim  in  his  pride — 
If  he  meet  a  Friar  of  orders  grtty. 

Be  droops  and  turiij  aside. 
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XiVlIL 
"Harper!  methinks  Iby  magic  Iejs," 
Matilda  said,  "ean  gobiias  raiso.' 
W  eli  nigh  my  fancy  can  discern. 
Near  the  dark  porcli,  a  viBflge  £tcrii( 
E'ennow,  io  joader  shado-vy  avu^, 
Iseait!  Kadmond,  Wilfrid, look! — 
Ahuioftn  Ibtm  distinct  and  cleat- 
God,  for  tlyf  mercy I~It  draws  n«i.rl" 
She  saw  too  truo.    Stride  alter siiiau, 
The  centre  of  thu  chamber  wide 
;Pierce  Beruam  g^u'd)  then  maile  a  lUmiii 
And,  proudly  waving  with  hiahami. 
ThuQder'd— "  Be  still,  upou  your  uvesl— 
He  bleeds  who  speaks,  he  dies  who  oiime* 
Behind  their  libief,  the  robber  cie^v 
Fortfiitom  the  darken'd  portal  diuw. 
In  ^enoe— save  tliat  echo  dread 
Eetom'd  their  heav^  measur'd  tread. 
The  lamp's  uncertain  lustre  gave 
Their  arms  to  gleam,  tbeir  plumes  to  wave} 
File  after  &[e  in  order  paas, 
Ijlce  forms  on  Banquo's  mystic  glass. 
Then,  halting  at  their  leader's  sign, 
At  once  they  form'd  and  curv'd  ilieir  linO) 
Hemming  within  ila  crescent  drear 
Their  victims,  like  a  herd  of  deer. 
Anoflier  sign,  and  to  the  ftim 
I*Tell'd  at  once  their  muekets  came. 
As  waiting  but  their  chieftain's  woid. 
To  make  thwr  total  volley  heard. 

xxix. 

Back  in  a  heap  ihe  menials  drew| 

Yel,  ev'n  in  mortal  terror,  true, 

Their  pale  and  startled  group  oppose 

Between  Matilda  and  the  foes. 

"0,  baste  thee,  Wil&idl"  Hedmond  cried! 

Undo  that  wicket  by  tby  sidel 

Bear  benoe  Matilda--giun  the  wood — 

The  pass  mav  be  a  while  made  good — 

Thy  band,  ere  this,  must  sure  be  nigh— 

O  speak  not— dally  nofc— but  ^1" 

HV  bile  yet  the  crowd  their  motions  hide, 

Through  the  low  wicket  door  they  glide. 

Through  vaulted  passages  they  wiad, 

In  Gothic  intricacy  iwiu'd; 
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(TO  f.  ROKEW. 

WilMd  half  led.  and  half  he  bore, 
Matilda  to  the  posiem-dooc. 
And  eaf^  beneath  the  forest  trecv 
ThelftdjBtandaat  liberty, 
Tbe  moonbeitma,  Che  ire^  gale's  caress, 
Eenew'd  saapended  coiiBciousxicssj — 
"  Where's  Eedroond?''  eagerly  she  cries; 
"  Thou  answet'sl  not— he  diesi  he  .iiie«Ii 
And  thou  hast  left  him,  sll  beret!;. 
Of  mortfd  aid— with  ranrd'rers  left! 
I  know  it  well — he  would  not  jiuld 
Hissword  toman — his  doomiaEBnrd! 
For  my  soora'd  life,  which  thoaliaat  boilg^ 
At  price  of  bis,  I  thauk  £hea  a6t." 

XXX 

Th'  anjnrt  reproach,  the  angry  look, 
The  heart  of  Wilfrid  could  not  brook, 
"  Lady,"  he  s^d,  "  my  band  go  near. 
In  safety  thon  uHQ'st  rest  thee  here. 
For  Redmond's  death  thou  shalt  not  moura 
If  mine  can  buy  his  safe  return." 
JHe  tura'd  away — his  heart  ihrobb'd  higli, 
5ie  tear  waa  tiura^g  from  bis  eyoj 
The  eense  of  her  injustice  pveas'cl 
iJpon  the  Maid's  distracted  breast, — 
*  Stay,  Wilfrid,  stftyl  all  aid  is  vain!" 
He  heard,  but  Cnm  d  him  not  againi 
He  reaches  now  the  postern-door. 
Now  enters — and  is  seen  no  more, 

XXSL 

TCth  all  the  aeooy  that  e'er 
Waa  gender'd  twixt  auaponse  and  ffeais 
She  watch'd  the  line  of  windows  tall. 
Whose  Gothic  lattice  lights  the  Hall, 
Diatinguisb'd  by  tbe  paly  red 
The  liunps  in  dim  reSeotion  ahed. 
While  all  beside  in  wan  moonlight 
Each  grated  casement  ghmmer'd  wIiEt& 
No  eipit  ol  harm,  no  soiind  of  ill. 
It  is  a  deep  and  midnight  still. 
Who  look'd  npon  the  aeene,  had  gBcas'd 
All  in  tbe  Castle  were  at  rest: 
When  sudden  on  tbe  windows  shone 
Alight'niBg  flash, juslsoea and  gooel 
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A  shot  ia  heard — Again  the  flams 
Jiasli'd  thick  and  fast — s  volley  came  ■, 
Then  echo'd  wildly,  ftom  within. 
Of  shout  and  eereain  tba  mingled  din, 
Aud  weapon-clash  and  madd'ning  cry. 
Of  tliose  who  kill,  and  those  who  diel — 
As  fiird  the  Hall  with  sulph'rous  smcSc, 
More  red,  more  dork,  the  death-flash  brukej 
And  forms  were  on  the  lattice  cast. 
Thai  sUuck  oi  etruggledj  aa  they  past. 

XSXIL 

What  sonnda  upon  the  midnight  wind 
Approach  so  rapidly  behind? 
It  is,  it  is  the  tramp  of  steeds, 
Matilda  hears  the  sound,  she  speedSr 
g^zes  npoB  the  leader's  rein — 
•*  O,  haste  to  aid,  ere  aid  he  vain  t 
Ply  to  the  postern— gain  the  Hall!" 
From  saddle  spring  the  troopers  all; 
Their  gallant  steeds,  at  liberty, 
Enn  wild  along  the  moonlight  lea. 
Bnt,  era  they  burst  upon  the  scene, 
Full  stubborn  had  the  conflict  been. 
When  Bertram  mark'd  Matilda's  fligl:t. 
It  gave  tbe  signal  ii>r  the  fight  j 
And  Eokeby's  vet'rans,  seam'd  with  soars 
Of  Scotland's  and  of  Erin's  wars. 
Their  momentary  panic  o'er. 
Stood  to  the  arms  which  then  they  bore 
^or  they  were  weapon'd,  and  prepar'it 
Their  Mistress  on  her  way  to  guard.) 
Then  cheer'd  them  to  the  fight  O'Ncule, 
Then  peal'd  the  shot,  and  elash'd  the  stuelj 
The  war^sraoke  soon  with  sable  breath 
Darken'd  the  scene  of  blood  and  death. 
While  on  the  few  defenders  close 
The  Bandits,  with  redoubled  blows, 
And  twice  driv'o  back,  yet  fierce  and  fell, 
Kenew  the  charge  with  &antic  yell. 

xxsnL 

Wilfrid  has  feU'n— but  o'er  him  stood 
Toung  Redmond,  soil'd  with  smoke  and  blood, 
Cheering  his  mates  with  heart  and  hand 
Still  (0  lOf^  good  tlieir  dcap'rate  stand. 
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"  Up,  <:omrades,  npl    InEokeby'sTiEJlB 
Ke'er  be  it  said  onr  courage  lalii 
"What  I  fatnC  je  for  their  savage  ctj. 
Or  'do  (he  stuoke-irreaihs  daunt  your  ef  e! 
These  caftere  have  retnrn'd  a  shout 
As  Jond  at  Koteliy'a  wassail  rout, 
As  thick  a  smoke  these  hearths  ba^  giTBH 
At  Hailow-tide  or  Ghristnias-erea. 
Stand  to  it  yet  J  Feneir  the  Sght, 
For  Bokeby's  and  Matilda's  riglitl 
These  slai%sl  they  dare  not,  band  to  band. 
Side  bnSet  from  a  true  man's  brand." 
Tmpetuous,  active,  fierce,  and  youn^ 
Upon  th'  advancing  f»es  he  sprung. 
Woe  to  the  ivretch  at  whom   is  bent 
!His  btandish'd  falchion's  sheer  descenti 
Backward  they  scatcer'd  as  he  came, 
Ijike  wolres  before  the  levin  Same, 
"Wbeii,  mid  their  howling  conclave  driven. 
Hath  glanc'd  the  thunderbolt  of  heaven. 
Eertraia  tnah'd  on — bnt  Harpool  clasp'd. 
His  knees,  although  in  death  he  gasp'd, 
Hia  falling  corpse  before  him  flung. 
And  round  the  trammelt'd  ruffian  elnng. 
Just  then,  the  soldiers  flII'd  the  dome, 
And,  shonting,  chai^'d  the  felons  home 
So  fiercely.  Chat  in  panic  dread. 
They  "broke,  they  yielded,  fell,  or  fled, 
Bertram's  stem  voite  they  heed  no  more. 
Though  heard  above  the  bailie's  roar] 
While,  trampling  down  the  dying  man. 
He  strore.  with  Tolley'd  threat  and  bao. 
In  scorn  of  odds,  in  fate's  despite 
la  mlly  op  the  desp'raCe  fight. 

XSSIV. 

fioOft  murkier  clouds  the  Hall  enfold. 
Than  e'er  from  battle-thunders  roU'dl 
So  dense,  the  combatants  scarce  know 
To  aim  or  to  avoid  the  blow. 
Srao(h'ring  and  biiiidfuld  grows  the  fight— • 
But  soon  shall  dawn  a  dismal  hghtl 
"Mid  cries,  and  clashing  arms,  there  came 
TTie  hollow  sound  of  rushing  flaiaej 
Hew  hoiTora  on  the  tumult  dire 
Arise— the  Castle  is  on  firel 


■yGoogIc 


iJonbtfal,  M  (Aance  had  cast  thfr  fffaad, 
Or  frantic  Bertram's  desp'rate  hand, 
ZUatilda  eaw — for  irequcnt  broke 
JTrom  the  dim  casements  barets  of  emoke. 
Ton  towV,  which  late  so  clear  dcfia'd 
On  the  fair  hemisphere  reclin'd, 
Ibric,  penoill'd  on  iis  aanre  pare, 
The  eye  could  count  each  embrasure, 
Bow,  swath'd  within  tlie  sweeping  jjlon^ 
Seeing  giant-spectre  in  liie  shroud; 
Till,  from  efieh  loop-hole  flashing  liglit,, 
A  spent  of  fire  ^nes  ruddy  bright, 
And.  gath'ring  to  united  glare. 
Streams  high  into  the  midnight  airt 
A  dismal  beacon,  far  »nd  wide. 
That  wakon'd  Greta's  slumb'ring  sid«i. 
Soon  all  beneath,  through  gall'ry  long 
And  pendant  arch,  the  lire  flash'd  stroagj 
Saat^ing  wbalevel  could  m^ntain, 
Baise,  or'exKiiii  its  furioos  reign; 
Startlii^,  with  closer  cause  of  drea^ 
The  fellies  who  the  collect  B.cii, 
And  now  msh'd  tbrt^  upon  the  plai% 
filling  die  air  with  clamuors  vain. 

SXXV. 
Bnt  Geas'd  sot  yet,  the  Hall  wtthiD, 
The  shriek,  the  shout,  the  oaraage-din^ 
Till  bursting  lattices  gire  proof 
Ihe  fiames  hare  caught  tbe  rafter'd  root 
WhatI  wait  they  till  its  beams  amaia 
Crash  on  the  slajers  and  the  sl^nf 
Tk'  alarm  is  caught — the  drawbridge  fall% 
The  warriors  hurry  from  the  walls. 
But,  by  the  conflagration's  ligh^ 
Upon  the  lawn  renew  tbe  fight. 
Each  straggling  ielon  down  was  bew'd, 
Not  one  eould  jeain  the  shdt'risg  wood^ 
SM  torth  th'  attrighted  harper  spruug, 
And  to  Matilda's  robe  he  clung. 
Her  shriek,  entreaty,  and  command 
Stopp'd  the  pursuer's  lifted  hand, 
Eenrai  and  he  alive  were  ta'eaj 
The  re^  save  Bertram,  ali  are  slafak 

xxxvx 

And  where  is  Bertram  ?—Soari.ig  highi 
Tku  gen'ral  ^me  a^cands  the  ekji 
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Ill  gather"!!  group  the  soWierg  garo 
Upon  the  broad  and  soaring  blaie, 
When,  like  infernal  demon,  scut 
lied  from  hia  penal  clemont, 
To  plague  and  to  pollute  the  itir,— 
His  face  all  gore,  on  Qie  his  hair. 
Faith  &om  the  central  toasa  of  amoko 
The  giant  form  of  Bertram  broke! 
Bis  brandish'd  Bword  on  Mgh  be  rear^ 
Then  plung'd  among  opposing  spears^ 
Bound  his  lefi  arm  his  mantle  trnse'd, 
Beceiv'd  and  ioil'd  three  lances'  thrust. 
Kor  these  Ms  headloi^  course  withstoodi 
Like  reeds  he  soapp'd  the  tough  ash-wood. 
la  vain  his  foes  around  him  clung; 
With  matcble^  force  aside  he  flung 
Their  boldest,— as  the  bnll,  at  bay. 
Tosses  the  ban-doga  from  his  way, 
Throngh  forty  foes  his  path  he  mad^ 
And  siuely  gaiu'd  the  forest  glade, 

XSXVIL 
Scarce  was  this  final  coDflict  o'er. 
When  from  the  postern  Kedmond  bOTB 
Wilfrid,  who,  as  of  life  bereft, 
Had  in  the  fatal  Hall  been  left. 
Deserted  there  by  all  his  train; 
But  Eedniond  saw,  and  tnrn'd  again, — 
Beneath  an  oak  be  laid  bim  down. 
That  in  the  blaze  gleam'd  ruddy  brown, 
And  then  his  maatle's  clasp  undid; 
Matilda  held  bis  drooping  head. 
Till,  giv'B  to  breathe  the  ireer  air, 
Returning  life  repaid  their  care. 
He  gaz'd  on  them  with  heavy  dgh,— 
"  I  could  have  wish'd  ev'n  thus  to  diet" 
No  more  be  sud — foi  now  with  speed 
Each  trooper  had  r^ain'd  his  steed; 
The  ready  palfreys  stood  array'd, 
Eot  Badraond  and  for  Rokeby's  Maidj 
Two  Wilfrid  on  bis  horse  sustain. 
One  leads  bis  charger  by  the  rein. 
But  oft  Matilda  look'd  behind. 
As  up  the  vale  of  Tees  they  winJ, 
Where  far  the  mansion  of  hor  sires 
Beaeon'd  the  dde  with  midnight  firMl 
In  gloomy  arch  above  them  spread. 
The  clooded  hear  n  lower'd  bloody  i<ed! 
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Seneatb,  in  sombre  light,  the  flood 
Appear'd  to  roll  in  naves  ot  blood. 
Then,  one  by  one,  was  heard  to  fall 
The  tow'r,  tie  donjon-keep,  the  hall, 
Xiach  ruBhing  doirn  with  thunder  sonnd, 
A  space  the  conflagration  drown'dj 
Till,  galh'ring  strength,  again  it  rose, 
Annoimc'd  its  triumph  in  its  close. 
Shook  wide  its  light  the  landscape  o'er, 
Iheu  susk— and  Eokeby  was  no  morel 


Thh  ttunmei  ann,  -whose  early  poirt; 
Was  wont  to  ^d  Matilda's  bow'r. 
And  ronse  her  with  his  matin  ray 
Her  duteous  orisons  to  pay. 
That  morning  sun  Jias  three  times  seon 
The  flow'rs  unfold  on  Eokeby  green, 
Bnt  aees  no  more  the  slumbers  fly 
From  Mr  Matilda's  hazel  eye) 
That  morning  snn  has  tluree  times  broke 
On  Bokeby's  glades  of  elm  and  oak, 
But,  rising  from  their  silvan  screen, 
Marks  no  grey  turrets'  glance  between. 
A  shaneless  mass  lie  keep  and  tow'ii 
That,  hissing  to  the  morning  ahow'r, 
Cati  but  witn  smonld'ring  vapour  pay 
The  early  smile  of  summer  day. 
The  peasant,  to  his  iabonr  bound, 
Panses  to  view  the  blacken'd  mounfl, 
Striving,  amid  the  ruin'd  space. 
Each  well-remembet'd  spot  to  trace. 
That  length  of  fr^l  and  fire-scorch'd  wall 
Once  Bcreen'd  the  hospitable  baJl; 
When  yondfir  broken  arch  was  whole, 
Twas  there  was  dealt  the  weekly  dole( 
And  where  you  tott'ring  columns  nod, 
The  chapel  sent  the  hymn  to  God.— 
So  flits  the  worid's  nncewain  spanl 
Nor  Heal  for  God,  nor  love  fbr  man, 
Gises  mortal  monnments  a  date 
Beyond  the  pow'r  of  Tims  and  Fate. 
The  tow'i's  must  share  the  builder's  doomj 
Ruin  is  theirs,  and  his  a  tombi 
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But  better  boon  beuignant  Heav'u 
To  Faith  and  Charily  has  giv'n, 
And  bids  the  Chribiian  hope  sublime 
Trausceiid  Che  bounds  of  Fate  acd  Tiioe, 

II. 

Now  the  tbird  night  oC  enmmer  came. 

Since  that  which  wicness'd  Bolteby's  flama. 

On  Brignall  clifls  aniJ  Scargill  brake 

Tbe'owlet'B  homilies  awake, 

The  bittern  soream'd  from  rush  and  flag. 

The  raven  elumber'd  on  the  crag. 

Forth  from  his  den  the  otter  drew, — 

Grayling  and  trout  their  tyrant  knew. 

As  between  reed  and  eedge  he  peers, 

With  fierce  roand  snout  and  aharpcn'd  tan, 

Or,  prowling  by  tbe  moonbeam  cool, 

Watches  the  stream  or  swims  the  pool;— 

Porch'J  on  his  wonted  eyrie  high, 

Bltep  aeal'd  tbe  tercelet's  wearied  ^a, 

That  all  the  day  had  watch'd  so  wdl 

The  cushat  dart  aeroes  the  dell. 

In  dnbious  beam  reflected  shona 

That  lofty  cliff  of  pale  grey  ston^ 

Beside  whose  haee  the  secret  cave 

To  rapine  lata  a  refuge  gave. 

The  crag's  wild  crest  of  copse  and  yew 

On  Greta's  breast  dark  shadows  threwj 

Shadows  that  met  or  shunn'd  the  sight, 

With  every  change  of  fitful  light; 

As  hope  and  fear  alternate  chase 

Our  coarse  tbrougb  life's  uucert^n  race. 

Gliding  by  crag  and  copsewood  green, 
A  solitary  form  was  seen 
To  trace  with  stealthy  pace  the  wold. 
Like  fox  that  seeks  the  midnight  fold. 


The  owl  haa  seen  him,  and  is  hush; 
He  passes  now  the  dodder'd  oak, — 
He  heard  the  startled  raven  croak; 
Lower  and  lower  he  de-cends, 
Eustle  the  leaves,  tbe  brushwo<>d  band 
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The  ollar  hears  him  tread  the  shorn, 
And  dives,  and  is  beheld  no  muroj 
And  by  the  clifFotpale  grej  stone 
The  midnight  wand'rer  stands  aloiia 
Miitliin^  that  by  the  moon  we  tracs 
A  well-remenilJer'd  form  and  face  1 
'i'hst  stripling  shape,  that  cheek  so  palc^ 
Combine  to  tell  a  rnefiil  tale, 
Of  pdw'ra  mians'd,  of  passion's  force, 
Of  guilt,  of  grief,  and  ofremorsel 
'Tis  Eldmand's  eye,  at  ev'rj  sonnd 
That  flings  that  guilty  glance  aroond; 
'Tis  Edmnnd's  tremblinij  haste  divide* 
The  bmshwotfd  that  the  cavern  hides; 
And,  when  its  narrow  porcii  lies  bare, 
'Tig  Bdmnnd'a  form  that  enters  there. 

IV. 
His  flint  and  steel  have  eparkl'd  bright, 
A  lamp  hath  lent  the  cavern  light. 
Pearful  and  quick  hia  eye  snrvejs 
Enoh  angle  of  tbe  gloomy  maze. 
Since  last  he  left  that  stem  abode. 
It  seem'd  as  none  its  floor  had  trod; 
Untoach'd  appear'd  the  varions  spoil, 
The  pnrohase  of  hia  comrades'  toil  s 
Masks  and  diagaises  grim'd  with  mni, 
Arms  broken  and  defil'd  with  blood, 
And  all  the  nameless  tools  that  aid 
Kigl^-felons  ia  their  lawless  trade. 
Upon  the  gloomy  walls  were  han^ 
Or  lay  in  nooks  obscurely  flung. 
Still  on  the  sordid  board  appear 
The  relics  of  the  noontide  cheer ! 
I'lagona  and  empty  flasto  were  there. 
And  bench  o'erthrown,  and  shatter'd  chab) 
And  all  aronnd  the  semblance  show'd. 
As  when  the  Snal  revel  glow'd, 
\Vhen  the  red  sun  was  setting  fast, 
And  parting  pledge  Guy  Densil  past. 
"  To  llokely  treasure-vaults  1"  tbej  quaffd, 
And  shoulfld  loud  and  wildly  laagh'd, 
Piiur'd  madd'ning  from  the  rocky  door. 
And  parted — to  return  no  more! 
They  foand  in  Rokeby  vaults  their  doom^- 
A  bloody  death,  a  burning  tomb! 
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And  sliudd'niig  thought  upou  hU  glee^ 

When  prank'd  in  garb  of  rainstreisj, 

"  O,  be  tbe  ^tal  u-t  accarst;" 

He  cried,  "  that  mov'd  mj  toUj  £Tst| 

TjII,  brib'd  by  bandice'  base  applause, 

1  burst  [hrongh  God's  and  Nature's  lawsl 

Three  summer  ds;a  are  seaniij  past 

Since  1  have  trod  ihia  cayem  last^ 

A  thoughtless  wretch,  and  prompt  to  env- 

But,  0,  as  jet  no  murdererl 

liv'n  now  I  list  my  comrades'  cheer, 

^liat  gen'ral  l&ngh  is  in  mine  ear. 

Which  rais'd  my  poise,  and  steel'd  my  heart. 

As  I  reheais'd  my  trcacb'rons  part — 

And  would  thai  all  since  then  could  seem 

Tiie  phantom  of  a  fever's  dream  I 

But  fatal  Mem'ry  notes  loo  well 

The  horrors  of  the  dying  yell, 

from  my  despairing  mates  (hat  broke. 

When  Sash'd  (he  fire  and  loU'd  the  smoke; 

When  the  avengers  shouting  eame, 

And  hemm'd  us  'Cwixt  the  sword  and  flamel 

My  frantic  flight, — the  lifted  brand, — 

That  angel's  intfirposing  hand! 

Ji;  for  jny  life  from  slaoghtar  ft«ed, 
I  yet  could  pay  some  grateful  meedl 
Perchance  this  object  of  m  j  quest 
May  aid" — he  tuiu'd,  nor  spoks  iJiO  iest> 

VJ. 

Dne  northward  from  the  ru^;ed  hearth. 

With  paces  five  he  metes  the  earth. 

Then  toil'd  witii  mattoek  to  explore 

The  entrails  of  the  cavern  floor. 

Nor  paos'd  till,  deep  beneath  the  gronnd. 

His  search  a  smaU  Gt«el  casket  found. 

Just  as  be  stoop'd  to  loose  its  hasp, 

His  shoulder  felt  a  giant  gr^sp. 

Ue  started,  and  look'd  up  aghast, 

Then  shriek'dl— "Twas  Bertram  held  him  fuL 

"  Fear  notl"  he  eaii;  but  wixo  could  hear 

That  deep  stem  voice,  and  cease  to  fear? 

"  Fear  not! — By  heav'n  he  shakes  as  much 

As  partridge  in  the  falcon's  clutch:" 

He  rais'd  mm,  imd  unloos'd.  his  hold, 

While  from  the  op'ning  casket  roll'd 

A  chftia  andreli^iaiie  of  gold. 
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Berlram  beheld  it  wiih  snrprise, 

Goz'd  on  ils  lashion  and  device. 

Then,  chsering  Ediiiund  as  ha  could, 

Somewbal  he  emoolh'd  hia  rugged  oiocidi 

For  Btill  the  youth's  half-lifted  eye 

Quiver'd  with  terror's  agony, 

And  sidelong  ^lanc'd,  as  to  explore, 

In  medicated  Aighc,  the  door, 

"  Sit^"  Bertram  said,  "  fiom  danger  free: 

Thou  canst  not,  and  thoa  ahill  not,  flee. 

OiaDca  brings  nie  hither:  hill  and  plain 

I've  Bought  for  rafuge-place  in  vain. 

And  tell  me  now,  tSou  ^uish  boy. 

What  mak'st  thou  hetef  wiiat  means  this  toy? 

Denzil  and  thon,  I  mark'd,  were  ttt'en  j 

What  luolty  chance  unbound  your  liainy 

I  deem'd,  long  duce  on  Balioi's  toVr, 

Tour  heads  were  warp'd  with  son  and  show>. 

Tell  me  tie  whole— and,  markl  noaght  e'er 

Clmfta  me  like  fnlsehood,  or  like  tear," 

Gath'ring  hie  courage  to  his  aid, 

But  trembling  still,  (lie  youth  obey'd, 

TIL 
"Denzil  and  I  two  nights  pass'd  o'er 
In  fetlera  od  the  dungeon  floor, 
A  guest  tlie  thiid  sad  morrow  brought; 
Our  hold  dark  Oswald  Wyoliffe  soughfi 

And  ey'd  my  comrade  long  askance, 
Willi  fis'd  and  penetrating  glance. 

'  Gay  Denzil  art  thou  calrd?*— 'The  snrait.'— 

'  At  Comt  who  Berv'd  wild  Buekinghmne; 

Thence  baaish'd,  won  a  keeper's  place, 

So  Villiers  will'd,  in  Marwood -chase; 

That  lost — I  need  not  tell  thee  why — 

Thou  mad'st  thy  wit  thy  wants  supply, 

Then  fought  for  Hokeby ; — Have  I  guess'd 

My  pris'ner  right?'—'  At  thy  behest.'— 

He  paos'd  a  while,  and  then  went  on 

Willi  low  and  conSdential  tone ; — 

Me,  as  I  judge,  not  llien  he  saw. 

Close  nestl'd  in  my  couch  of  straw. — 

'  List  to  me,  Guy.    Thon  know'st  the  great 

Hsre  frequent  need  of  what  they  hota; 

Hence,  in  their  favour  oit  we  see 

Unacrupl'd,  useful  mt^n  like  thee. 

Were  1  dispos'J  to  hid  thee  live, 

What  pledge  vf  Mth  hast  thoa  to  give  V 
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Tin. 

■  The  readj  Fiend,  who  never  yet 
Hath  tidl'd  to  sharpen  Der  'I's  wil^ 
Prompted  his  lie—'  Hia  only  child 
Should  rest  his  pledge.'— The  Baion  amil'i, 
And  tura'd  to  me— "Thon  art  hia  eon?' 
I  bow'd— our  fetters  were  undone. 
And  we  were  led  to  hear  apart 
A  dreadlinl  lesson  of  his  art. 
Wilfrid,  he  said,  his  h^r  and  sou. 
Had  fur  Matilda's  favour  won; 
And  long  ainte  had  tlieir  union  been, 
But  for  her  father's  bigot  spleen, 
Whose  brute  and  blindfold  partv-rage 
Would,  force  par  force,  her  hand  engage 
To  a  base  kam  of  Irish  earth. 
Unknown  his  linear  and  his  birth. 
Save  that  a  djing  ruffian  bora 
The  infant  brat  to  Itokeby  door. 
Gentle  restrdnt,  he  eaid,  wouid  lead 
Old  Bokebj  to  enlarge  his  creed; 
But  tail  occasion  he  must  find 
Por  such  restraint  well-meant  and  kind. 
The  Knight  being  reader'd  to  his  charge 
But  as  a  prisoner  at  large. 

IX. 

"  He  gchool'd  US  in  a  well-forg'd  tale. 

Of  scheme  the  Castle  walls  to  scale^ 

To  which  was  leagued  each  Cavalier 

That  dwells  upon  iLe  Tyne  and  Weat) 

That  Rokeby,  his  parole  forgot. 

Had  dealt  wkh  us  to  aiiF  the  plot.- 

Soch  was  the  charge,  which  Doniil's  zeal 

Of  hata  to  Rokeby  and  O'KeaJe 

Proffer'd,  as  witueaa,  to  make  good, 

EVn  though  the  forfeit  were  their  blood. 

J  scrupled,  nntil  o'er  and  o'er 

Bis  pris'nera'  safety  Wycliffo  swore; 

And  then— alasi  what  needs  there  more? 

I  knew  I  should  not  live  to  saj 

The  proffer  I  reftis'd  that  day; 

Aahani'd  to  lire,  yet  loath  to  die, 

I  swl'd  me  with  meir  infaniyl" — 

"Poor  routh,"  said  Bertram,  "wa/ring  RUl 

Unfit  aiike  for  good  or  illt 
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&lt  what  fell  next?" — "  Soon  as  at  large 
Was  scroU'd  and  Bign'd  our  latal  diarge. 
There  nev^.^t,  on  tragic  BtBge, 
Wes  aeau  mi  welfB  painie" 
As  Oswald's  Bbow'dl     Wi 
He  call'd  his  giuiison  to  ai— , 
Prom  low'r  Co  tow'r,  ftora  post  to  post, 
He  hurried  as  if  all  nere  lust^ 
CojiBigu'd  to  dntigeoii  and  to  chain 
The  good  old  knight  and  all  his  tr^j 
Warn'd  each  snspected  CavaUer, 
Within  his  limits,  to  appear 
To-raorrow,  at  tbe  hour  of  noon. 
In  the  high  eliucch  oi'Eglisione."— 


•Of  Eglistonel— Et'e  now  I  pass'd," 
Swd  Bertram,  "aa  the  night  clus'dfesli 
Torches  and  cressets  gleara'd  arouDd, 
I  heard  the  saw  and  hammer  sound, 
And  I  conld  mark  thej  toil'd  to  raise 
A  scaffold,  hung  with  sable  baise. 
Which  the  grim  headsman's  scene  displaj'd, 
Block,  axe,  and  sawdust  read;  laid. 
Boma  evil  deed  will  thwe  be  done. 
Unless  Madlda  wed  Ms  sou ; — 
6he  loves  him  not — 'tis  ^rewdl?  guess'd 
That  Eedmond  rules  the  damEiel's  breast. 
This  is  a  turn  of  Oswald's  skill; 

Btit  I  may  meet,  and  foil  him  still  I 

How  cam'st  thoa  to  thy  freedom  ?" — "  There 

Lies  mjsteiy  more  dark  and  rare. 

In  midst  of  Wycliffe's  well  feiga'd  ragt!, 

A  scroll  was  ofFer'd  by  a  page, 

Who  told,  a  muffliid  horsemen  late 

Had  Icift  it  at  the  Castle  gate. 

He  broke  the  seal— his  cheek  show'd  ehangS, 

Sudden,  wrtentous,  wild,  and  strange^ 

The  mimic  passion  of  his  eye 

Was  turn'd  to  actual  ^ony; 

His  hand  like  summer  sapling  slioiJt, 

Tecroc  and  guilt  were  in  his  look. 

D^iiil  he  judg'd,  in  time  of  need, 

lit  connsellor  for  evil  deed) 

And  thus  apart  his  counsel  broke 

While  with  a  ghastly  smile  ha  spok«i-« 
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XL 

"'  As  In  the  pegeants  of  tbe  stage, 

The  dead  awaka  in  this  wild  age, 

Mortham — whom  all  men  deeiu'd  deci-ced 

In  his  OWE  deadly  snare  to  bleecl, 

Slain  by  a  braTo,  whom,  o'er  eea. 

He  train'd  to  aid  in  murd'ring  me, — 

Mortham  has  'so^edl  The  roward  shH 

1  he  Bleed,  bnt  hacm'd  the  rider  not,' " 

Here,  with  as  execration  fell, 

Bertram  leap'd  up,  and'piic'd  the  cell;-— 

"T  hiae  own  grey  head,  or  bosom  dmii  " 

He  mutter'd;  "  may  be  surer  mark!" 

Then  sat,  and  sign  d  to  Edmund,  palo 

With  terror,  to  reaume  his  tale. 

"  Wydiffe  went  oni — 'Mark  with  what  fliglia 
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ie  he  wriles-— 


'  Kuler  of  Mortham's  destiny! 
Though  dead,  thy  victim  lives  to  theo. 
Once  had  lie  all  that  binds  to  life 
A  ioyeiy  child,  a  lovelier  wife; 
Wealth,  fame,  and  friendship,  were  his  oittf 
Then  gav'st  the  word,  and  thij  are  flown. 
Mark  how  be  pays  thee: — To  tby  hand 
He  yields  bis  honours  and  bis  lund, 
One  boon  premis'dj — Eestca'e  his  ehildl 
And,  Ikim  his  native  land  ^lii'd, 
Mortbanl  no  more  returui  to  claim 
His  lands,  his  honours,  or  bis  iia:ne; 
Kefuse  him  this,  and  frcmi  tbe  slaiji 
Thou  shalt  see  Mortham  rise  agnin.'— 

"  This  billet  while  the  baron  read, 
His  falt'ring  accents  show'd  his  dreHdj 
He  prese'd  Ms  forehead  with  his  iiaiin. 
Then  look  u  scornful  tone  and  calm  i 
•Wild  as  the  winds,  as  billows  \iikll 
What  wot  I  of  his  spouse  or  child? 
Hither  he  brought  a  joyous  dame, 
TJnkuown  her  linesge  at  her  name; 
Her,  in  some  frantic  fit,  he  sieiv  i 
The  nurse  and  child  in  fear  withdraw. 
fleav'n  be  my  witness!  wist  I  ivInTe 
To  find  this  youth,  my  kinsman's  heiti— 
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Ujiguerdoti'd,  I  wonlci  give  witli  joy 
The  father's  arms  to  fuld  his  boj. 
And  Horthaiu's  lands  and  tow'rs  resign 
To  the  jnat  heirs  of  Mortham's  line.' — 
ThOQ  inow'fli  Uiat  scarcely  e'en  his  fear 
SupptesMS  Detizil's  cynic  sneer; — 
'IheD  happy  is  thy  vassal's  part,' 
He  siud,  'to  ease  his  pa,tron's  heartl 
In  Chine  own  jailer's  ivalchful  caiB 
Lies  Moriham'a  just  and  rightfiil  heirj 
Thy  gen'rouB  wish  is  fully  won, — 
BedmoDd  O'Neale  is  Mortham's  boo.'* — 

SIIL 
"  Up  etarting  with  a  frenzied  look, 
His  clenched  band  Che  Baron  shook i 
'la  Heli  ai  work?  or  dost  thou  rav^ 
Or  dar'st  thou  palter  with  me,  slave! 
Perchance  thou  woi'st  not,  Barnard's  (owcrg 
Hare  racks,  of  strange  and  ghastly  power*.' 
Deniil,  who  well  his  safety  knew. 
Firmly  rejoin'd  '  I  lell  thee  true, 
liy  radts  could  give  thee  hut  lo  know 
The  prooft,  which  I,  ontortnred  show. 
It  chanc'd  upon  a  winter  nighty 
Whea  early  snow  made  Stanmore  white, 
That  reiy  night,  whea  first  of  all, 
Eedmond  O'Seaie  saw  Eokeby-hidl, 
It  was  my  goodly  lot  to  gaia 
A  reliquary  and  a  chain. 
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rsold.— 


Gilt  tablets  to  the  chain  w 

With  lellers  in  the  Irish  tongue. 

I  hill  my  spoil,  for  there  was  need 

That  1  should  leave  the,laad  witli  speed) 

Hot  then  I  deem'd  it  safe  to  bear 

On  mine  own  person  gems  so  rare. 

Small  heed  I  of  the  tablets  took, 

But  wnce  have  spell'd  them  by  the  bo<A, 

When  some  ecgonm  in  Erin's  land 

Of  their  wild  speech  had  given  eommand, 

But  darkling  was  the  sense)  the  phrase 

And  language  those  o(  other  days, 

lavolv'd  of  purpose,  as  to  1m1 

An  interloper's  pijing  toil 
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IS  that  clu«  rereol'il 


Her  uude's  hiBlory  dJEplay'd ; 
And  now  I  can  interpret  nell 
Each  BjIUbte  the  tablete  (ell. 
Ifark,  then:  Fair  Edith  was  the  joy 
Of  old  O'Neole  of  Clandeboy; 
But  from  her  sire  and  country  fled. 
In  secret  Mortham's  lord  to  wed- 
O'Neale,  his  first  resentment  o'er, 
Deapatch'd  his  son  to  Greta's  shore, 
Emoining  he  should  mate  him  known 
{  Until  his  t^her  wilt  were  ahonn) 
to  Edith,  but  to  her  alone. 
What  of  their  ilUtarr'd  meeting  fell, 
Lord  Wyclifle  knows,  and  none  so  nelL 

XV. 

"  •  O'Neale  it  was,  who,  ia  despair, 
Bubb'd  Mortham  of  his  infant  heir; 
He  bred  Mm  in  their  nurture  wild. 
And  cftll'd  him  mnidei*d  Connal's  child. 
Soon  died  the  iiuraei  the  Clan  believ'd 
What  from  their  Chieftain  they  receiv'd. 
His  pittpoae  was,  that  ne'er  again 
The  boy  should  cross  the  Irish  mainj 
But,  like  his  moautsdn  sires,  enjoy 
Tlie  woods  and  wastes  of  Claudeboy. 
Ihea  on  tJie  iand  wild  troubles  came. 
And  at»ong«t  ChietitaJns  urged  a  cl^m. 
And  wrested  ftom  the  old'man's  handB 
His  native  tow'rs,  his  fether'a  lands. 
Unable  then,  amid  the  strife. 
To  guard  yonng  Bedtuond'a  rights  or  life, 
Late  and  reluctant  he  restores 
The  infant  to  hig  native  shores. 
With  goodly  gifts  and  letters  stor'd, 
With  many  a  deep  conjuring  word. 
To  Mortham  and  to  Eokshy's  Lord. 
Kought  knew  the  clod  of  Irish  earth. 
Who  was  the  guide,  of  liedniond'a  birtlii 
Bnt  doem'd  hia  ChiePs  commands  were  laid 
On  boto,  by  both  to  be  ohey'd. 
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XVL 

•"A  wond'rons  ta!el  and,  grant  it  trHe, 
Whf^  *  WTcUafe  anawer'd,  'might  I  Uu? 
Heav'n  knows,  as  willingly  as  now 
I  raise  the  bonnet  from  my  brow. 
Would  I  my  fcineman's  manors  Mr, 
Reatoteto  Mottham  or  his  heirj 
But  Monham  is  distraught— OTIeala 
Has  drawn  for  tyranny  his  ateel, 
Malignant  to  our  rightful  cause, 
And  train'd  in  Rome's  delusive  laws. 
Hark  thea  apart  1'— They  whisper'd  long 
TiUDenzil's  voice  grew  bold  aud  strong.-— 
'My  proofs!  I  never  will,' be  said, 
'  Show  mortal  man  where  they  are  laid. 
Nor  hope  discoveTy  to  foreclose, 
Bj  giving  me  to  reed  Ihe  crowej 
For  I  have  mates  at  large,  who  know 
Where  I  am  vront  such  toys  to  stow. 
IVee  me  from  peril  and  from  band. 
These  tablola  are  at  thy  command; 
Nor  were  it  hard  to  form  some  train. 
To  wile  old  Mortham  o'er  the  m^n. 
Then,  lunatic's  nor  papist's  haad 
Should  wrest  from  thine  the  goodly  land.'— 
—'I  like  thy  wit,' said  Wycliffe, 'well; 
BM  here  in  hostage  shall  wou  dwell. 
Thy  son,  unless  thy  purpose  err, 
May  prove  the  trustier  messenger. 
A  BoroU  to  Mortham  shall  ho  bear 
!From  me,  and  fetch  these  tokens  rare. 
Gold  shalt  thou  have,  aud  that  good  store. 
And  freedom,  bis  commiasion  o  erj  ■ 
But  if  his  faith  should  chance  to  fail. 
The  gibbet  freestheefrom  the  jaiL' 

xvn. 

"  MeshM  in  the  net  himself  had  twin'd, 
What  BUbterhige  could  Deozil  find? 
He  told  me,  with  reluctant  sigh. 
That  hidden  here  the  tokens  iiej 
Conjur'd  my  swifi;  return  and  iitd, 
:^y  all  he  Bcoffd  and  disobey'd. 
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And  loofc'd  as  if  the  uootie  were  tied, 

And  I  the  priesE  who  lell  his  side. 

This  scroll  for  Mortham  Wycliffit  gave, 

Whom  I  must  seek  by  Greta's  wave; 

Or  in  tlie  hut  where  c^ief  he  hides, 

WhereThorsgill'sforester  residei 

(Thenee  chanc'd  it  wand'ring  in  the  glade, 

That  ha  deiscried  our  ambuscade). 

X  was  dismiss'd  as  erening  fell, 

dud  reach'd  but  now  this  rock?  cell.— " 

*'  Give  Oswald's  lettei." — Bertram  rcail. 

And  tore  it  fiercely,  shred  by  shred; — 

"All  lies  and  villanyl  to  blind 

His  noble  kinsman's  gecerouB  mind. 

And  train  hint  on  from  day  to  day, 

Till  he  can  take  his  life  away. — 

And  now,  declare  thy  pulriose,  youlh. 

Nor  dare  to  answer,  save  the  truihi 

If  anght  I  mark  of  Denzil's  art, 

ru  tear  the  secret  fi-om  thy  heafCl"— 

XVIIL 
"  It  needs  not.    I  renounce,"  he  said, 
My  tutor  and  his  deadly  trade. 
Ki'd  was  my  purpose  to  declare 
To  Moitham,  lUdmond  is  his  heirj 
To  tell  him  in  what  risk  he  stands. 
And  yield  these  tokens  to  his  hands. 
Piit'd  waa  my  purpose  to  atone. 
Far  as  I  may,  the  evil  done; 
And  ex"d  it  rests—if  I  survive 
This  night,  and  leave  this  cave  alive." — 
"  And  UcumI J" — "  Letthemply  the  rack 
Ev'n  till  his  jomts  and  shiews  cr«ck! 
If  Oswald  tear  him  limb  from  Kmts 
What  luth  can  Donzil  claim  irom  him. 
Whose  thoughtless  yoi^  he  led  astray, 
And  damn'd  to  this  unhallow'd  way? 
He  achool'd  me,  Mth  and  tows  were  vaxu : 
Now  let  my  master  reap  his  gain." — 
"  Tme."  answer'd  Bertram,  "  'tis  his  meedj 
There's  retribution  in  Che  deed. 
But  thoQ— thou  art  not  fbr  our  course. 
Hast  fear,  hast  pity,  hast  remorse; 
And  he,  with  us  the  gale  who  braves. 
Must  heave  such  cai^o  to  the  waves. 
Or  lag  with  overloaded  prore. 
While  barks  anburdeu'd  reach  the  shore."" 
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SIX. 

He  pBTu'd,  and,  stretcbing  Mnt  at  leagH^ 
Beeni'd  to  repose  hia  bulky  atreflgth. 
Commnuiiig  with  hs  secret  mind, 
As  half  he  sat,  and  baif  recliii'd, 
One  ample  hand  his  forehead  preaa'd. 
Anil  one  was  dropp'd  across  his  breast, 
The  Bhaggr  eyebrows  deeper  came 
Above  mseyea  of  swarCl^  Same; 
His  lip  of  pride  awhile  forbore 
The  hat^bty  curre  tUt  then  it  wora^ 
Tb'  ncalter'd  tiercenesa  of  hie  look 
A  shade  of  darken'd  sadness  took. — ' 
for  dark  and  sad  a  presage  press'd 
Eesislleesl;  on  Bertram's  breast,^ 
And  when  he  apoke,  hia  wonicd  tone; 
So  fierce,  abrupt,  and  btiet  was  gona 
His  voice  was  steady,  low,  and  deep, 
like  distant  waves  when  breezes  sleeps 
And  Borrow  mix'd  wilh  Edmund's  tear, 
Its  low  ttnivokea  depth  to  hear, 

"Edmund,  in  thy  aad  tale  I  find 
The  woe  Chst  warp'd  my  patron's  mincSf 
Twonld  wake  the  fountaina  of  the  eye 
In  other  men,  but  mine  are  dry. 
Mortham  must  never  see  the  fool, 
That  sold  hlmaelf  base  Wydiffe's  tool; 
Yet  less  fi:om  tbirat  of  sordid  gain, 
Ihatt  to  avenge  suppoa'd  disdain. 
Say,  Bertram  ruea  lus  fault; — a  word, 
TiU  now,  from  Bertram  never  beards 
Say,  too,  that  Morthaoi's  Lord  be  praya 
To  think  but  on  their  former  days; 
On  Qoariana'a  beach  and  rook. 
On  Cayo's  bursting  battle-ahocb. 
On  Dariea'e  sanda  ami  deadly  dew, 
And  on  the  dart  Tlatieca  tbrew;— 
Perchance  my  patron  yet  may  hear 
More  that  may  grace  hia  comrade's  Hex. 
My  soul  lialh  felt  a  secret  weight, 
A  naming  of  approaching  faM: 
A  priest  bad  said,  *  Return,  repentf 
Aa  veil  to  1»d  that  lock  be  not. 
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"  The  dawring  of  my  ymith,  with  aw8 
And  prophecy,  the  Dalesmen  saw; 
S'or  over  Eedesdale  it  came, 
As  hodeful  as  their  beacoii-flflnie. 
Edmund,  thy  years  were  soMcely  mine, 
When,  challenging  the  Clana  of  I^ne 
To  bring  theirbest  my  brand  to  prow^ . 
O'er  Hexham's  altar  hung  my  glove; 
But  TjTiedale,  nor  in  tower  nor  town, 
Held  champion  meet  to  lake  it  down, 
Mj  noraitide,  India  may  deolare; 
Like  her  fierce  sun,  I  fir'd  tiio  air! 
IJke  him,  to  wood  and  cave  bade  fly 
Her  nativea,  from  mine  angry  eye, 
Panama's  miudB  shall  long  look  pala 
When  Eisingham  inspires  the  tale; 
Chili's  dark  matrons  long  shall  tame 
Tlie  froward  child  with  Bertram's  name. 
And  now,  my  race  of  terror  run. 
Mine  be  theere  of  tropic  sunl 
No  pale  gradations  quench  his  r^, 
Ho  twilight  dews  his  wraih  allayj 
With  didc  Uke  battle-target  red. 
He  ruBheH-to  his  burning  bed, 
Pyea  the  wide  ware  with  bl»N>dy  light, 
'Ihen  fuidis  at  once — and  all  ie  night. — 

XXIl 

"Now  to  thy  mission,  Edmand,    Hy, 
fieek  Mortham  out.  and  bid  him  bie 
To  Richmond,  where  his  troops  ate  lai^ 
And  lead  his  force  to  Redmond's  aid, 
&sy,  Uli  he  reaches  Eglistone, 
A  friend  will  watch  to  gnard  his  son. 
Now,  fare  thee  wellj  for  night  draws  ■ffl^ 
And  I  woald  rest  me  here  aloue." 
2>espite  hisill-dissembrd  fear, 
Tliere  swam  in  Edmund's  eye  alear; 
A  tribute  to  the  courage  high. 
Which  scoop'd  not  in  ^xtcemity, 
SJnt  strove,  irregularly  great. 
To  triumph  o'er  approaching  &tel 
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ISsrtram  bebeld  the  dew-drop,  starts 
It  almost  toueh'd  bis  iron-heartj — 
"  I  did  not  think  there  lived,"  he  sai^ 
"  One,  wlio  would  tear  for  Bertram  shed," 
He  loc^en'd  ihea  his  baldric's  hdd, 
A  buckle  broad  of  massive  gold ; — 
*'  Of  all  the  spoil  that  paid  his  pains, 
But  tbis  with  Biaingham  remiuns; 
And  this,  dear  Edmund,  thou  shalt  taks^ 
And  wear  it  long  lor  Bertram's  sake, 
Once  more — to  Mortham  speed  amain; 
X'aienaUl  and  turn  thee  not  again." 

ZXIU. 

The  night  baa  yielded  to  the  morn. 
And  far  the  hoars  of  prime  are  vrcra,. 
Oswald,  who,  since  the  dawtl  of  daj. 
Had  curs'd  his  messenger's  delftj, 
Impadeut  question'd  now  his  ti^, 
"Was  Denzil's  son  retorn'd  again?" 
It  cbanc'd  there  answefd  of  the  crewr 
A  meni^  who  joung  Edmund  knen': 
"  No  son  of  Denzil  tMs," — he  saidj 
A  peasant  boy  from  Winston  glade, 
For  song  and  minstiels;^  renown'd 
And  knavish  j^anks,  the  hamiets  round."—' 
"  Not  Denail's  son ! — From  Winston  valel — ■ 
Then  it  was  false,  that  specious  talei 
Or,  worse^he  hath  detpateh'd  the  yputh. 
To  show  to  Mortham's  Lord  its  truth. 
ITooI  that  I  was!— but 'lis  too  iate, — 
This  is  the  very  turn  of  fate! — 
The  tale,  or  true  or  false,  lelies 
On  Denail's  evidence! — He  dleal-^ 
Hoi  Provost  Marshall  instantly 
Lead  Denzil  to  the  gallows-tree  I 
Allow  him  not  a  parting  word  j 
Sbort  ba  the  shrift,  and  sure  the  cortU! 
Then  let  his  gory  head  appal 
Marauders  fcont  the  Castle-walL 
Lead  forth  thy  guard,  that  duty  doQi^ 
With  best  despatch  to  Eglislone — 
Basil,  tell  Wilfrid  he  must  straight 
Attend  me  at  the  castle  gate." — 
XXIV, 
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"  A!^  my  Lord!  full  ill  lo-day 

May  my  young  mflsier  brook  the  way 

The  jeech  has  spoke  witb  grave  alaria 

Of  unseen  hurt,  of  secret  harm. 

Of  Borrow  lurking  at  tbo  heart, 

That  tools  aad  lets  his  healing  ait."— 

"  Tush,  tell  not  mel — Itomantic  boyg 

Pine  themselTes  sick  tor  airy  toys. 

1  wUl  find  oiLTe  for  Wilfrid  sooqi 

Bid  him  for  Eglislone  be  boune, 

Andquickl  Ibear  the  dull  death-dnim 

Tell  JJeniil's  hour  ot  tate  is  come." 

He  paus'd  with  ecomtiil  sinile,  and  then 

'Bcsmn'd  his  trun  ot  thanglit  agen. 

"  Now  conies  my  fortune's  crisis  nearl 

Entreaty  boots  not — instant  fear, 

Nonght  else,  can  bend  Matilda's  pride, 

Or  win  her  to  be  Wilfrid's  bride. 

But  when  she  sees  the  scaffold  plac'd, 

With  axe  and  block  and  headsman  grac'd. 

And  when  she  deems,  that  to  deny 

Dooms  Redmond  and  her  rire  to  die, 

She  must  give  way.— Then,    were  the  line 

Ol  HoJieby  once  combin'd  with  mine, 

I  gain  the  weather-gaga  of  lata! 

If  Mortham  come,  he  comes  too  late, 

While  I,  thus  allied  and  prepar'J, 

Bid  Mm  defiance  to  his  beard, — 

— If  she  prove  stubborn,  bhali  I  dare 

To  drop  the  ass?— Softl  pause  we  there. 

Morthiun,  still  lives— yon  youth  may  tell 

His  tale— and  Fairfax  lovea  him  welli — 

Else,  wherefore  should  I  now  delay 

To  sweep  this  Redmond  from  my  vrey? 

But  she  to  piety  perforce 

Must  yield, — Without  therel  Sound  to  horso." 

XXV. 

'Twas  hustle  in  the  court  below, — 
"Mount,  and  march  forward!" — Forth  they  go; 
Steeds  neigh  and  trample  all  around. 
Steel  rings,  spears  glimmer,  trompeta  sowul,— 
Just  then  was  sang  his  parting  hymo; 
And  Ueniiil  tuin'd  his  eyeballs  dim. 
And,  scarcely  conscious  what  he  sees. 
Follows  (ho  horsemen  down  the  Teesi 
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And  scarcely  conscioua  what  he  hears, 
1'he  trumpets  tingle  in  bis  ears. 
O'er  the  long  bridge  tkefte  sweeping  now, 
The  van  is  hid  by  greenwood  boughj 
But  ero  the  rearward  had  pass'd  o'er, 
Guy  Denzil  heard  and  saw  no  more! 
One  stroke,  upou  the  Castle  bell. 
To  Oswald  nmg  hia  dyiag  knell. 

xxvx 

O,  for  that  pencil,  erst  profuse 
Of  chJTalry's  emhlfiaon'd  hues. 
That  trac'd  of  old,  in  Woodstock  bower. 
The  pageant  of  tbe  Leaf  and  Flower, 
And  bodied  forth  the  tourney  high, 
Held  for  the  hand  of  Emilyl 
Then  night  I  paint  the  tumnU  broad. 
That  to  the  crowded  abbey  flow'd. 
And  ponr'd,  i^  with  on  ocean's  sound. 
Into  the  church's  ample  bonndt 
Then  might  I  show  each  varying  mien, 
Exulting,  woeiiil,  or  serene; 
IndifPrenCB,  with  his  idiot  stare. 
And  Sympathy,  witb  aoxions  air. 
Paint  the  dejected  Cavalier, 
Doubtful,  dtsarm'd,  and  sad  of  cheer. 
And  liis  proud  foe,  whose  formal  eye 
Claim'd  conquest  now  and  niasteryj 
And  the  brute  Crowd,  whose  envious  zeal 
Hnzzas  each  torn  of  Fortune's  wheel, 
And  loadest  shouts  when  lowest  lie 
Exalted  worth  and  station  high. 
Yet  what  may  such  a.  wish  avail? 
'Tis  mine  to  tell  an  onward  tale, 
Hurrying,  as  best  I  can,  along, 
The  hearers  and  the  hasty  songj— 
Like  tray'lier  when  approaching  home, 
^Vbo  sees  tho  shades  of  evening  come. 
And  most  not  now  his  coarse  delay, 
Or  choose  the  fair,  but  winding  way; 
Nay,  scarcely  may  his  pace  suspend. 
Where  o'er  his  head  the  wildings  bend. 
To  bless  the  breeze  that  cools  his  hraw. 
Or  snatch  a  blossom  from  llie  hongh. 
XXVIL 
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Through  Btoried  lattices  no  more 
In  softco'd  light  tho  sanheams  poiO:, 
Gilding  tlie  Gothic  sculpture  rich 
Ot  ehriae,  and  monument,  and  nicbe. 
The  Civil  fniy  of  the  time 
Made  Gport  of  eociiiegiona  crimei 
Por  dark  Fanatidsm  rent 
Altar,  imd  screen,  and  ornament. 
And  peasant  hands  the  tombs  o'erthreir 
Of  Bowes,  of  Bokeby,  and  Fita-Hugh. 
And  now  waa  seen,  unwonted  sight. 
In  holy  trails  a  seaffbld  diglut 
Where  once  the  prieal,  of  grace  divine 
Dealt  to  his  flock  the  mystic  sign;    , 
There  sl<iod  tlio  block  cfisplay'd,  and  there 
The  LeodsiuaQ  grim  his  hatdiet  bare; 
And  for  the  word  of  Hope  and  Paith, 
Itesounded  load  a  doom  of  death. 
Thrice  the  fierce  trampet's  breach  was  heard. 
And  echo'd  thrice  the  beraLl's  word. 
Dooming,  for  breach  of  martial  laws. 
And  treaijon  to  the  Commons'  cause, 
The  Knight  of  Rokeby  and  O'Neale 
To  stoop  their  heads  to  block  and  eteel. 
The  trumpets  flourish'd  high  and  shrill. 
Then  was  a  silence  dead  and  still; 
And  silent  pray'rs  to  lieav'n  were  cast. 
And  stifling  sobs  were  bursting  fesl^ 
Till  from  the  crowd  began  to  rise 
Murmurs  of  sorrow  or  surprise. 
And  from  the  distant  isles  tliere  came 
Ueep-mutter'd  threats,  with  Wfcliffe's  aama. 

XXVIIL 
But  Oswald,  guarded  by  his  band, 
Pow'rliil  in  evil,  n-av'd  his  hand. 
And  bade  Sedition's  voice  be  dead, 
|}n  peril  of  the  morm'rer's  head. 
Then  flist  Ms  glance  sought  Bokeby's  Knight; 
Who  gaii'ii  o"  'he  tremendous  ught. 
As  et&D,  as  if  he  came  a  gnest 
To  kindred  Baron's  feudfl  ftast, 
As  calm  as  if  that  ttumpet«all 
Were  summons  to  the  banner'd  hall; 
Slim  in  Ms  tojalty  he  stood. 
And  prompt  to  seal  it  with  his  blood. 
With  downcast  look  drew  Oswald  nigh,- 
He  dsrst  not  cope  with  Sokeby's  eyel— 
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And  saiil,  ivilh  low  avd  tVll'riii^' broalli. 

"  'I  liiiii  kiiow'sD  till)  larnis  of  liie  and  ilBJilh." 

Tho  Knight  than  tuiu'd,  uud  stertilj  sniil'd  t 

"  The  middcii  is  mine  only  cbild. 

Tot  shall  my  UeflMng  ieave  her  head. 

If  with  a  iTMtor'B  eon  she  wed." 

Then  Bedmond  spoke:  "  The  life  of  oira 

Might  thf  maligDiCj  atone, 

On  we  be  flung  a  double  gniltt 

Spare  Eokeby'a  blood,  let  mine  be  spiitl" 

Wyclifie  had  liswn'd  to  his  suit, 

But  dread  prev^'d,  and  he  was  muM. 

XXIX 

And  now  he  pours  his  choice  of  fear 

In  secret  on  Matilda's  car; 

"  And  union  fotui'd  with  me  and  mine, 

Ensures  the  faith  of  Rokeby's  line. 

CooBent,  and  all  this  dread  array. 

Like  mornii^  dream  shall  pass  awayl 

Refuse,  and,  by  my  duty  press'd, 

I  give  the  word,  thou  kaow'st  tha  rest 

Matilda,  still  and  motionless, 

With  terror  heard  the  dread  address; 

Falu  as  the  sheeted  maid  wbo  diea 

To  hopeless  lore  a  sacrilice; 

Then  wrung  her  hands  in  agony. 

And  round  her  cast  ijewilder'd  eye. 

Now  on  the  scaffold  glanc'd,  and  now 

On  Wycli3e's  unrelenting  brow. 

She  veil'd  her  face,  and,  ni  th  a  voice 

Scarce  audible, — "  1  make  mj  choice! 

Spare  but  then'  Uveal — for  aught  beside. 

Let  WtltHd's  doom  my  late  decide. 

Hoonoe  was^n'rousl" — As  she  spoke. 

Dark  Wjolifie's  joy  in  triumph  broke: — 

"  Wilfrid,  where  loiter'd  ye  so  late? 

Why  upon  Basil  rest  thy  iveight?— 

Art  spell-bound  by  enchanters  wandf — 

Kneel,  kneel,  and  take  her  yielded  handi 

Thank  her  with  raptures,  simple  boyi 

Should  tears  and  trembling  speak  tiiy  joyf "- 


•■  0  iiush  my 

sire!  to  pray'r  and  U: 

Ofraiiiellmv 

bast  refu^'d  thine  ear 

But  now  the  awful  hour  draws  on. 

When  truth 

nost  speak  in  loftier  to 
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He  took  Matilda's  band; — "Dear  maiil, 

Conldet  thou  eo  injure  me,"  be  eaid, 

"  Of  thy  poor,  friend  bo  bssely  deem, 

Ab  blend  witlt  him  tins  barb  rous  schemei 

Alos!  my  eftbrls  inflde  in  Tain, 

Migbt  well  bare  sav'd  this  added  psin. 

But  now,  bear  witness,  eartb  nnd  beavea. 

That  ne'er  was  hope  to  mortal  given. 

So  twisted  with  the  strings  of  life. 

As  this — Co  call  Matilda  wife  1 

I  bid  it  now  for  ever  pari; 

And  with  the  effort  bursts  inj  heart. 

His  feeble  frame  was  "worn  so  low, 

With  wounds,  with  watehing,  and  with  woe, 

That  natute  could  no  more  sustain 

The  agony  of  mestal  pain. 

He  kneel'd — bis  Up  her  band  had  press'd, — 

Just  then  he  felt  the  stera  arrest. 

iLower  and  lower  sunk.  Ms  bead, — 

They  rais'd  him,— bnt  the  life  was  QodI 

Then,  first  alanu'd,  his  sirs  and  train 

Tried  ev'ry  aid,  bnt  tried  io  vain. 

The  sou],  too  Soft  its  ills  to  bear^ 

Had  Jell  our  mortal  hemisphere. 

Had  sought  in  belter  world  the  meed, 

To  blameless  life  by  Heav'n  decreed. 

XXXI. 
The  wretched  aire  beheld/  aghast. 
With  Wilfrid  aji  his  projects  past. 
All  tarn'd  and  centred  on  his  son, 
On  Wilfrid  all— and  he  was  gone, 
"And  am  I  childless  now,"  he  said: 
"  Childless,  through  that  relentless  maid  i 
Alifetime'a  arts,  in  vain  eesay'd. 
Are  bnrsling  on  their  artist's  bead! — 
Here  lies  my  Wilfrid  dead — and  there 
Comes  hated  Mortham  for  bis  beir. 
Eager  to  knit  in  happy  band 
With  Kokeby's  heiress  Redmond's  band. 
And  shall  thou:  triumph  soar  o'er  all 
The  schemes  deep-laid  to  work  their  lklI7 
No! — deeds,  which  prudence  might  not  dait, 
Appal  not  vengeance  and  despair. 
The  murd'ress  weapa  upon  his  bice — 
TU  change  to  real  ^at  fe^aed  teail 
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Thej  all  Bhall  share  destruclion's  diocki— 
Hoi  lead  the  captives  to  the  block!" — 
But  ill  his  Provost  coald  divine 
His  teolings,  and  fotebore  thu  Eign. 
"  SUtcI  to  the  bloekl— or  I,  or  they, 
6ball  face  the  jadgment-aeat  lliis  dajl" 


The  ontmost  crowd  Lave  bcArd  a  Boond, 
Iiike  horse's  hoof  oa  harden'd  ^ound; 
Hearer  it  came,  and  jet  more  near, — 
The  very  deaths-men  paue'd  to  hear. 
"Tie  ill  the  churehjard  aoiv — the  tread 
Hath  vrok'd  the  dwelixjig  of  the  deadi 
Fresh  Bod,  and  old  sepulciiral  stone, 
Betum  the  tramp  ia  varied  tone. 
AJl  ejes  npon  the  gateway  hnng. 
When  through  the  Gothic  arch  thae  sprang 
A  horBomao  arm'd,  at  headlong  speedj 
Sable  his  cloak,  Ms  plume,  his  steed. 
Fire  from  the  flinty  floor  was  spum'd. 
The  raolts  unwonted  dang  return'^  I 
One  instant's  glance  aronnd  he  threw 
J'rom  laddlebow  his  pistol  drew. 
Grimly  detunraa'd  was  his  lookl 
His  charger  with  the  spurs  he  strook — 
All  Ecaller'd  backward  as  he  came. 
For  all  knew  Bertram  liiaingbaml 
Three  bonuds  that  noble  courser  gavCj 
The  first  has  reach'd  the  central  nave. 
The  second  clear'd  the  chancel  wide. 
The  third— he  wnj  at  Wyclifib'H  side. 
Full  levell'd  at  Ihe  Baron's  head, 
Rung  the  report — the  bullet  sped — 
At)d  to  his  long  account,  and  last, 
Without  a  groan  dork  Oswald  pasti 
All  was  so  quick,  that  it  might  seem 
A  fla^h  of  light'ning,  or  a  dream. 

xxxin. 

While  jet  tlie  smoka  the  deed  conceak, 
Bertram  his  ready  charger  wheels; 
But  floonder'd  on  tbe  pavement  floor 
The  sleed,  and  down  the  rider  hor«^ 
And,  bursting  in  the  headlong  sway, 
Tbe  jaithless  saddJe^irths  g^ve  w^. 
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'Twas  while  he  tcnl'd  him  to  be  freed, 
And  wltli  tlie  rein  to  raise  the  Bteed, 

All  Wjclifie'fl  soldiers  wak'd  at  ouck. 
Sword,  lialberd,  moakeC-bul,  their  bloiva 
Hail'd  upon  Bertrara  an  he  rose; 
A  score  of  pikes,  with  each  a  wound. 
Bore  down  and  pinn'd  Mm  to  the  ground ; 
But  still  ias  etruggling  force  be  rears, 
'GiuDst  hacking  brands  and  stabbing  spc.irt) 
Urice  from  assailants  shook  him  free, 
Once  gain'd  his  feet,  and  twice  his  knee, 
By  tenfold  odds  oppresa'd  at  length. 
Despite  his  straggles  and  hia  strength, 
He  took  a  hundred  mortal  wounds, 
As  nintB  aa  iox  'niongst  mangling  bounds 


— They  gaa'd,  as  when  a  lion  dies. 
And  hnQters  scarcely  trost  their  eyes, 
£at  bend  their  weapons  on  the  slain, 
Le^  the  grim  king  should  roase  again  1 
Then  blow  and  insult  some  renew'd, 
And  from  the  trunk,  the  head  had  hew'^ 
But  Ba^'s  voice  the  deed  forbade) 
A  mantle  o'er  the  eoise  he  laid ; — 
"Fell  as  he  was  in  act  and  mind. 
He  left  no  bolder  heart  behind  i 
Then  give  him,  for  a  soldier  meet, 
A  BOidret's  cloak  for  windingsheeti'' 

XXXIT. 
So  mote  of  death  and  dying  pang, 
Ko  more  of  trump  and  bugle  claa^. 
Though  throQgh  the  sounding  woods  there  co 
Banner  and  bugle,  trnmp  and  drum, 
Arm'd  with  auSi  pow'rs  as  well  had  freed 
Young  Redmond  at  hii  utmost  need. 
And  bflck'd  with  such  a  band  of  horse. 
As  might  less  runple  pow'rs  enforce! 
Possesa'd  of  ev'rj  proof  and  sign 
That  gave  an  heir  to  Morlham's  line. 
And  yielded  to  a  father's  arms 
Ad  image  of  hia  Edith's  charms, 
Mortham  is  Oome,  to  hear  and  sea 
Of  this  strange  morn  the  history. 
What  saw  he? — not  the  church's  floor, 
Cnmber'd  with  dead  and  sCain'd  with  goret 
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What  frealrd  he?  not  the  clam'rona  crowd. 
That  about  their  gratulations  loud; 
Eedtrond  be  saw  and  heard  abne, 
Clasp'd  him,  and  Bobb'ii,  "My  son,  my  son 

XXXV. 
This  chanc'd  upon  a  flummer  mom, 
When  yellow  wav'd  the  heavy  coru: 
But  when  htown  August  o'er  the  land 
Call'd  for  the  reaper's  bnsy  band, 
A  gladsome  sigbt  the  silvan  road 
From  EgUstone  to  Mor^am  sbow'd. 
A  urbile  the  hardy  rustic  leaves 
The  task  to  bind  and  pile  the  sbcavca, 
And  maids  their  sickles  fliog  aside, 
To  gaze  on  bridegroom  and  on  bride. 
And  cbildboud's  wond'ring  group  draws  ni 
And  from  the  gleaner's  hand  the  ear 
Drops,  while  she  folds  them  fur  a  pray'r 
And  blessing  on  the  lovely  piur. 
'Twas  then  the  Maid  of  Bokeby  gave 
Her  plighted  troth  to  Eedraond  bravaj 
And  Teesdale  can  remcmtier  yet 
How  Jaie  to  Virtue  paid  her  debt, 
And,  for  their  troubles,  bade  them  prove 
A  lengthen'd  life  of  peace  and  love. 

Time  and  Tide  had  thus  their  sway. 
Yielding,  like  an  April  day. 
Smiling  Doon  for  sulleQ  morrow, 
Tears  of  joy  for  honra  of  senowl 
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GLENFISLAS, 


LOKD   RONALD'S   CORONACH. 

[The  tradition  upon  whioi  the  folbwing  stanzas  i\i-e 
founded,  runs  thus:  W'iie  two  Highland  huutcrn  ivi.ie 
psssing  the  night  iu  a  solitary  boiiff  (a  hut,  built  lor  tJ.e 
pui-pose  of  hunting,)  and  mafciog  merry  over  their  Teiii- 
Bon  and  whisky,  one  of  them  expressed  a  wish,  that  they 
had  pretty  laseea,  to  complete  th«ir  patty,  Tlie  woida 
were  scarcely  uttered,  when  two  beaulaful  young  women, 
habited  in  green,  catered  the  h(it,  dancing  and  singing. 
One  of  the  hunters  was  seduced  by  the  syren,  who  Bttauhed 
herself  particularly  to  him,  to  leave  the  hut:  the  other  re  ■ 
mained,  and,  suspicious  of  the  Mi  sedueera,  continued  to 
play  npoii  a  trump,  or  Jew's  harp,  some  strain  consecrated 
to  the  Virgin  Mary.  Day  at  length  came,  and  the  temp- 
tress vanished.  Searching  in  the  foreet,  he  found  the  bonis 
of  his  unfortunate  frienJ;  who  had  been  torn  to  pieeeaarid 
devoured  by  the  fiend,  lato  whose  toils  he  had  fallen.  Tlie 
place  was  from  thence  called,   T/ie  Gin  of  Hie    Green 


"  For  them  the  riewless  forma  of  air  obey. 
Their  bidding  heed,  and  at  their  b.cu::  repair; 

They  know  what  spirit  brews  ^e  stormiui  day, 
And  heartless  oil,  like  moody  madness,  stare. 

To  see  the  phantom  train  theksecret  work  prepare." 


"0  HOifB  a  rie!'  O  hone  a  rie*!* 
The  pride  of  Albin's  line  is  o'er, 

Andfall'n  Glen artney's  Btaleliest  tree; 
We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  Ronald  morel 

O,  sprung  from  great  Macgillianore, 

The  chief  that  neser  fear'd  a  foe. 
How  matchless  was  thy    broad  claymore. 
How  deadly  thine  unerring  bow ! 
Sane  a  rie'    signifies — "  Aias  for  the  piince^  or 
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Well  can  toe  Saion  widows  lell. 

How,  on  the  Teith's  resounding  sliore, 
The  boldoEt  Lowland  warriors  M, 

As  down  icom  Lennj'a  pais  joa  bore, 
But  o'er  Ms  hills,  oiifestaldey. 

How  blai'd  LoTd  lionold's  Beltane  tn-e, 
While  youllisiiudniaidB  the  light  siratiispev 

So  nimbly  dsoc'd,  y^icb  Highland  ^ke. 
Cheer'd  by  the  strength  of  Ronald's  sheil, 

Ea'n  age  forgot  hia  tresses  hoar; 
But  now  the  lond  lament  wo  swell, 

U,  ne'er  to  see  Lord  Eouald  mure  I 
Eiom  distant  isles  achieftain  came. 

The  joys  of  lionald's  hall  tu  Sud, 
And  chase  with  him  the  dark  brown  gnine 

That  bonuds  o'er  Aibin's  hills  of  wind. 
TwasMoji  whom,  in  Columba's  islo. 

The  Be^s  prophetic  spirit  found, 
A^.withamiuBtrel'sfire  thewhile. 

He  wak'd  his  harp's  harmonious  sound, 

Full  many  a  spell  to  him  was  known. 

Which  wand'riog  spirits  shrink  to  hear; 
And  many  a  lay  of  potent  tone, 

Was  nsTer  meant  for  mortal  ear, 
Eor  there,  'Us  said,  in  mystic  mood. 

High  converse  with  the  dead  they  hold. 
And  oft  espy  the  fated  sliroud. 

That  shall  the  future  corpse  enfold, 

O  BO  it  fell,  that  on  a  day, 

Torouse  thared  deer  from  their  den. 
The  (diiefs  have  ta'en  their  distant  v/ay, 

And  Ecour'd  the  deep  Glenlinlas  glen. 
No  vassals  wait,  then'  sports  to  aid. 

To  watch  their  safety,  deck  their  board; 
Their  simple  dress,  the  Highland  plaid, 

Thetr  trusty  guard,  the  Highland  sword. 
Three  sumnier  days,  through  brake  and  deil 

Their  whistling  shafts  suocessM  fleWj 
And  stiil,  when  dewy  eveoing  feU, 

The  quany  to  their  hut  th^  drew. 
In  grey  Glenfinlas'  deepeit  nook 

The  soUtai'y  cabin  stood. 


..Google 


JTant  by  Moneim's  sullen  brook, 

Which  murmuis  through  that  lonely  wood. 
Soft  fell  the  nighty  the  sky  was  calm, 

When  three  successive  days  had  flown ; 
And  Eummer  mist  in  dewy  balm 

Steep'd  heathy  bank,  and  mossy  atos\& 
The  moon,  hatf-hid  In  silv'ry  flakes, 

A&r  her  dtibiona  radiance  shed, 
1  Quiv'iitig  on  Eatrine'a  tiislaut  lakes, 

And  resting  <m  Benledi's  head. 
Now  in  their  hut^  in  social  guise, 

Their  sylvan  iiire  the  chiefs  enjoy; 
And  pleasure  laughs  in  Ronald's  eyea. 

As  many  a  pledge  ho  quaffs  to  Moy. 
— "Wbat  lack  we  here  to  crown  our  bias, 

W%ile  thus  the  pulse  of  joy  beats  high? 
What  but  feir  woman's  yielding  kiss, 

Ber  panting  breath,  and  melting  eye? 

T'To  chase  the  deer  of  yonder  shades. 

This  morning  left  theirfather's  pile 
Thefeirest  of  ourmonntain  maids, 

The  daughters  of  the  proud  Glengyle, 
•^ong  have  I  sought  sweet  Mary's  hesri. 

And  dropp'd  the  tear,  and  heaved  the  «i;il: 
ISnt  vain  the  lover's  wily  art. 

Beneath  a  sister's  watchful  eye. 
••Bat  thott  may'st  teach  that  gaardian  &ir,- 

While  far  vHth  Maiy  1  am  flown. 
Of  other  hearts  to  cease  her  oare. 

And  find  it  hard  to  guard  her  owd, 
"Touch  but  thy  harp,  thou  soon  ahalt  see. 

The  lovely  Flora  of  Glengyle, 
Unmindful  of  her  charge  and  me. 

Hang  on  thy  notes,  'twixt  tear  and  sraila 
"  Or,  if  she  choose  a  melting  tale. 

All  underneath  the  green -wood  bough. 
Will  good  St  Oran's  cnle  previul, 

Stera  hunlsaian  of  the  rigid  brow?" — 
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i;  EOHITR&NitD'B 

i{«3poneiTe  to  the  panting  breatb, 
Ot  yifjcBng  kisi,  or  melting  eye* 

■^'en  than,  vhen  o'er  the  heath  of  woi^ 

Where  sunk  my  hopes  of  love  and  Iwimj 
I  bode  my  harp's  wild  wulings  flow, 

Oa  me  the  eeer'a  sad  spirit  came, 
"  The  last  dread  corse  of  angry  beaT'o, 

With  ghastly  sights  and  sounds  of  woe;. 
To  dash  each  glimpse  of  joy,  was  giVn— - 

The  gift,  the  future  ill  to  know. 
"  The  bark  thou  saw'st,  yon  Bummer  morn# 

So  gaily  part  fironi  Oban's  bay, 
My  eya  beheld  her  dash'd  and  tocoy 

Far  on  the  roc^  Colonssy. 
"  Thy  Fergus  too— thy  wflter's  son, 

Thou  aaw'st,  with  pridn,  the  gallant's  pow'j^ 
Ab  marching  'giunst  the  Lord  of  Downe, 

He  Icit  the  ^rts  of  huge  Benmore. 
"  Thou  only  aaw'^  their  tartans  wave. 
As  down  BeuToixlieh's  side  they  wouud. 
Heffird'st  buc  the  pibroch,  answ'ring  bravep 

Xo  many  a  target  clanking  round. 
"1  heard  the  groans  I  mark'dthe  learBj 

I  saw  the  wound  bis  bosom  bore. 
When  on  the  serried  Sason  spears 

He  pDor'd  his  clan's  resistless  roar. 
"  Aod  thon,  who  Wfl'st  me  thiuk  of  hlis^. 

And  bidst  my  heart  awake  to  glee. 
And  courl,  like  thee,  the  wanton  kias, — 

That  hearl,  O  Bonald,  bleeds  for  tbce^I 
"I  see  the  death-damps  cMIl  thy  brow; 

I  hear  thy  Warning  Spirit  cry; 
The  corpse-l^hts  dance — ihey^  gone,  and  now 

No  more  s  giv'n  to  gifted  eye  r 

"  Alone  enjoy  thy  dremy  dreams, 

Sad  prophet  of  the  eyil  hour! 
Saj,  should  we  acorn  joy's  transient  beams, 
tw'H  storm  mav  lour? 


"  Or  false,  or  aoolh,  thy  words  of  woe, 
Clangillian's  chieftaia  ne'er  shall  fear; 

His  blood  shall  bound  at  rapture's  glow, 
Xhough  doom'd  to  stun  t^  Sason  spew. 
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My  Maiy's  buskins  bruah  the  deiv." — 
Be  spoke,  nor  bade  the  ohiaf  farewell. 
Sat  call'd  He  dogs,  and  g^  withdrew. 

Within  on  hoar  retura'd  each  hoand; 

Id  msh'ii  the  rousers  of  the  deer; 
^hej  howl'4  in  melancholy  sound, 

TheD  closely  conck  beside  the  Seer, 
Ho  Ronald  yet)  tlioitgh  midoighc  came, 

And  slid  were  Hoy's  prophetic  dreams, 
Ae,  bending  o'er  the  dying  dame, 

He  &d  the  watch-fire's  quiv'riag  gleams 

Sudden  the  honnda  erect  their  e»rs. 

And  sudden  cease  their  moaning  bowli 
dose  prees'd  to  Moy,  tbey  nioik  their  feaes 

By  ^v'ring  limbs  and  stifled  growL 
UnCouch'd,  the  hup  began  to  ring. 

As  softly,  slowly,  oped  the  door; 
AJid  shook  responsive  .ev'ry  string, 

As  liglit  a,  footstep  preee'd  tlie  loor. 
And,  by  lie  watch-fire's  glimra'ring:  iigts, 

CloEe  by  the  Minstrel's  side  was  seen 
An  hnnUess  m^d,  in  beanty  bright. 

All  dropping  wet  her  robes  oigteen. 
All  dropping  net  her  garments  seem ; 

Cliill'd  was  her  cheek,  her  bosom  bare, 
As,  bending  o'er  the  dying  gleam, 

She  wrung  the  moisture  &(mi  her  haiiv 
With  mmdeh  blush  she  softly  said, 
"0  gentle  huhisman,  hast  thou  seen, 
In  deep  Glenfinlas'  moon-light  glade^ 

A  lovely  maidjn  vest  ot  greenf 
'"  With  her  a  chief  jn  ^gMand  jiride 

Bis  shoulders  bear  the  hunter's  bow, 
The  mountain  dirk  adorns  his  side, 

Tar  oniba  wind  his  tatians  flow," 
"  And  who  txt  thou?  and  who  are  theyP* 

AIL  ghastly  gazing,  Moy  replied: 
"And  why,  beneath  the  moon's  pale  ray. 

Dare  ye  thus  roam  Glenfinlas'  side?" 
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(^r  fnthBr's  tow'rs  o'erhang  her  taSoi 

The  castle  of  tLe  bold  Glengyle^ 
"  To  chase  the  dan  GlenflnlaB  deer. 

Our  woodland  Bourse  this  morn  we  bowi 

And  haplj  met,  while  wand'ring  here. 
The  son  of  greai  Macgilliaaore. 
"  0  aid  me,  then,  to  seek  the-  pair. 

Whom,  loit'rine  ia  the  woods,  I  losfc; 
Alone  I  daie  not  venture  t2iere, 

Where  walks,  they  saj,  the  shriefcing  ghost." 
"  res,  many  a  shrieking  ghost  walks  there; 

Then,  firs^  my  own  sad  vow  to  keep. 
Here  will  I  pour  my  midnight  pra/'r. 

Which  still  must  rise  when  mortals  sleep." 
"0  first,  for  pity's  gentle  sake. 

Guide  a  fono  wand'rar  on  her  wayl 
For  I  most  cross  ihe  haunted  brake. 

And  reach  my  father's  tow'rs  ere  day." 
"  First,  throe  times  tell  each  Are  bead, 

And  thrice  a  Pater-noster  say; 
Then  kiss  with  me  the  holy  reeil: 

So  sh^  we  aafeiy  wind  our  way." 
"  O  shame  to  knighthood,  strange  and  foaEJ 

Go,  doff  tiie  bonnet  from  thy  brow. 
And  shroud  ihee  in  the  monkish  cowJ, 

Which  best  befits  Ihy  sullen  tow. 
"  Not  bo,  by  high  Dunlathmon's  fire. 

Thy  heart  was  froie  to  love  and  joy^ 
When  gaily  rung  thy  raptur"!  lyre, 

To  wamwi  Moma'3  meltmg  eye." 
Wild  star'd  the  Minstrel's  eyes  of  flame^ 

And  high  his-  sable  locks  arose. 
And  quick  hia  colour  went  and  came. 

As  lear  aud  rage  allomate  rose. 
"  And  thouJ  when  by  the  bla^ng  oak 

I  lay,  to  her  and  love  resign'd. 
Say,  rode  ye  on  the  eddying  smoke, 

Or  SMl'd  ye  on  the  midnight  wind! 
"  Not  thine  a  race  of  mortal  blood, 

Kor  old  G^engyle's  pretended  line 
Thy  dame,  the  Lad  J-  of  the  riood, 

'ihywre.  the  Monaich  of  tjis  Mine,* 
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He  mnttec'd  tbrice  St  Oraii's  rhyme. 

And  thrice  St  Fillaa's  pow'rfu!  prayerj 
Then  turn'd  him  to  the  eastern  dime, 

And  Gtemlj'  Ebook  his  coal-black  hair. 
And,  bendicg  o'er  his  harp,  he  Sung 

Him  irildest  wttch-notes  on  the  wind; 
And  ioud,  and  high,  and  strange  they  rang, 

As  many  a  magic  change  they  find. 
Tall  wax'd  the  Spirit's  alt'ring  form. 

Till  to  ihe  roof  her  stainre  grew; 
Then,  mingliag  with  the  riaiog  storm, 

Wiih  one  wild  yell,  away  she  fleir. 
Emu  beats,  hail  rattles,  whirivrinds  teari 

The  slender  hnt  in  fragments  flewj 
Bat  not  a  lock  of  Moy's  loose  hair 

Was  wav'd  by  wind,  or  wet  by  dew. 
Wild  mingling  with  the  howling  gale. 

Loud  bursts  of  gliastly  ianghter  rise; 
High  o'er  the  Minstrel's  head  tfaey  sail. 

And  die  amid  the  northern  skies. 
The  voice  of  thunder  shook  the  wood. 

As  coas'd  the  more  than  mortsl  yeilj 
And,  spiittering  foul,  a  shower  of  Wood 

Upon  the  hiasiug  Qrebrands  fell. 
Next,  dropp'd  Irom  high  a  mangled  arm; 

The  fingers  strun'd  an  half-drawn  blade: 
And  last,  the  life-blood  streaming  wann. 

Turn  ftoin  the  trunk,  a  gasping  head. 
Oft  o'er  that  head,  in  battling  field, 

Btreiim'd  the  proud  crest  of  higb  Benmore 
That  arm  the  broad  claymore  could  wield. 

Which  dy'd  the  Teith  with  Saxon  gore. 
Woe    to    Moneira's  sullen  rilhlt 

Woe  to  Olenficlas'  dreary  glen  I 
There  never  son  of  Albin's  hills 

Shall  draw  the  hunter's  shaft  ageo! 
E'en  the  tir'd  pilgrim's  bnrDing  feet 

At  noon  sh^l  shun  that  shelt'ring  den, 
Ls3t,  journeying  in  their  rage,  he  meet 

The  wayward  Ladies  of  3ib  Ulen, 
And  we— behind  the  chieftain's  shield, 

IJO  more  shall  we  in  safety  dwelU 
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Kooe  leails  tba  people  to  the  field — 
And  we  the  loud  lament  mqst  Bwell, 

O  lione  a  rio'I  0  hone  a.  rie'I 
'Ibe  prido  of  Albin's  line  is  o'er, 

And  feil'n  Gleimrtnoy's  Mateliest  treei 
We  ne'er  shall  see  Lord  itonald  morel 


EVB   OS   SAINT  JOHN. 

The  Baron  of  Smaflho'me  rose  with  da;. 

He  apurr'd  his  courser  on, 
Without  slop  or  staj,  tlown  the  rocky  way 

Ttiat  leads  to  Biotherstoue. 
He  went  not  with  the  bold  Boccleuch, 

Hia  banner  broad  ta  rear; 
He  went  not  'gainst  the  English  yew. 

To  lUt  the  Scottisli  spear. 

Yet  his  plate.jack  was  broo'd,  and  his  belmet 
was  lao'd. 

And  his  Taunt>brace  of  proof  he  wore; 
At  bis  saddle-gerthe  was  a  good  steel  epertha, 

Full  ten  pound  weight  and  more. 
The  Baron  retnru'd  in  three  days'  space, 

And  bis  looks  were  sod  and  sour; 
And  weary  was  his  courser's  pace, 

Aa  lie  reach'd  his  rocky  tower. 
He  came  not  from  Where  Ancram  Moor 

Eaa  red  with  English  blood; 
Where  the  Douglas  true,  and  the  bold  Bucclenoh, 

'Gainst  keen  lord  Evers  stood. 

Yet  was  bis  helmet  hack'd  and  hew'd, 

tiis  acton  pierc'd  and  torei 
His  axe  and  his  da^^ger  with  blood  enihru'd. 

But  it  was  not  English  goiu 
He  lighted  at  the  Chapellag^ 

He  held  him  close  and  ftiil; 
Aud  he  whistled  thrice  tor  his  tittJe  fixit-paig& 

His  name  was  English  Will 
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'  Come  tliou  hither,  mj  litile  foot'page. 

Come  hither  to  mj  kneei 
Thou  sit  joung,  and  tender  of  age, 

I  thiok  thun  ait  true  to  me. 
"  Come,  lell  me  all  that  thou  hast  Been 

And  look  thou  tell  me  truel 
Since  I  from  Smu^lhu'me  tow*!  have  been. 

What  did  thj  lady  do?" 
"  Mr  lady,  each  night,  eonghc  the  lonelj  lights 

lliat  bums  on  the  wild,  watchfold) 
For,  from  height  to  height,  the  beacooB  bright 

Or  the  Eu^ish  fbemen  tohl. 
"  The  bittern  clamoutM  from  the  moss, 

The  wind  blew  ioiid  and  shrilli 
Yet  the  craggy  pathway  she  did  cros^ 

To  the  eiry  beacon  hill. 
"  I  watch'd  her  steps,  and  silent  came 

VYhere  she  sat  her  on  a  stone; 
'So  watchman  stood  by  the  dreary  Qamei 

It  bnmeil  all  alone. 
The  second  night  I  kept  her  in  sight. 

Till  to  the  fire  she  came, 
And,  by  MaiVs  might!  an  m'med  Height 

Stood  by  the  lonely  flame. 
"And  maay  a  word  tluit  warlike  lord 

Did  speak  to  my  lady  there; 
But  the  rain  fell  fas^  and  loud  blew  the  blast. 

And  I  heard  not  what  they  were. 
"  The  third  night  there  the  sky  was  ^r. 

And  the  mountain  blast  waa  still. 
As  again  I  watch'd  the  secret  pair. 

On  tlie  lonesome  beacon  hill. 
"  And  I  heard  her  name  in  the  midnight  hour. 

And  name  this  holy  evej 
And  say,  'Come  this  night  to  thy  lady's  bowerj 

Ask  no  bald  Baroa's  leare. 
*"He  litis  his  spear  with  the  bold  Buccleuch; 

His  lady  is  all  alone; 
The  door  she'll  undo  to  her  knight  so  trae, 
Oq  the  ere  of  good  St  John.' 


..Google 


"'  Now,  ont  oa  thee,  faint-hearted  knight  1 

Thou  shoulu'sl  not  sny  me  iiaj! 
For  the  eve  is  sweel,  ami  whan  lovers  meet. 

Is  worth  the  whole  eummsr's  dnj, 

" '  And  I'li  chain  the  blood-hoaad,  and  the  ward  ^r 
ehall  sot  soaod. 

And  rushes  ahall  be  strew'd  on  the  stairi 
So,  by  the  blaclt  rood-Btone,*aDd  by  holy  Bt  Joiia, 

I  conjure  thee,  my  love,  to  be  thorel' 

"'Though  the  blood-bonod  he  mute,and  the  rush 
beneath  my  foot, 
And  the  warder  his  bngle  should  not  blow. 
Yet  there  deepeth  a  priest  in  the  chftmber  to  the 

And  mj  Ibot-Btep  he  would  know.' 

"  ■  0  fear  not  (he  priest,  who  sleepeth  to  the  east! 

For  to  Dryburgh  the  way  hehasta'en) 
And  thereto  eay  mass,  till  three  days  do  pas:^ 

For  the  soul  of  aknight  that  is  Glayne.* 
"  lie  tnrn'd  him  around,  and  grimly  be  frown'd; 

Then  he  iaugh'd  right  soornfnlly — 
'He  who  says  flie  mass-rite  foe  the  soul  of  thatbnit;h^ 

Maj  as  well  say  mssa  fot  mo. 
"  ■  At  the  lone  midnight  hour,  wben  had  spirits 
have  pow'r, 

Tn  thy  chamber  will  I  be.' — 
With  that  be  was  gone,  anil  my  lady  left  aloae. 

And  no  more  did  I  see."— 
Then  changed,  I  trow,  was  that  bold  Earon's  brow, 

I'Vom  the  dark  to  the  blood-red  high; 
**  Now,  tell  me  (lie  mien  of  the  kcight  thou  hast 

For,  by  Maiy,  he  shall  die!" 
"  His  arms  shone  full  bright,  in  the  beacon's  red 
light; 

His  plume  It  waa  scarlet  and  blue; 
On  his  shield  was  a  hound,  in  a  silver  leash  bound. 

And  his  crest  was  a  branch  of  the  yew." 
"  Thou  liest,  thou  liest,  thou  little  foot-page, 

Loud  dost  thou  lie  to  mel 


..Google 


Forte 


n  tbe  mould. 


"  Yet  hear  but  mj  word,  my  noble  lord! 

For  I  heard  her  nems  Ms' name; 
And  thac  lady  bright,  she  called  the  knight. 

Sir  Kicliard  of  Coldinghame." 
Tfie  bold  Baron's  brow  then  changed,  I  troti', 

JTrom  high  blood-red  to  pale — 
"  The  graTo  is  deep  and  dack — and  the  ccrpEo  i& 
stiff  and  stark — 

So  1  may  not  tmst  thy  tale, 
*  Where  fair  Tweed  flows  round  holy  Melrose, 

And  Eildon  slopes  to  the  plain, 
Full  tlu'ee  nights  ago,  by  some  secret  foe. 

That  gay  gaQant  was  slain, 
"  The  Tarjing  light  dec^ved  thy  sight, 

And  the  wild  winds  drowned  the  oamej 
I'or  the  Dryhurgb  bells  ring,  and  tbo  white  monks 
do  sinir. 

For  Sir  Eicbard  of  Cbldicghamer 
He  pass'd  tbe  coart-gate,  aad  he  op'd  the  ton't 
grate, 


He  found  his  kdy  tsk. 
That  lady  sat  in  mournful  mood; 

Look'd  over  bill  and  dale; 
Over  Tweed's  fiiir  flood,  and  Mertoun's  wood. 

And  all  down  Teviotdale. 
"Now  haJ!,  nowhul,  thoa  lady  Inightl." 

"  Now  hail  thoil  Baron  truel 
What  newf,  what  news,  Irom  Aucram  fight! 

What  news  from  the  bold  Bucdeuehf" 
"  The  Ancram  Moor  is  red  with  gor^ 

For  many  ft  sonlliern  fellj 
And  Buccleucb  has  charged  as,  evermore 

Xo  watch  ODT  beacons  welU" 
"  Tbe  lady  hlush'd  red,  but  nothing  she  said; 

Nor  added  the  Baron  a  word; 
^ben  she  atepp'd  down  tbe  stair  to  her  chamber  f^ 

And  so  did  her  moody  lord. 
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And  o&  to  himself  he  raid — 
"  Tiie  wonnfl  around  Mm  creep,  and  his  btoody  gi 

It  canmit  give  up  the  dead!" 
It  was  near  the  ringing  of  matin-bell. 

The  night  waa  well  nigh  done, 
When  a  hesTj  sitep  on  that  Baron  ftU, 

On  the  eve  of  good  St  John. 

The  lady  look'd  through  the  chamber  fidr. 

By  tik  light  of  a  dying  iiamej 
And  she  was  aware  of  a  knight  stood  (hen— 

Sir  Bichard  of  Coldiughauio! 
"dlasl  away,  awayl"  sis  cried, 

"Por  thy  holy  Virgin's  sake!" 
"  Jjady  I  know  who  BloepB  by  thy  sidS) 

£at,  ladf ,  he  will  not  awak«. 

"By  Eildon-teee,  for  long  nights  thraa, 

In  hloody  grave  have  I  lain; 
The  mass  and  the  death-pray'r  are  said  for  me, 

But,  lady,  they  are  wid  iu  vain, 

Ey  the  Baron's  hranil,  near  Tweed's  iur  strand. 

Must  fouUy  elain  I  fcllj 
Ami  my  restless  bpritc  on  the  beacon's  height, 

iTor  a  space  is  doom'd  to  dwell 

At  our  trysting-plsce,  fra-  a  certain  space 

I  moBl  wander  to  and  froj 
Bat  1  had  not  had  pow'r  to  cnme  to  thy  bowr, 

Ilad'st  lliou  not  conjur'd  me  so." 
Love  master'd  fear— her  brow  she  eross'ij 

"  How,  Kiohard,  hast  thou  sped? 
And  art  thou  eav'd,  or  art  thou  lost?" 

The  Vision  ^o^  his  bead! 
"  Who  spiUeth  Me,  eh^  forfeit  UG» 

So  )>id  thy  lord  believe : 
Tiiat  lawless  lore  is  guilt  abore, 

This  awful  wgQ  receive,'' 
He  laid  his  left  palm  on  an  oaken  beamt 

His  right  upon  her  hand; 
The  lady  shrank,  and  fainting  sunk, 

For  it  scoTch'd  like  a  fierf  brand. 
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The  sable  seore,  of  fingers  fo«r. 
Remains  on  tliai  hoard  impress'^ i 

And  for  evermore  that  ladj  wow 
A  corting  on  her  wrist. 

There  is  a  Nun  in  DrybnrBli  bower, 

Ne'er  loolts  upon  the  Bun: 
There  is  a.  Monlt  in  Melrose  tower. 

He  spealcetb  word  to  none. 
That  Nnn,  who  ne'er  beholds  the  S*t, 

That  Monk,  who  speaka  to  none— 
T6at  Ndq  was  Smfijlho'me's  Lady  m», 

1'ha  Monk  th*  bold  Bwoa, 
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THE  EIGHT  HON.  LADY  ANNE  HAMILTON. 

£In  detailing  the  death  of  the  regent  Murray,  wntch  !a 
tnaiie  the  Bnl))ect  of  the  following  ballad,  it  would  boinjos- 
thie  to  nij  reader  to  use  other  words  than  those  ol  iJr. 
Kobeitsoa,  whose  nccount  of  that  memorable  event  forma 
tL  beaaljfal  piece  of  biGtorica!  painting. 

"  Hamilton  of  Bothwellhaugb  was  the  person  who  eora> 
mitted  this  barbarous  ac^on.  He  had  beea  eondtmniid  to 
diiath  soon  after  the  battle  of  Langside,  as  we  have  alri;u<1r 
related,  and  owed  his  life  to  the  regent's  clemeacy.  ISnt 
part  of  his  estate  had  been  bestowed  upon  one  of  the  re- 
gent's fevosrites,  who"seiiied  his  house,  and  tamed  out  his 
wife  naked,  in  a  cold  night,  into  the  open  fields,  wher^ 
before  next  morning,  she  became  (ijriouslj-  mad.  This 
injure  made  a  deeper  innpiesaion  on  hini  than  the  benefit 
ho  bad  received,  and  from  that  moment  he  vowed  to  he  re- 
venged ofthe  regent.  Patty  rage  strengthened  and  inflamed 
his  private  resentment.  His  kinsmen,  the  Hamiltons,  .ip. 
plattded  the  enterprise.  The  maxima  of  that  age  justified 
the  moat  desperate  course  he  could  take  to  obtain  ven- 
geance. He  lollowed  tha  regent  for  sometime,  and  ivatchod 
lor  an  opportnnity  to  strike  the  blow.  He  resolved,  at 
last,  to  wait  till  his  enemy  should  arrive  at  LlnliiJigoiB, 
through  which  he  was  to  pass,  in  his  way  from  Stiding  'to 
Edinburgh.  He  took  bis  stand  in  a  wooden  gallery,  which 
had  a  window  towards  the  street)  spread  a  feattei-bed  on 
the  floor,  to  hinder  the  noise  of  his  ftet  from  being  heard) 
hung  up  a  black  cloth  liehind  him.  that  his  shadow  might 
not  be  observed  from  without;  and,  afier  hU  this  prepuni- 
liun,  calmly  expected  the  regent's  approadi,  wiio  hail 
lodged,  during  the  night,  in  a  hou^  not  lar  distant,  SoBie 
indistinct  inlbrmation  of  the  danger  which  threatened  him 
had  been  conveyed  to  the  regent,  and  he  paid  so  much  re- 
gard to  il,  that  he  resolved  la  return  by  the  same  gate 
through  which  he  had  entei'ed,  imd  to  fetch  a  compass 
lound  the  town.  But,  as  the  crowd  about  the  gate  wna 
great,  and  he  himself  unacquainted  with  lear,  he  proceeded 
directly  along  the  etreetj  and  the  throng  of  people  obligiii" 
him  to  move  very  slowly,  gave  the  assassin  time  co  lako 
BO  true  an  aim,  that  he  shot  him,  with  a  single  ballot, 
thraugh  the  lower  pan  of  his  belly,  a,"l  killed  the  horse 
af  a  gentleman,  who  rode  on  his  other  ^de.    Hit  follon'cra 
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mstiintlf  endeavoured  to  break  into  tbe  haasa,  whence  tha 
blow  had  come;  but  tbsj  found  tlie  door  stroiiglf  barri- 
caded, and.  before  it  coi^d  be  forced  open,  Hamikon  had 
mounted  a  feet  horee,  which  stood  ready  for  Mm  at  a 
back  passage,  and  was  got  far  be;rond  their  reach.  The 
regent  died  the  same  night  of  bia  wound," — Hiatay  0/ 
Si-otliind,  hook  v.J 

Wben  princetj  HamiltDQ'a  abode 

Bnnoijl'd  Cadyow'a  GoUiic  tow*rs, 
Th«  song  went  round,  Uie  goblet  flow'dij 

And  revet  sped  Che  Jangmiig  hours. 
Then,  thrilliug  to  the  harp's  gay  fouiid. 

So  sweetlj  rung  each  vaulted  wall, 
And  echo'd  light  Che  dancer's  bound. 

As  mirth  and  music  cheer'd  the  bsU. 
But  Cadyow's  tow'rs,  in  wins  Wd, 

And  vaults,  by  ivy  mantled  o'er, 
Thriil  to  the  music  of  the  shade, 

Or  echo  Evau's  hoarser  roar. 
Yet  still,  of  Cadyow'g  faded  feme, 

You  bid  me  tell  a  minsitrel  tale. 
And  tuue  my  harp  of  Border  trame, 

On  tile  wild  banks  of  Evandale. 
Por  thou,  from  scenes  of  courtly  pride^ 

£Vom  pleasure's  lighter  scenes,  canst  tai% 
To  draw  obtivjon's  pall  aside. 

And  mark  the  long  forgotten  ura. 
Then,  noble  middl  at  thj  command. 

Again  the  crumbled  halls  shall  rise) 
liO  t  as  on  Evan's  banks  we  stand. 

The  past  returns— Uie  pceeent  Bm. — 
Where  with  the  rock's  wood-cover'd  aide 

Were  blended  late  the  ruins  green, 
Bise  turrets  in  fantastic  pride. 

And  feudal  banners  Scaat  betweeu: 
Where  the  rude  torrent's  brawhng  coarse 

Was  shagg'd  wiih  thorn  and  taogling  slo^ 
The  ashler  buttress  braves  its  tbree. 

And  rampaits  frown  in  battled  row. 
Tis  ni^t — the  shade  of  keep  and  spjre 

Obscuiely  dance  on  Evan's  stream. 
And  on  the  wave  the  WM'der's  fire 

Ischoijucriuj  the  moouiight  beam. 
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Foilea  slow  (heir  light;  the  east  fa  grey; 

The  weary  wanler  learei  hia  tow'r; 
Bteeds  saor%;  nnoaupl'd  stag-hounds  bay. 

And  merry  hunters  quit  the  bow'r, 
ITiB  draw-bridga  falls— they  hiory  out— 

Ciatfers  each  pJaiik  and  swinging  chain. 
As,  daahiog  o'er,  tlie  jovial  route 

Urge  the  shy  steed,  and  slack  the  rdn. 
Firat  of  his  troop,  she  Chief  rodo  on: 

His  shouting  merry-mon  throng  behindj 
Theataed  of  princely  Hamilton 

Was  fleeter  than  the  mountain  wind. 
"Btam  the  thick  copse  the  toe-bncks  bound. 

The  startling  red-dear  scuds  the  plain; 
Sor,  the  hoarse  bugie's  warrior  sound 

Haa  rous'd  their  monntain  haunts  again. 
Through  the  huge  oaka  ol  Evandale, 

Whose  limbs  a  thouBand  years  have  worn, 
What  sullen  roar  cornea  down  the  gale, 

And  drowns  the  hunter's  pealing  horn? 
Mightiest  of  all  the  beasts  of  chace, 

That  roam  in  woody  Caledon, 
Crashing  the  forest  in  his  race, 

Ihe  Monnlaia  Bull  comes  thund'ringoa. 
Fierce,  on  the  hunters'  quiver'd  band. 

He  rolls  his  eyes  of  swarthy  glow. 
Spurns,  with  black  hoof  and  horn,  the  sand, 

And  tosses  high  his  mane  of  snow. 
Aim'd  well,  the  chieftain's  lance  has  flown; 

Struggling  in  blood  the  savage  lie-i  j 
His  roar  is  sunk  in  hollow  groan — 

Sound,  merry  huntsmenl  sound  the  pri/sel* 
'Tis  noon— against  the  knotted  oak 

The  htmters  rest  the  idle  spear; 
Curls  through  the  trees  the  slender  smoke. 

Where  yeomen  dight  the  woodland  cheer. 
Proudly  the  chieftain  mark'd  his  dan. 

On  greenwood  lap  all  careless  ihrowOj 
Yet  niiss'd  iiig  eye  the  boldest  man. 

That  bore  the  name  of  H^uilton. 

•  fty«e— The  note  Mown  at  the  death  of  ibe  game. 


■yGoogIc 


"  Wliy  fills  not  BothwellhiLi^Ii  his  placn 

Still  wont  oar  weal  and  woe  toaliara? 
Why  comes  he  noc  our  sport  tn  grace  1" 

Why  shares  he  not  our  hnntet's  fare?" 
Stern  Ciatid  replied,  with  flark'aiag  fai», 

(Grej  Pasley's  haughty  lord  was  he) 
"  At  merry  feast,  or  buxom  chace, 

No  moCB  the  warrior  ehalt  thou  see. 
"Few  sans  have  set,  since  Woodhouseleo 

Saw  Bothweiihaugh>  bright  ^blets  foam. 
When  to  his  healths,  in  social  glee, 

The  war-worn  soldier  tucn'd  him  home. 
"There,  wan  from  her  maternal  throes, 

His  Mai^'ret,  beautiful  and  mild. 
Sate  in  ber  bow'r,  a  pallid  rose, 

And  peace^l  uurs'd  her  new-born  child. 
*■  0  change  accari'dl  past  are  those  daysi 

False  Murray's  ruthless  spoilers  came. 
And,  for  tbe  health  s  domestic  blaze. 

Ascends  destruction's  Tolum'd  fiame. 
'  What  sheeted  phantom  wanders  wild. 

Where  monntain  Eske  through  woodland  flows, 
Her  anna  enfold  a  shadowy  thild — 

Oil,  is  it  she,  the  pallid  rose? 
•'  The  wilder'd  tray'Jler  sees  her  glide. 

And  heai's  hei'  feeble  voice  with  awe — 
'  Bevenge,' she  cries,    on  Murray's  pride! 

And  woe  for  injitr'd  Bothiyellhaugb  r  " 
He  ceas'd — and  cries  of  rage  and  grief 

Bnrat  minghng  from  the  kindred  band. 
And  half  arose  the  kindling  Cniei^ 

And  half  nnshe^'d  his  Arran  brand. 
Bnt  who,  o'er  buah,  o'er  stream,  and  rock, 

Hides  headlong,  with  resistless  sp<;ed. 
Whose  Moody's  poniard's  frantic  stroke 

Drives  to  {he  leap  his  jaded  stficdi 
Whose  dieek  his  pale,  whose  m-balls  glar^ 

As  one.  some  vision'd  sight  that  saw. 
Whose  hands  are  bloody,  loose  his  hairf — 

— 'TU  he!  'tis  hel  'us  BothwBllbaH^I 
iVom  goiy  selic,  and  reeling  steed. 

Sprung  the  fierce  horsetuati  with  a  bonad, 
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Sl«rnly  he  upoke — "'Tis  aweet  to  hear, 

in  good  green -woocl  the  bugle  bluwai 
But  sweeter  to  Keivenge's  ear, 

lo  drink  a  tjrant's  djiag  groan, 
"  Totir  s!ai^hler'(l  quarry  proudlj  troda, 

At  dawning  morn,  o'er  dale  and  down. 
But  prouder  bsso-iiorn  Marrny  rode 

Thioagh  old  I^nliihgow'a  crovr ded  town. 
"  From  the  wild  Border's  hambled  aide, 

In  hanghcy  crinmph,  mardied  he, 
While  Knoxielax'd  his  bigot  pride, 

And  smil'd,  tiio  crait'rous  pomp  to  see. 
"But^  can  Etern  Pow'r,  with  all  his  rannt. 

Or  Pomp,  with  all  her  courtly  glare, 
Tha  settled  heart  of  Vengeance  daunt. 

Or  change  the  parpose  of  Despairf 
"With  hackbut  bent,  my  secret  stand 

Dark  as  the  purpos'd  deed,  1  chose, 
And  raaik'd,  where,  mingling  in  his  band, 

Troop'd  Scottish  pikes  and  English  bows. 
"  Dark  Morton,  ^rt  with  many  a  spear, 

Mtirder's  foul  minion,  led  the  van ; 
And  elssh'd  their  broad-swords  in  the  rear. 

The  wild  Mucfarlanes'  plaided  clan. 
"Glenoaim  and  stout  Parkhead  were  nigh. 

Obsequious  at  their  Regent's  rwn, 
And  haggard  Lindesay's  iron  eye. 

That  saw  fair  Mary  weep  in  Tain, 
"  Mid  pennon'd  spears,  a  steely  grove, 

Pr(»id  Murray's  plumage  floated  htghj 
EcarcB  could  his  trempHng  charger  move. 

So  close  the  minions  crowded  nigh. 

"  From  ihe  rds'd  visor's  shade,  his  eye. 

Dark  rolling,  glanc'd  the  mnka  along. 
And  his  steel  truncheon,  wav'd  on  higl^ 

Seem'd  marshalling  the  iron  throng. 
"  But  yet  his  sadden'd  brow  confess'd 

A  pas^g  shade  of  doubt  and  awe; 
gome  liend  was  whisp'ring  in  his  breast, 

'  Beware  of  iqjiu'd  Bothvrellhaughl' 
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'Tbfe  death^hot  pans— tlie  charger  springs- 
Wild  risea  tumult's  slaitling  roarl — 
And  Murray's  plumy  helmet  rings — 

— Biugs  on  the  ground,  to  rise  no  more. 
■"  What  joy  the  taptur'd  yoath  can  feel. 

To  hear  her  lore  the  lov'd  one  tell. 
Or  he,  yrbo  broaches  on  hia  steel 

The  wolf,  by  whom  hie  infiiat  felll 
•'Bnt  dearer  to  my  injur'd  eye, 

To  see  in  dost  proud  Murray  roUf 
And  mine  was  ten  times  trebled  joy 

To  hear  him  groaa  Ins  felon  soul. 
■"^^  Marg'ret's  spectre  glided  neari 

With  pride  her  oleeding  victim  ssvri 
And  shnek'd  in  his  death-deafen'd  ear, 

'  Hememb^  injur'd  BoChwelUiaughl' 
"  Then  speed  thee,  noble  Chatleranlt! 

Spread  to  Che  wind  thy  banoer'd  treel 
Bach  warrior  bend  his  Clydesdale  bowl— 

Matiaj  is  {ail'D,  uad  Scotland  free." 
Vanlts  ey'ry  warrior  to  hissteed; 

Load  bugles  join  their  wild  acclaim — 
"Hnrray  is  fall'n,  and  Scotland  Ireedl 

Coach,  Arranl  couch  thy  spear  of  9a.mel' 
But,  seel  tfee  Minstrel  vision  fails — 

The  glimm'ring  spears  are  seen  no  niorti 
The  shouts  of  war  die  on  the  gales. 

Or  sink  in  Evan's  lonely  roar. 
For  the  loud  bugle,  pealing  high. 

The  biacktdrd  whistles  down  the  Tale, 
And  sunk  in  ivied  luins  lie 

The  bitnner'd  tow'rs  of  Erand^e. 
For  dhiefs,  intent  on  bloody  deed. 

And  Vengeance,  shontisg  o'er  the  slain, 
IiOl  high'born  Beauty  rules  the  steed. 

Or  graceful  guides  the  silken  rein. 
And  long  may  Peace  and  Pleasure  own 

The  maids,  who  list  the  Miostrel's  tale; 
Hor  e'er  a  rnder  gnest  be  knon-n 
(M  the  liur  banks  of  Evandale; 
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The  grey  bbotheb. 


['fbe  tradition,  npon  which  this  fi'agment  ii  fbhndei^ 
regavds  a,  house,  upon  the  baron;  of  Qilmerton.  near  I^ia- 
wade,  in  Mid  Lothian.  This  iiuilding.  now  called  Gil- 
mecton -Grange  was  formerly  named  Burndale,  Ijom  ihe" 
following  tra^  adventure.  The  barony  of  Gilmerton  bo- 
longed,  of  jore,  to  a  gentleman,  named  Heron,  who  hiut 
one  beautiful  daughter.  This  joong  lady  was  seduced  by 
the  abbot  of  NewboUle,  a  richly  endowed  abbey,  npon  the 
banks  of  the  South  £sk,  now  a  seat  of  Che  marquis  of 
Lothian.  Heron  came  to  the  kno«  ledge  of  this  circnm- 
Etance,  and  learned,  also,  that  the  lovers  mrried  on  their 
guilty  intercourse  by  the  contrivance  of  the  lady's  nurse, 
who  lived  at  this  huuse,  of  Gilmerton-Graiige,  or  Bmn- 
dale.  He  formed  a  lesolutioa  of  bloody  yeugeanee,  unde- 
terred by  the  supposed  sanctity  of  the  clerical  character 
or  by  the  stronger  claims  of  nomral  affection.  Choosing, 
therefore,  a  dark  and  windy  night,  when  the  objectB  of  his 
vengeance  were  engaged  in  a  stolen  interview,  he  set  iiro 
to  a  stack  of  dried  thorny  and  other  combustibles,  which 
he  had  caused  to  be  piled  against  the  house,  and  reduced 
to  a  pile  of  glowing  ashes  the  dwelling,  with  all  itsimnates. 
The  scene,  with  wliich  the  ballad  opens,  was  suggesteif 
by  the  following  curious  passage,  extracted  from  the  life  of 
Alesander  Peden,  one  of  the  wandering  and  psrsacuted 
teachers  of  the  sect  of  Cameronians,  during  the  reign  of 
Charles  If.,  and  his  successor,  James.  "About  the  same 
time  he  (Peden)  came  to  Andrew  Norman d's  house,  in  tho 
parish  of  AHoway,  in  the  shire  of  Ayr,  being  to  preach  at 
night  in  his  bam.  Afier  he  came  in,  he  halted  a  little, 
leaning  npmi  a  chair  bacfc,  with  his  face  coveiedi  when  ha 
diiied  up  hia  head,  he  said,  '  There  are  in  this  house  that  I 
have  not  one  word  of  salvation  unWi'  he  hulled  a  littla 
again,  saying,  *  This  is  strange,  that  ^e  devil  will  not  go 
oui,  chat  ive  may  be^n  our  work  1'  Then  there  was  a 
woman  went  out,  ill-looked  upon  almost  all  her  life,  and  to 
her  dying  hour,  for  a  witch,  with  many  presumptions  of 
the  sauie.  It  escaped  me,inthefonnerpas8ages,  thiit  John 
Mnirhead  (whom  I  have  often  mentioned}'  told  me,  that 
when  he  came  from  Ireland  l«  Galloway,  he  was  at  family- 
worship,  and  giving  some  notes  upon  the  scripture,  when  a 
very  ill-looking  mac  came,  and  sate  down  within  the  door, 
St  the  back  of  the  kalian  (partition  of  the  cottage  i)  im« 
mediately  he  halted,  and  said.     There  is  some  unkappy 
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tody  Just  now  come  into  this  LooEi:.  I  chafga  ^i^  *u  g" 
out,  and  not  stop  mj  moutlil'  'ihe  person  went  our,  and 
he  iMi'stoi  (went  on),  j-et  he  saw  him  oeiihei'  come  in  nor 
xo  out."-ri'Ae  LifeandPrcfhedesoJ  Mr.  Alexander  Peden, 
hie  Minister  of  tht  Gospel  at  New  Glealuce,  lu  GaJionxtjj 
^rt  iL  sec  26,3 

The  Pope  he  .was  saying  the  high,  high  masa, 

All  on  saint  Peter's  ciaj. 
With  the  pow'r  10  Lira  giv'n,  bf  lio  aainlB  in  hcix'* 

To  wash  men's  sias  away. 

And  from  each  man's  soul  h^  sins' did  pBU, 

As  he  kiss'd  the  holy  grouiid. 
And  all,  among  the  crowded  throng. 

Was  still,lioih  limb  and  tongne, 
While  through  Taulted  roo^  and  aisles  a!oo^ 

The  holy  accents  lung. 

At  the  holiest  woid  he  quJTer'd  for  ieai 

And   &lterM  in  the  sound — 
And,  when  he  would  the  chalice  rear. 

He  dropp'd  it  on  the  ground. 
""  Tha  breath  of  one,  of  evil  deed, 

Pollutes  our  sacred  day; 
Ee  has  DO  portion  in  our  creed, 

ITo  part  iQ  what  I  say. 
**  A  being,  whom  no  blessed  word 

To  ghostly  peace  can  bring; 
A  wreti^,  at  whose  approach  abhort'd, 

Eccoils  each  holy  thiog. 

*Up,  up,  unhappy!  haste,  arisel 

My  adjuration  fearl 
1  charge  tliee  not  to  stop  my  Toieft 

Nor  longer  tany  herel" 
Amid  them  all  a  FilgriiQ  kneeTd, 

In  gown  of  sackcloth  gray: 
far  jonrueying  from  bis  naiive  field, 

lie  first  saw  liome  that  day. 
S'or  forty  days  and  nights  so  drear 

I  ween,  he  had  not  spoke, 
And,  save  with  bread  and  wai«rdea^ 

Jlis  fast  he  ne'er  had  broke. 
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AmM  the  penisential  flock, 

Seem'd  none  more  bent  to  pray, 

But^  when  the  Hoiy  Father  spoka. 
He  rose,  and  went  his  waj. 

Ag^n  unto  his  native  land. 
His  weaiy  coutae  be  drew. 

To  Lothian's  faJr  and  fertiJe  Strang 
And  Fentlaad's  mountains  blue. 


Bis  nublest  feet  bis  native  seat. 

Mid  Eske's  fair  woods,  regain; 
Through  woods  more  fair  no  stream  more 

Boils  to  the  eastern  main. 
And  Lords  to  meet  tbe  Pilgrim  camt^ 

And  vassals  ijenl  the  kncoi 
For  ali  mid  Scotland's  chiefs  of  fame» 

Was  none  more  fam'd  than  he. 
And  boldly  for  bis  counliy  still. 

In  battle  he  had  stood, 
Aje,  e'en  when,  on  the  banks  of  Tilt 

Her  noWest  poia'd  their  blood. 
Sweet  are  the  paths,  0,  passing  aweett 

By  Eske's  fair  sti'eanis  that  run. 
O'er  dry  sieeR  thruugb  copsewood  deefo 

JjEpervious  to  tLe  sun. 
There  the  rapt  poet's  step  may  roTe, 

And  yield  the  mnae  the  day; 
There  Beauty,  led  by  timid  Love, 

May  sbun  the  tell-tale  ray; 
Tiom  that  fait  dome,  where  suit  is  pai£ 

By  blast  of  bagle  free, 
To  Anebendinny's  haae!  gjade. 
And  haunted  Woodbuuselee. 
Who  knows  not  Melvilie's  beedty  grov«i 

And  KusUn's  rocky  gien, 
Dalkeith,  which  ail  the  virtues  love, 
And  classic  Hawthornden? 


Save  but  tbe  solitary  way. 
To  Bnrndale's  rumed  Grange. 

A  woefiil  place  was  that,  I  ween, 
Astoirow  could  desire; 
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Tor.  nodding  to  the  fall  was  each  crambUrig  «-idl, 

And  the  roof  was  scath'd  witU  fire. 
It  fell  upon  a  Bummer's  eve, 

While,  on  Carnethy's  head, 
The  last  faint  gleams  of  the  snn's  low  beams 

Had  streafe'd  the  grej  with  red; 
And  the  convent  bell  did  vespers  teU, 

Newbottlc'e  oiiks  among, 
And  mingled  with  ihe  Eolemn  knell 

Our  Ladj's  eveningsong: 
The  heavy  knell,  tbs  choir's  faint  swell, 

Came  slowly  down  the  wind. 
And  on  the  Pilgrim's  ear  they  fell. 

As  his  wonted  path  he  did  find. 
Deep  sunk  in  thought^  I  ween,  he  wa^ 

Nor  ever  raised  his  eye, 
Until  he  came  to  that  drear/  plac^ 

Which  did  all  in  ruins  lie. 
He  gaz'd  on  the  walls,  so  scath'd  with  fire, 

With  many  a  bitter  groan — 
And  there  was  aware  of  a  Grey  Friar, 

Besting  him  on  a  stone. 
"Now,  Christ  thoe  savel"  said  the  Grey  Brother 

"  Some  pilgrim  thou  seem'st  to  be;" 
But  in  sore  amaze  did  Lord  Albert  gaze. 

Nor  answei'  again  made  he. 
"  O  come  ye  from  east,  or  come  ye  from  west, 

Or  bring  reliques  from  over  the  aeaj 
Or  come  ye  from  the  shrine  of  Saint  James  the  divi 

Or  Saint  John  of  Beverley?" 
"I  come  not  ihjiuthoshrine  of  Siunl  James  tlie  divii 

Not  bring  reliques  from  over  the  sea; 
I  bring  bat  a  curse  from  onr  father,  the  Pope, 

Wtwih  for  ever  will  cling  to  me," 
"  Now,  woeful  Pilgrim,  say  not  so! 

But  kneel  thee  down  bj  me. 
And  shrive  thee  so  clean  of  thy  deadly  sin, 

That  absolved  Ihon  may'st  be." 
"And  who  art  thou,  thon  Gcej  Brother, 

That  I  should  abrivo  to  thee. 
When  he,  to  whom  are  glv'n  the  kej-s  of  earth  aad 

Bb£  no  poVr  to  pardon  me?" 
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Q  TBOUA  B  THe  EHVHBB. 

"  0 1  am  sent  from  a  iHiatant  clim^ 

Yive  tbonsand  miles  away, 
And  all  to  absolTe  a  foul,  fool  crimci 

Done  here  'twiit  night  and  day." 
The  Pilgrim  kneel'd  him  on  the  sand, 

And  thna  began  his  eaye — 
When  on  his  neck  en  ice-cold  hand 

Did  that  Grej  Brother  laj^ 


THOMAS    THE    EHTMEtt 


gi'ew  peraoaages  are  bo  cenownedintradition as  Thomas 
roeldnnne,  kaown  by  the  appellation  of  TheRhymei'. 
It  is  agreed,  on  all  hands,  that  the  residence,  and  probably 
the  biith  place,  of  this  eneient  bard,  was  Erceldoune,  a 
■rillage  situate  upon  the  Leader,  two  miles  above  Its  jnnc- 
tion  with  the  Tweed.  The  ruins  of  an  ancient  tower  are  still 
poinled  out  as  the  Rbymer's  caatle.  Tto  uniform  tradition 
hears,  that  Ilia  sirBame  was  Lacmoot,  or  Learmont;  and 
that  the  appellation  of  The  Bhymer  was  conferred  on  him 
\a  coascquence  of  his  poetical  composition.  There  re- 
mains, nevertheless.  Borne  doubt  upon  this  sabject. 

We  aie  better  able  to  ascertain  the  period  at  which 
ITiomas  of  Brceldo'tine  livedj  being  the  latter  end  of  the 
thirteenth  century.  It  cannot  be  donbted,  that  Thomasof 
£tceldoune  was  a  remarkable  and  important  persoa  in  his 
own  time,  since  rery  shortly  after  his  death,  we  iiiid  him 
celebrated  as  aprophet,  and  as  a  poet.  Whether  he  him- 
Belf  made  any  pretensions  to  the  first  of  these  ehmaetevs, 
or  whether  it  was  gratuitoosly  conferred  upon  him  by  the 
credulity  of  posterity,  it  seems  diffleuli  to  decide.  The 
popular  tala  bears,  that  Thomas  was  carried  off,  at  an 
early  age,  to  the  Fairy  Land,  where  he  acquired  all  tha 
knowk'dge  which  made  him  ailerwards  so  famous.  After 
fiercn  years'  residence  he  was  permitted  to  return  to  tha 
eatth,  to  enlighten  and  astonish  his  countrymen,  by  his 
prophetic  powers;  atilt,  however,  remaining  bound  to  re- 
turn to  his  royal  mistresis,  when  she  would  intimate  her 
plea9nce.  Accordingly,  while  Thomas  was  making  meriy 
with  Ilia  Mends,  in  the  tower  of  Erceldoune,  a  person  came 
running  in,  and  told,  with  marks  of  fear  and  astonishment, 
that  a  liart  and  hind  had  left  the  nclghbuDring  tbrest,  and 
were  composedly  and  slowly  parading  the  street  rf  tha 
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The  following  ballad,  is  giyen  from  a,  copy,  obiaiaeJ 
from  a  lady,  residing  not  far  from  Erceldoone,  corrected 
and  enlarged  by  one  in  Mrs.  Brown's  MSS.  To  this  old 
tale  the  author  has  ventured  to  add  a  Second  Part,  con- 
Bisting  of  a  kind  of  Cento,  from  tbe  printed  prophecies  vul~ 
garly  ascribed  to  the  Rhymer;  and  a  Thkd  Part,  entirely 
modern,  founded  upon  the  tradition  of  Ma  having  returned 
with  the  liait  and  hind  to  the  Land  of  Faerie.] 

PART  nUST. 


TftOE  Thomas  lay  on  Huntlie  bank; 

A  ferlie  he  spied  wi'  his  e'e; 
And  there  he  saw  a  ladye  bright. 

Come  riding  down  by  the  Eildon  Tree. 
Her  shirt  was  o'  the  grass-green  filfe, 

Her  mantle  o'  the  velvet  fynei 
At  ilka  tett  of  her  horse's  man% 

Hang  Gitj  siller  bells  and  nine. 


•■  O  no,  0  no,  Thomaa,"  she  said; 

"  That  name  does  not  beiang  to  me; 
I  am  but  the  queen  of  fair  Elfland, 

That  am  hither  come  to  visit  thee. 
"Harp  and  carp,  Thomas,"  she  said; 

"  Harp  and  catp  along  wiiji  mej 
And  if  ye  dare  tn  kiss  my  lips. 

Sure  of  your  bodie  I  will  be.'' 
"  Belide  me  weal,  betide  me  woe. 

That  weird*  shall  nevei'  danton  me." 
Syne  he  has  kiss'd  her  rosy  lips, 

All  underneath  the  Eildon  Tree. 
"Now,  ye  mano  go  wi'  me,"  she  eaidj 

"  True  Thomas,  je  maun  go  wi'  me; 
And  ye  maun  serve  me  seven  years. 

Through  weal  or  woe  as  may  chance  to  be," 
•  Tkit  weii'd,  gv.— That  destiny  shall  never  frighten  a 
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She  monnted  on  her  milk-white  swedj 

Sfio'B  ta'en  true  Thomas  up  bvhiud; 
And  aje,  when'er  her  bridle  rung, 

^e  sl^ed  flew  swifter  than  tlie  winil. 
O  the7  rade  on,  and  farther  on; 
The  steed  gaed  switter  thanthemndj 
Until  they  reach'd  a  desart  wid^ 

Aad  living  laud  waa  left  hehind. 
"  XAgbt  down,  light  down,  now,  true  Thomns 

And  lean  your  bead  upon  my  knee 
Abide,  and  rest  a  little  space. 

And  I  will  ehew  ;ou  ferlies  three. 
"  0  see  ye  not  yon  narrow  road, 

So  thick  beset  with  thorns  and  briers?— 
That  is  the  path  of  righteouauess. 

Though  uter  it  but  few  eaqiilrea, 
"  And  see  not  ye  that  braid,  braid  road. 

That  lies  across  that  lily  leyeuf— 
That  is  the  path  of  wickedness, 

Thoi^h  some  call  it  the  road  to  heaven. 
'  And  Bee  not  ye  that  bonny  road, 

That  winds  about  the  feruie  braej — 
That  is  the  road  U)  fair  Elfiand, 

Where  thou  and  I  this  night  maun  gae, 
"But,  Thomas,  ye  mann  hold  your  tongue. 

Whatever  ye  may  hear  or  sea 
For,  if  yon  speak  word  in  EIHyn  land, 

Ye'll  ne'er  get  back  to  yout  ain  conntria." 

0  they  rada  on,  and  farther  on, 

And  they  waded  through  rivers  aboon  the  kiieo. 
And  they  saw  neither  sun  nor  moon, 

But  they  heard  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 
It  was  mirk,  mirk  night,  and  there  was  naa  stam 
light, 

And  they  waded  through  red  blude  to  the  knoe, 
For  a*  the  blude,  that's  shed  on  earth, 

Bins  through  the  spiings  o'  that  eauotii^ 
Syne  they  camaon  to  a  garden  graen. 

And  she  pu'd  an  Hppie  frae  a  tree — 
"Take  this  for  thy  wages,  true  Thomas; 

It  will  jpye  thee  the  tongue  that  ean  naver  lie." 
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•My  toneue  is  mine  ain,"true  ThoraasBaid; 

"A  gudely  gill  ye  wad  gie  to  mel 
I  neitber  dought  to  buj  nor  sell. 

At  fair  or  ciyst^  where  I  may  bo. 
■1  dougbt  ndtber  speak  to  prince  or  peec. 

Nor  ask  of  grace  from  fair  ladja." 
"Now  hold  thy  peace!"  the  ladjesaid. 

"Tot,  as  I  eay,  so  must  it  be." 
He  has  gott^t  a  coat  of  tho  even  cloth, 

And  a  pair  of  shoes  of  velvet  green; 
And,  till  seven  years  were  gane  and  past 

TnK  Thomas  on  earth  waa  neveu  seen. 

PART  SECOND, 


[Corspatrick  (Comes  Patrick),  earl  of  March,  But  more 
•ommonly  taking  hia  title  fram  bis  castle  of  Dunbar,  acted 
a  noted  part  during  the  wars  of  Edward  L  in  Seotiand,  As 
Thomas  of  Erceldoune  is  suld  to  hare  delivered  Co  bim  his 
fejnous  prophecy  of  king  Alexander's  death,  the  author  has 
chosen  to  intr<(^uc9  bun  into  the  following  ballad.  All  tiio 
prophetic  vetses  are  selactad  from  Hart's publiiacioH  of tha 
Bhymer's  predictions  printed  at  Edinburgh  A.D.  I6154 

Wqbn  seven  years  nrere  come  and  gane, 

The  snn  bliok'd  fsir  on  pool  and  streamj 
And  Thomas  lay  oD  Hantlie  bank, 

Like  one  awaken'd  from  a  dream. 
He  heaid  the  trampling  of  a  steed. 

He  saw  the  flash  of  armour  flee. 
And  he  beheld  agallant  knight, 

Come  riding  down  by  the  Eildon  Trea 
'Be  iras  a  stalwart  knight,  and  strong; 

Of  giani  make  he  'pear'd  to  be: 
He  stirr'd  hi^  horse,  as  he  were  wode, 

Wi'  gilded  spurs,  of  fausbion  &ee. 
Says— "WeU  met,  trne  Thomas! 

Some  uncouth  ftrUes  shew  to  me." 
Says — "Christ  tbee  save,  Corspavriek  btavol 

Tbrice  welcome,  good  Dunbar,  to  mo! 
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fihail  gex  fair  Scotland  greet  anil  grane,- 

Add  change  the  green  to  the  hlodc  liveiy. 
"A  storm  shall  roar,  this  very  honr, 

From  Bosse's  Hills  to  Solmay  sea," 
Tfl  lied,  je  liail,  je  warlock  hoar] 

For  tha  sun  shineB  sweet  on  fould  end  lea/* 
Ba  put  his  hand  ou  theesrlii^^a  head; 

He  ahaw'd  him  a  rock,  beside  the  sea. 
Where  a  king  lay  stiff,  beneath  Ma  steed, 

And  Eteel-digtu  aoblea  wip'd  their  e'e. 
"Hie  neiflt  curse  lights  on  Brauxton  Hilla: 

By  Plodden's  high  and  heatheiy  side, 
6haU  wave  a  banner,  red  as  blude. 

And  chieftains  ihrong  wi'  meiH?  pride. 
*■  A  Scottish  king  shall  come  fuU  keen; 

The  ruddy  lion  bearcth  he: 
A  feather'd  arrow  sharp,  I  ween, 

Shall  make  him  wink  and  waire  to  see, 
"  When  he  his  bloody,  and  all  to  bleddo. 

Thus  to  his  men  he  alill  shall  saj — 
'For  God's  sake,  turn  ye  back  again, 

And  give  yon  southern  folk  a  frayl 
Why  should  I  iose  the  right  is  mme? 

My  doom  is  not  to  die  this  day.' 
■'Tet  turn  ye  to  the  eastern  hand. 

And  woe  and  wonder  ye  shall  sM; 
How  forty  thousand  epeannen  siand. 

Where  yon  rank  river  meets  the  sea. 
"  There  shall  the  lion  lose  the  gylte. 

And  the  libburda  t>ear  it  clean  awaji 
At  Pinkyn  Clench  there  shalt  be  spilt 

Mtich  gentil  blude  that  day." 
"  Enough,  enough,  of  curse  and  ban; 

Some  blessing  show  thou  now  to  me. 
Or,  by  the  faith  o'  ray  bodie,"  Corspatrick  said, 

"  Xo  shall  ree  the  day  ye  e'er  saw  mel" 
**  The  first  of  blessings  I  shall  thee  shew. 

Is  by  a  burn,  that's  called  of  bread ; 
Where  Saxon  men  shall  tine  the  bow. 

And  fin  d  their  arrows  lock  the  head. 
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"  Beside  a  headless  cross  of  atone, 

The  libbarda  tiiere  ^all  lose  the  grcoj 
Tbe  raven  shall  come,  the  ertie  shall  go. 

And  drink  the  Saxon  blood  aae  fi^e. 
The  cross  ol  scono  the;  shall  not  know, 

So  thick  the  corses  there  shall  be." 
■■  Bnt  tell  me  now,"  said  braTe  Danbar, 

"  True  Thomas,  tell  iiow  unto  me. 
What  man  shall  rule  the  isle  Britain, 

Ev^  from  the  north  to  the  southern  sea?" 
"A  IVench  qaeen  shall  bear  the  son. 

Shall  rule  e1\  Sritain  k>  the  Ecai 
Be  of  the  Brace's  blood  shall  come. 

As  near  as  in  the  ninth  degree. 
*'  The  waters  worship  shall  his  race; 

Xikewise  the  waves  of  the  farthest  sea; 
For  the;  shall  ride  owei  ocean  wide, 

With  hempen  bridles,  and  horse  of  tre&' 
PAET  THIRD, 


When  Eeren  jears  more  had  come  and  goaSi 
Wa;  war  through  Scotland  spread. 

And  Rubersiaw  show'd  higti  Duajon 
His  beacon  blazing  red. 

Then  all  by  bonny  Coldingfcnow, 

Fitch'd  palliouns  took  their  room, 
And  crested  helms,  and  spears  a  rowe, 

Glance'd  gaily  through  the  broom. 
The  Leader,  rolling  Co  the  Tweed, 

EesouodB  the  ensenzlei 
They  roits'd  the  deer  from  Caddenhead, 

To  distant  Torwoodlee, 
The  fea^  was  spread  in  Eicildoune, 

la  Learraount's  high  and  ancient  hallt 
And  there  were  knights  of  great  renown, 

Ami  ladies,  laced  in  palL 
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Trae  Tbomas  ro^  with  harp  in  hitncl, 

When  asi  the  feast  was  done; 
(In  minfltcel  strife,  in  Fairy  Land, 

The  elfin  harp  he  won.) 

flnsh'd  were  the  ehrong,  both  limb  and  tongab, 

And  harpei-a  for  envy  palej 
And  armed  iorde  lean'd  on  iheii  sword^ 

Ajid  hearken'd  to  the  tale. 

In  numbers  high,  the  idtching  tale 

Tbt  prophet  pour'd  along; 
No  sfter  bard  might  e'ersTdl 

Those  nnmbers  to  prolong. 


Ai,  iiuoyant  on  the  etormy  m 

A  parted  wret*  appears. 
He  anng  King  Arthur's  table  ronodj 

The  warrior  of  the  lake; 
How  courteous  Gaivaine  met  the  wound, 

And  bled  for  ladies'  sake. 

But  chief,  in  gentle  Tristrem's  praisft 

The  notes  melodious  swell; 
Wm  none  excell'd  in  Arthm^'s  days, 

The  kn^ht  of  lionelle. 
For  Marke,  his  cowardly  uncle's  right, 

A  venom'd  wound  he  bore; 
When  fierce  Murholde  he  slew  in  fight, 

IJpon  the  iiah  shore. 
No  art  the  poison  might  withstand) 

No  med'cine  conld  he  fonnd, 
Till  loTely  Isolde's  lilyliand 

Had  prob'd  the  rankling  wound, 
WitJi  gentte  hand  and  soothing  tongOB, 

She  bore  the  leech's  pait; 
And.  while  she  o'er  his  sick-bed  hung, 

Hn  paid  her  with  his  heart. 
"  QMn^fSs,— Wouden  cupa,  composed  of  staves 
logelhar. 
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THOMil  TttE  EHSMER. 

0  fetal  was  the  gift,  I  wceni 

For,  dooni'd  in  evil  tide, 
The  miiid  must  be  rade  Cornwall's  qncsOj 

His  cowardlj  nacle's  bride. 
Their  lov«s,  their  woes,  the  gifted  bard 

In  fairy  tissue  wovei 
Where  lords,  and  luitghts,  and  ladies  bright. 

In  gay  confuaon  sltove. 

The  Garde  Juyeuse,  amid  the  tale, 

High  rear'd  its  glittering  bead; 
And  Avalon's  enehanted  vols 

In  all  its  wonders  ^read. 
Brengwain  was  there,  and  Segramore, 

And  fiend-barn  Merhn's  grauiaijei 
Of  that  fam'd  wizard's  mighty  lore, 

O  who  could  sing  but  he? 
Through  many  a  niaie  the  winning  song 

In  changeful  passion  led, 
Till  bent  an  length  the  list'ning  throng 

U'ec  TcisCrem'a  dying  bed. 
HIb  ancient  woands  their  scare  expand 

With  agony  his  heart  is  wmngi 
O  where  is  Isolde's  lily  hand, 

Aad  where  her  soothing  tongnef 
She  comes,  ehe  comes!  like  flash  of  flame 

Can  lovers?  footsteps  fly; 
She  cornea,  she  comesl  she  only  came 

To  see  her  I'ristrem  die. 

She  saw  him  die:  her  latest  stgh 

Jnin'd  in  a  kiss  hut  parting  breath 
The  gentlest  pair  that  Uritidn  bare ) 

United  are  in  death. 
There  pans'd  the  harp;  its  ling'ting  sound, 

IJied  slowly  on  the  ear; 
The  silent  gnests  still  bent  ajound. 

For  still  they  eeem'd  to  hear. 
Then  woe  broke  forth  in  mamiars  weak 

Nor  ladies  heav'd  alone  the  sigh; 
But,  half  afibam'd,  the  rugged  cheek 
Did  many  a  gauntlet  diy. 
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On  Leader 

stream 

lowV, 

The  misi 

of  eve 

iiig  cloaei 
or  in  bow'r. 

In  camp,  ii 

castle, 

nor  songht  repose. 

liord  Donglm  in  his  loftj  tent, 

Dream'd.  o'er  the  woeliil  lalej 
When  footsteps  light,  across  the  bent. 

The  watrio's  ears  assail. 

He  starts,  he  wakes: — "  'What,  Richard,  ho! 

Arise,  my  page,  arise  I 
Wliflt  Tent'roue  wighi,  at  dead  of  night. 

Dare  step  where  Douglas  lieaT' 
Then  forth  they  mahedi  by  Leader's  lida, 

A  seioouth*  sight  they  see — 
A  hart  and  hind  pace  side  by  side. 

As  white  as  snow  on  Fairnalie. 
Beneath  the  mowi,  with  geatnre  proud. 

They  stately  move  and  slow; 
Nor  scare  they  at  the  gath'ring  crowd, 

Who  marvel  as  they  go. 
To  Learmont's  tow'r  a  messi^e  sped, 

As  fast  as  page  might  rnn; 
And  Thomas  started  &om  his  bed. 

And  soon  hia  ciothes  did  on. 
First  he  woxe  pale,  and  then  wose  red  -. 

Hcver  a  word  he  spate  hut  three; — 
"  My  sand  is  rnn;  my  thread  is  span; 

This  siga  regardeth  me." 
The  Elfin  harp  his  neet  aronnd, 

In  minstrel  guise,  he  hnng; 
And  on  the  wind,  in  doleiiii  sound. 

Its  dying  accents  rung. 
Then  forth  he  went]  yet  turn'd  iiim  oft 


And  Leader's  waves,  like  silver  slieen, 
Danc'il  shimm'ring  in  the  ray: 

In  deep'ning  mass,  at  distance  seen. 
Broad  Septra's  moDittains  lay. 

•  i'efcoBd— Wondrom. 
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1HB  nSE-SIHA 

"rwewell,  mj  faiher'a  ancient  tow'rl 

A  long  farewell,"  said  he: 
"The  scene  of  pleasure,  pomp,  orpow^ 

Thxia  never  more  abulc  ba. 
"To  Leamont'g  name  no  Ibot  of  earth 

Sbali  hela  again  belong. 
And  an  thj  hospicable  heartK 

The  hare  sbaU  leave  her  yoang. 
"Adieul  Adieal"  again  he  oriedi 


The  hart  jmd  hind  approaeh'd  tbe  plose^ 

Aa  ling'riag  yet  he  stood) 
And  there,  before  Xiord  Douglas'  tm. 

With  them  he  ctoaa'd  the  flood- 
Lord  Donglas  leap'd  on  his  berrj-braim  steed 

And  gpun'd  him  the  Leader  o'ert 
But,  though  ha  rode  wiUi  lightning  dpeecU 

He  never  aavi  them  more. 
Borne  said  to  hill,  and  spme  to  glsa, 

TbeJT  wondrous  course  bad  bQsQj 
But  ne'er  in  haants  of  living  men 

Again  iras  Titomaa  seen. 


THE  FlRE-KISra. 
"  The  btes^Qg?  of  the  eril  Qenii,  vrliich  ai 


IjThis  ballad  was  written  st  the  reqneet  of  Mr.  Lewfe,  to 
be  inserted  in  his  "  Tales  of  Wonder.  It  is  the  ihird  la  a 
fieries  of  iiinr  faallnds,  on  the  subject  of  Blementary  Spirits 
The  stoiy  is,  however,  partly  historical;  for  k  is  recorded, 
that,  danag  the  smigsles  of  the  Latin  kingdom  of  Jeru- 
salem, a  knight-templar,  called  Saint-AIban,  dpsened  to 
the  Saracens,  and  defeated  the  CiuisCians  in  miiny  combats, 
till  be  was  finallj  rouHid  ajid  slain,  in  a  oooflict  with  £ing 
Baldwin,  under  the  nails  of  Jerusalem.] 
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O  see  70U  Chat  castle,  so  strongs  and  ao  high  ? 

And  see  yon  that  ladj,  the  teat  in  her  eje? 

Aiid  nee  yott  that  palmer,  from  Palestine's  land, 

Tbe  shell  on  hia  hat,  and  the  staff  in  his  hand  ? — 

"  Now  palmer,  grey  palmer,  O  toll  unto  me. 

What  newa  bring  yoa  home  from  tha  Holy  Couiitrie? 

And  how  goes  the  wart'are  by  Galilee's  etrand  ? 

And  how  fare  ooc  nobles,  the  Bon'tot'the  land? 

"  0  we!!  goes  the  warfare  by  Galilee's  wave. 

For  Gilead,  and  Nabtourt,  and  Kamah  we  have; 

And  well  fare  oar  nobles  by  Meunt  Lebanon, 

Tor  the  Heathen  have  lost,  and  the  Christians  have 

Af^;  cliain  of  gold  "mid  her  ringlets  there  hnngi 
O'er  the  palmer's  grey  locks  the  iair  chain  has  she  flungi 
"  O  paJmer,  grey  palmer,  tbis  chain  be  thy  foe 
Tor  the  news  thon  hast  bronght  &om  the  Hoij  Coontrie. 

"  0  palmer,  good  palmer,  by  Galilee's  wave, 
O  saw  ye  Count  Albert,  the  gentle  and  brave? 
When  the  Crescent  went  back,  and  tha  Ked'Cioss 

rusb'd  on, 
0  E^w  ye  him  ibremost  on  Mount  Lebanon?" — 

"  0  lady,  fjur  lady,  the  tree  green  it  growsi 

n  lady,  &ir  lady,  the  stream  pure  it  flows; 

Tonr  castle  Utmia  strong,  and  your  hopes  soar  on  high 

lint  lady,  fair  lady,  all  blossoms  to  die. 

•'The  green  boaghs  they  wither,  the  thunderbolt  falls;, 

It  leaves  of  yonr  castle  but  levin-scorched  walls 

The  pure  stream  runs  muddy;  the  gay  hopa  is  gone; 

Count  Albert  is  pris'nor  on  Mount  l^ebanon." — 

O  she's  ta'en  a  horse,  shoald  be  fieet  at  ber  speed} 

And  she's  ta'en  a  sword,  should  be  sharp  at  her  need ; 

And  she  has  ta'en  shipping  for  Palestine's  land, 

To  ransom  Connt  Albert  from  Sotdanrie's  hand. 

Small  thought  had  Count  Albert  on  fair  Rosalie, 

Small  thoagbt  on  his  talth,  or  his  knighthood,  bad  hej 

A  heathenish  damsel  bis  light  heart  had  won. 

The  Soldan's  fair  daughter  of  Mount  Lehanon. 
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"OhChristfan,  brave  Christian,  my  love  would'st  (hou  be. 
Three  chinga  must  thoa  do  ere  1  hearken  to  iheei 
Uur  laws  and  our  worship  on  thee  shall  thou  lake; 
And  this  thon  shall  first  do  lor  Zulema's  salce> 

And,  next,  in  the  cavern,  vrhere  barns  e'  . . 
The  mysiical  flame  wtiieh  the  Ciirdniansador  . 
Alone,  and  lit  silsnce.  three  nights  shalt  thoa  wake; 
And  this  thon  shalt  noxt  do  for  Zaiema's  sake. 

"And,  last,  thon  shalt  ud  us  with  council  and  hand. 
To  drive tiie  Ei"ank  robher  ftoni  Palestine's  land; 
I^'or  m  v  lard  and  raj  love  then  Count  Albert  I'll  tiike 
When  all  this  is  accomplieii'd  for  Zulema's  sake,"— 

He  baa  thrown  hy  hia  helmet  and  cross-handled  Eword, 
Renouncing  his  knighthoM,  denjinghis  Lord; 
He  has  ta'ea  tbe  green  cafian,  and  turban  put  on, 
Pot  the  love  of  the  maiden  of  fair  Lebauoa. 

And  in  the  dread  cavern,  deep  deepnnder  groniid, 

Whicii  fitif  steel  gates  and  steel  portals  surround. 

He  has  watch'd  until  day-break,  bat  aight  saw  he  none, 

Save  the  flame  bunung  bright  oa  its  altar  of  stone. 

Amaz'd  was  the  pHacess,  tbe  ssldan  amaz'd. 

Sore  iiiurrour'd  the  priests  as  on  Albert  the^  goa^d; 

The  aearch'd  all  bis  garments,  and,  under  his  weeds 

T^ej  found,  and  te^  from  him,  his  rosor;  beads. 

Again  in  Uie  cavern,  de 

lie  waKli'd  the  lone  n 

Far  off  was  their  murmur,  ft  camo  not  more  nigb. 
The  flame  barn'd  nnmov'd,  and  noi^htelse  did  he  spy. 
Loud  muriDiur'd  liie  priests,  and  amai'd  was  the  kmg, 
While  many  dark  spells  of  their  witchcraft  they  sing. 
They  searoh'd  Albert's  body,  and  io!  on  his  bres,i( 
Was  the  s^  of  the  Cross,  by  bia  father  impressU 
T^e  priests  they  erase  it  with  care  and  wiih  pain. 
And  the  recreant  return'd  to  the  cavern  again; 
But,  as  he  descended,  a  whisper  there  fell  I — 
It  was  bis  goad  angel,  who  bade  bim  ^ewi^lll 
nigh  hristled  his  hair,  bis  heart  flutWr'd  and  beat. 
And  lie  turn'd  him  flve  steps,  half  resolv'd  to  retreat- 
But  hi?  heart  it  was  harden'^  his  purpose  was  gone, 
When  he  thought  on  the  maiden  of  ^r  Lebanon. 
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Scarce  pais'd  he  the  nrchiraj,  the  threshold  irearce  iroi^ 
When  the  winds  ftom  iSko  four  pmniB  of  hefiv  a  wow 

sbroed) 
Ther  made  eadi  steel  portal  to  rattle  and  ring-, 
And,  borne  on  tbe  blast,  came  the  dread  £1re-Kiii^ 
Full  sore  rock'd  the  caveni  whene'er  he  drew  nigb, 
Tbefireon  the  altar  blaz'd bick'ring  and  higb; 


Unmeasnr'd  in  hmght,  Bodistinguii^h'd  in  form, 

His  breath  it  was  lightning,  UaToice  itwa^^  s'lui-ni; 

I  ween  the  stout  heart  of  Count  Albeit  was  t:iine. 

When  he  saw  ia  Us  terrors  the  Monarch  of  i'kmo. 

In  his  hand  a  broad  falchion  blue-glimmer'd  tlirongh  smolig 

And  Mount  Lebanon  sbook  as  the  monarch  hu  spoke: — 

"  With  this  brand  shalC  thon  conquer,  thus  Ion;;,  and  uo 

TiU  thorn  bend  to  the  Cross,  and  the  Tirgin  adorft" 

The  cloud-shrouded  arm  gires  the  weapon;  and  see 
The  recreant  receives  the  charm'd  gilt  on  his  knee: 
The  thunders  growl  distant,  and  faint  gleam  thu  tire^ 
As,  borne  on  his  whirlwind,  the  Fbantom  ri;tii'ca. 
Coimt  Albert  has  ann'd  hhn  the  F^^ira  amcTig. 
Though  bis  heart  it  was  tiilse,  jet  bis  arm  it  was  strong; 
And  the  Ked-cross  wax'd  faint,  and  the  Crescent  came  on, 
from  the  daj  he  commanded  on  Mount  Lebanon, 
From  Lebanon's  forests  to  Galilee's  ware. 
The  sands  of  Samaar  drank  the  blood  of  the  brave; 
Till  the  Knight!  of  the  Temple,  and  Knights  of  ^Int  John 
With  Salem's  King  Baldwin,  against  him  came  on. 
The  war-cymbals  clattei'd,  tbe  trumpets  replied. 
The  lances  were^couch'd  and  they  clos'd  on  each  side; 
And  horsmen  and  horses  ConnC  Albert  o'erthrew. 
Till  he  pierc'd  the  thick  tumult  Eing  Baldwin  unto. 
Against  the  charni'd  blade  which  Count  Albert  did  wield 
The  fence  had  heen  Tain  of  [bo  King's  Red-cro's  shield; 
But  a  Page  thrust  him  forward  themonarcli  helure. 
And  cleft  the  proud  turban  the  renegade  wore. 
So  fell  was  the  dint,  that  Count  Albert  acoop'd  low 
Before  the  cross'd  shield,  to  his  steel  saddle-bow) 
And  scarce  had  he  bent  to  the  lied-cross  his  head, 
"Semt  s«Kt,  tio&t  Daat,"  he  tmwiltiDglr  ttiA, 
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Smw  sigh'd  the  charm'd  sword,  for  his  virlue  was  o'or, 
It  sprung  lh>in  hie  grasp,  and  was  never  seen  mort: ; 
Bui  ttuH  men  hare  said,  [hat  the  lightning's  ted  wing 
Did  wat^  back  the  tewid  to  the  dread  f'ue-King. 
He  clencb'd  hie  Bet  teeth,  and  his  gauatletted  hasd; 
He  strech'd,  with  one  buffet,  (hat  Page  on  the  atraadj 
As  buck  from  tJie  strifiling  the  broken  casque  roll  li, 
Yon  migla  aee  the  W«e  eyes,  and  the  ringlets  of  gold. 
Short  time  liad  Connt  Albert  in  borroc  to  stare 
<Jn  those  death'Swimming  efs-balls,  and  blood-cIoUe4 

For  down  came  the  TempUrs,  Ijica  Cedron  in  flood. 
And  djed  their  long  lancca  in  Saracen  blood. 
The  Saraeeite;  Cardmans,  and  lehmaclilea  jdeM 
To  the  ECallop,  the  saltier,  and  crossletted  shield 
And  the  eagles  w^^  gorg'd  with  the  infidel  dead, 
Fiom  Bethsiuda'fl  fountains  to  NaphCaii's  bead. 
The  baUle  i»  over  on  Bethsaida'a  plain.— 
Oh,  who  ia  yon  Payaim  hea  atretch'd  'mid  the  riainf 
And  who  is  yon  Page  lying  «old  at  hia  kne«? — 
Oh,  who  bat  CounC  Albert  and  fair  liosalie ; 
The  Lady  was  baried  in  Salem'a  bless'd  boond, 
The  Count  he  waa  left  to  the  vulture  and  honndi 
Her  soul  to  high  merDy  Our  Lady  did  bring} 
His  went  an  the  blast  to  the  dread  Fire-King. 
Vet  many  a  miaairet,  in  harping,  can  tell. 
How  the  Bed  Cross  it  con^ner'd,  the  Crescent  it  follj 
And  lords  and  ga;  ladies  have  Eigh'd,  'nuid  their  glee. 
At  the  tale  of  Count  Albert  wtd  iair  Bosalie. 


FBEDBBICK   AND   ALICB. 

{.Tina  tale  ia  imitated,  rather  thftn  translated,  from  a 
riaitment  introduced  in  Goethe's  "C'audina  von  Villa 
liclla,"  whrare  it  U  snag  by  a  member  of  a  gang  of  biinditti; 
to  engage  theVtencioHoftlao&aiiiy,  While  his  companioni 
biieuK  iuto  the  castle.] 

Fi!ED'R[oit  leaves  the  land  of  FraBoe, 
Homewards  hastes  Ms  steps  to  meosaret 

Cureless  casts  the  parting  glance, 
i}a  the  Bcena  of  former  pleaeaiei 
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,0  prove  bis  antiied  blade, 
Hope's  ga;  dreaius  the  Boldicr  lead 

Over  mountain,  moor,  and  glades 
Helpless,  tnln'd.lefl  forlorn. 

Lovely  Alice  wept  done; 
Monm'd  o'er  love's  fond  eontracl  torn; 

Hope,  and  peace,  and  bonour  Sovra, 
Mark  her  breast's  coiituI^vb  tirobst 

See,  the  tear  of  angaish  flows: — 
Mingling  soon  with  bursting  sobs. 

Loud  the  laugh  of  trenz;  rose; 
Wild  sfae  curs'd  and  wild  she  praj'd'} 

Sev'n  long  dajs  and  nights  are  tferj 
Death  in  pity  brought  his  sad, 

As  the  Tillage  bell  struck  &ur. 
Far  fl-fun  her,  and  fer  from  France, 

Pathless  FredMek  raiward  rides; 
Harking,  blithe,  the  morning's  glance 

Mantling  o'er  the  moaotain's  eide% 

Heard  ye  not  the  boding  sound, 

As  the  tongue  of  yondor  tow'r 
Blowly,  lo  the  hills  aronnd, 

Told  the  fourth,  the  fated  honrf 
Starts  the  steed,  and  snnlFs  the  air. 

Yet  no  cause  of  dread  appearaj 
Bristles  high  the  rider's  hair, 

Struck  with  strange  mysterious  tean. 


Anxious,  restless,  on  he  rides. 
Ber'n  long  days,  and  sev'n  long  nights, 

Wild  he  wander'd,  woe  the  whilel 
Ceaseless  care,  end  eauaelees  fright. 

Urge  his  footsteps  many  a  mile. 
Dark  tbe  sev'nth  sad  n:ght  descends; 

Bivers  swell,  and  rain-streams  pouT) 
While  the  dcaf'ning  thunder  lends 
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To  the  portal,  dank  and  low. 

Fast  his  siBod  the  waad'rcr  lioandj 
Down  a  ruin'd  etairoase  slow, 

Sent  bia  darkling  way  bn  wound. 
Long  drear  vanlls  before  him  lie; 

Glimni'ring  lights  aie  seen  to  glide  I— 
"Blessed  Mary,  hear  my  cry! 

Deign  a  Biuner'a  Bt«ps  to  guidel"-— 
Often  lost  their  quiv'riug  beam, 

Srillthe  lighw  move  alow  before, 
Tsil  they  rest  their  ghastly  gleam 

Bight  ag^ust  an  iroa  door. 

Tlund'riDgToices  from  within, 

Mix'd  wltb  peats  of  laughter,  roM, 
Ab  they  fell,  asolemn  strain 

Lent  ita  wild  and  wond'rous  dosel 
"Midst  the  din,  he  Keem'd  to  hear 

Voice  of  friends,  by  death  remov'dj— 
Well  he  knew  that  solemn  air, 

'Twas  the  lay  that  Alice  lov'd. — 
Hark  1  for  now  a  solemn  knell 

f  onr  times  on  the  still  night  broke{ 
Font  times,  at  its  deaden'd  swell. 

Echoes  &om  the  luiiis  spoke. 

As  the  lengthen'd  clangours  die. 

Slowly  opes  the  iron  doorl 
Btraight  a  banquet  met  his  eye, 
Bat  a  luueral's  form  it  worel 
Coffins  for  the  seats  extend; 

All  with  black  the  board  was  spread, 
Girt  by  parent,  brother,  friend. 

Long  since  number'd  with  the  deadi 
Alice,  in  her  grave-clothes  bound. 

Ghastly  smiling,  points  a  seat; 
All  arose,  with  thund'ring  Bound; 

All  th'  expected  stranger  greet. 
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THE  WILD  HUNTSMEN. 
fThls  U  a  translation,  or  rather  an  imitation,  of  the 
Wilde  Jager  of  the  German  poet  Burger,  The  tradition 
npon  which  it  is  founded  hears,  that  Ibrmerl;  a  Wildgt^ive, 
or  keeper  of  a  royal  forest,  named  Falkenlrargh,  was  so 
much  addicted  to  the  pleasures  of  the  cliase,  and  other- 
wise so  extremely  profligate  and  cruel,  that  he  not  only 
followed  this  unhallowed  amusement  on  the  Sabbath,  and 
other  days  conseciatcd  to  religious  duty,  but  accompanied 
it  with  the  most  unheard  of  oppression  upon  the  poor  pea- 
sants, who  were  under  his  vassalage.  When  tbis  second 
Ninirod  died,  the  people  adopted  a  superstition,  founded 
probably  oa  the  many  various  uncoalli  sounds  heard  in  the 
deepthofa  German  forest,  during  the  silence  of  the  night. 
They  conceived  they  still  heard  the  ciy  of  the  Wildgrave'a 
hounds  J  and  the  well-known  cheer  of  ihe  deceased  hunter, 
the  sounds  of  his  horses'  feet,  and  the  rustling  of  the  branches 
before  the  game,  the  pack,  and  the  sportsmisn,  are  also  dis- 
tinctly dismminated;  bat  the  phantoms  are  rarely,  if  ever, 
visible.] 

Tas  WildgravB  winds  his  bngle  horn, 

To  horse,  to  horsel  halloo,  hallua] 
His  flery  conrsw  snufis  the  morn. 

And  tbiODging  ser&  their  lord  pursue, 
The  eager  pack,  frara  couples  freed. 

Dash  through  the  bush,  the  brier,  the  brake ; 
While  answering  honnd,  and  horn,  and  siei:d, 

The  mountain  echoes  startling  vrake. 
The  beams  of  God's  own  hallow'd  day 

Had  painted  yonder  spire  with  goldi. 
And,  calling  sinful  man  to  pray, 

Loud,  long,  and  deep,  the  hell  had  toU'd: 
But  still  the  Wildgrare  onward  HdeS) 

Halloa,  Hallool  and,  hark  again  1 
When,  Bpnrring  from  opposing  ^des, 

Two  Stranger  Horsemen  join  the  train. 
Who  was  each  Stranger,  leii  and  r^ht^ 

Well  may  Z  gacss,  but  dare  not  tell; 
The  right-hand  steed  was  silver  wtiitt^ 

The  left,  the  swartny  hue  c^hell. 
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The  right-hand'JiorBeiQan,  young  and  fair, 
Hia  Bmile  was  like  tha  morn  ot  May i 

The  left,  from  eje  of  tawny  glare, 
Shot  luidmglit  tightning's  lurid  ray, 

He  waT'd  his  huntsmaa's  cap  on  high, 
Cried,  "Welcome,  welcome,  noble  lordl 


"Ceaee  thy  load  bugle'a  clanging  knell," 

Cried  the  fair  youth,  with  sUver  voicej 
"And  for  devotion's  choral  iwell, 

Eschange  the  mde  onhallow'd  noiw, 
•To-day,  th'  ill-onien'd  cha«e  forbear. 

Yon  boll  jet  Bummons  to  the  fane; 
To-day  the  Warning  Spirit  hear, 

To-morrow  thoa  may'st  mourn  in  Tiun,*  — 
"Away,  amd  iweep  the  glades  aloog!" 

The  Sable  Hunter  hoarse  repliesj 
"  To  mutt'ring  monks  leare  matin-sony. 

And  beils,  aad  books,  and  mysteries." 
The  Wildgrare  spurr'd  his  ardent  steed. 

And,  launcbing  forward  with  a  bonDd, 
"  Who,  for  thy  drowsy  priestlike  rede. 

Would  leave  the  jovud  horn  and  hoimd? 
"  Hence,  if  our  manly  sport  offend  I 

With  piong  foola  go  ctiant  and  pray:— 
Well  hast  thon  spoke,  my  dark-brow'd  &ieadi 

Halloo,  hallool  and,  liack  awayl" 

^■IIeH 
iQT,  o'er  bolt  and  bill} 

And  on  the  left,  and  on  the  right, 

Each  Btranger  Horsemaii  Ibllon'd  stilL 
Up  springs,  from  jonder  langl'd  thorn, 

A  stag  more  white  than  mountain  snoV; 
And  louder  rung  the  Wildgrava's  bom, 

*■  Hark  forward,  forward  t  holl%  bof' 
A  Iieedle98  wretch  has  crosi'd  tha  way) 

He  gasps,  the  thund'ring  hoofs  below;— 
Dut,  live  who  can,  or  die  who  may, 

Still,  "Forward,  for  ward  r  on  tbey  go. 
See,  where  yun  simple  fences  meet, 

A  field  with  autumn's  blessings  crown'd : 
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"O  mercy,  mercy,  noblo  lordi 

Spare  the  poor's  pittance,"  was  his  cry, 
Earii'd  by  the  sweat  these  brows  haye  pour'd, 

111  scorching  hoar  of  fierce  Joly." — 
Eenieat  the  righc-hand  Stranger  pleads, 

The  left  still  ebecring  to  the  piey ; 
Th'  impetuous  Earl  no  warning  heeds, 

But  furioos  holds  the  onward  way, 
"Away,  thou  hound!  so  basely  bom. 

Or  dread  the  scourge's  echoing  blowl" — 
Then  loudly  rung  his  bngle  horn, 

"Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  boV 
So  said,  so  done:— A  single  bound 

Clears  the  poor  labourer's  humble  pale; 
Wild  follows  man,  and  horse,  and  hound, 

Lite  dark  December's  stormy  gale. 
And  man,  and  horse,  and  hound,  and  horn, 

Destrucdre  sweep  the  Suld  along; 
While,  joying  o'er  the  wasted  corn, 

Fell  Tamine  maris  the  madd'ning  throng. 
Again  up-rous'd  the  tim'rous  prey 

Scours  moss,  and  moor,  and  holt,  and  hill 
Hud  run,  he  feels  his  strength  decay. 

And  trusts  for  life  his  simple  skill. 
Too  dangerous  solitude  appear'd; 

He  seeks  the  shelter  of  tbe  crowd. 
Amid  the  flock's  domestic  herd 

His  harmless  head  he  hopes  to  shroud. 
O'er  moss,  and  moor,  and  holt,  and  hU), 

His  track  the  steady  blood-bonnda  trace. 
O'er  moss  and  moor,  unwearied  still. 

The  furious  Earl  pursues  Che  chase. 
Full  lowly  did  the  herdsman  fall; — 

"0  ^aie,  thon  noble  B^ron,  spare 
Those  herds,  a  widow's  little  all ; 
These  flodts,  an  orphan's  fleecy  care." 
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Tlie  Earl  nor  prnyV  nor  pitj  heeds. 

But  furious  Keeps  tlie  onward  way. 

— "Ucmanner'd  dogi  To  slop  mj  sport 

Vain  were  thj  cact  and  beggar  wMnei 
Tbongh  human  spirits,  of  thj  sort, 

Were  Kaanta  of  these  carrian  lunel" — 
Again  he  wiuds  bis  hugle  born, 

"Hark  forward,  forward,  holla,  hoi" 
And  through  liie  herd,  in  ruthless  scorn 

He  cheers  his  tiiriuus  hounds  to  go. 
In  heaps  the  tbrottled  victims  fallg 

Down  sioks  their  mangl'd  herdsmam  near; 
The  murd'rous  eriea  tlve  slag  appal, — 

Again  he  etariis,  new-nery'd  by  feat. 
With  blood  besmeai'd,  and  white  with  foam. 

While  big  the  tears  of  anguish  pour, 
He  seeka,  amid  the  forest's  gloom. 

The  bumble  hermit's  haliow'd  bow'r. 
But  man,  and  horse,  and  horn,  andbonnd, 

Fast  rattling  on  his  traces  gO| 
The  sacred  chapel  rung  aronad 

With,  "Hark  awaj;  and,  holla,  hoi" 
All  mild,  amid  the  rout   profane. 

The  holy  hermit  poar'ii  his  praj'r; — 
Torbear  with  blood  God's  house  to  stain; 

Bevere  his  altar,  and  forbeai  1 
"  The  meanest  brute  baa  rights  to  plead. 

Which,  wrongM  by  OEueltj,  or  pride, 
I)raw  vengeance  on  the  rutliieaa  headi — 

£e  wam'd  at  length,  and  turn  aside,'' 
gtili  the  B'air  Horseman  anxious  pleads; 

The  Black,  wild  whooping,  pomts  the  proyi- 
Alasl  the  Earl  no  warning  heeds. 

But  frantJc  keeps  the  forward  way. 
*Boly  or  not,  or  right  or  wrong. 

Thy  allat,  and  its  rites,  I  spami 
Not  sainted  martyrs'  sacred  song, 

Mot  God  himself  shall  make  me  tuml'' 
He  spnra  his  horse,  he  winds  his  horn, 

"liark  forward,  lorward,  holla,  hoi"— 
]But  0^  on  whirlwind's  pinions  borne. 

The  tfajb  ti^o  hi^  tlie  hermit,  go. 
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IHB  WILD  BHirTBKBH, 

And  horee,  Bud  jnan,  and  hom,  and  hound, 

And  cl&mour  of  ihe  cha^  naa  gone; 
Edt  hoofs,  and  howla,  and  bugle  sound, 

A  deadly  ^oce  rdgn'd  alone. 
Wild  gaz'd  tbe  afi'righted  Earl  aronnd) 

Ho  strove  in  v  aiti  to  wake  his  horn. 
In  Tain  to  call;    for  not  a  sound 

Could  ironi  his  anxious  lips  be  boni& 
Se  listatis  for  his   trast;  hounds; 

Ko  distant  baling  reach'd  his  ears: 
Bii  courser,  rooted  tu  the  ground, 

Tbe  quick' uing  spur  unmindful  bcaTK, 
Still  dark  and  darker  Irown  the  shades 

Dark,  asthe  darkness  of  the  giave; 
And  not  a  sound  the  still  invades. 

Save  what  a  distant  toneni  gavft 
High  o'er  the  sinner's  hnmbl'd  head 

At  length  the  solemn  silence  broket 
And,  fi'oin  a  cloud  of  swarthy  red, 

Ihe  Bwlul  voice  of  tlituider  egtke, 
"Oppressor  of  creatmi  fairl 

Apostttie  Spirits'  hirden'd  tooll 
8<M>ruer  of  God !  Scourge  of  the  poorl 

The  measure  of  tbjr  cap  is  full. 
"  Be  chas'd  for  ever  through  the  wood ; 

For  ever  roam  the  affrighted  wild; 
And  let  thy  fate  instruct  the  proud, 

God's  meanest  creature  is  his  cMld." — 
'Twashnsh'd:  One  flash,  of  sombre  glare. 

With  yellow  ting'd  the  forests  brown; 
Up  rose  the  Wildgtave's  bristling  hair. 

And  ^rror  ehJU'd  each  nerve  and  bone. 
Cold  ponr'd  the  sweat  in  freezing  rill; 

A  rising  wind  began  to  sing; 
And  lender,  louder,  louderstill. 

Brought  storm  and  tempest  on  its  wlag. 
Earth  heard  tha  call; —  her  entrails  rend: 

From  yawning  riils,  with  many  a  yell, 
Uix'd  with  eulphareous  Hamas,  ascend 

The  misbegotten  dogs  of  helL 
What  ghastly  Huntsman  next  arose, 

WeU  may  I  guess,  but  dare  not  (sU; 
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Th«  wadgraTe  flies  o'er  bnsh  and  tlunri^ 

With  maQT  a  shri^  of  helpless  woej 
Behind  Mm  hound,  and  borae,  aod  horn. 

And,  "  Hark  amnj,  and  holla,  hoi" 
Wich  wild  despair's  reverted  eye. 

Close,  close  behind,  he  marhs  the  throng, 
With  blood;  tiaiga,  and  eager  cry; 

ia  frantic  fear  he  scours  along. — 
S^  still  shall  last  the  dreadiiil  chase, 

TiU  time  itself  shall  have  an  end: 
B7  day,  the;  econr  earth's  cavern'd  spoctv 

At  midiiigbt's  witching  hoar,  aacend, 

Tbie  is  the  horn,  the  hound,  and  hon^ 
Tliat  oft  tile  iated  peasant  hearsi 


The  wakeful  priest  oft  drops  a  tear 
lor  human  pride,  for  bnman  woe, 

Whea  at  his  mitloight  mass,  he  hears 
The  internal  cry  at,  "Holla,  liol" 
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EOrAl  EDISBDBGH  LIGHT  DRAGOONai 
Written  auring  the  apprehtnaioa  oj  an  invasion 

TohoTsel  tohorsel  the  standurd  fiie% 

The  liuglcs  sound  the  call; 
The  GaUia  navy  stems  the  scaft 
Tha  Toice  of  Battle's  on  the  hieeM, 

AroQse  je,  one  and  aill 

From  liigh  Dunedin's  tow'rs  we  oom^ 

A  band  of  brothers  true; 
Out  casques  the  leopard's  spoils  suiroundi 
With  Seotland's  hardy  thistle  crown'di 

We  boast  the  red  auii  biu& 
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Thongh  tamely  crouch  to  Gallia's  frown, 

DuU  Holland's  tardy  train  i 
Theit  ravisli'il  toys  though  Homans  moorn, 
Though  gallant  Swltners  vainljr  spom. 

And,  foaming,  gnaw  the  chaiu) 
01  had  they  mark'd  th'  avenging  call 

Their  brethren's  morder  gave, 
Disnnion  ne'er  their  ranks  had  mown. 
Nor  patriot  valonr,  desp'rate  grown. 

Sought  freedom  In  the  gravSl 
Shall  no,  too,  head  the  stubborn  head. 

In  Freedom's  temple  born, 
Dres9  our  pale  cheek  in  timid  smile. 
To  hail  a  master  in  our  isle. 

Or  brook  a  Victor's  scorn? 
Nol  though  destruction  o'er  th«  land 

Come  pouring  as  a  flood, 
The  sun,  that  sees  our  falling  day. 
Shall  mark  our  sabres'  deadly  sway. 

And  Ed  that  night  iu  blood. 
For  gold  let  Gallia's  legions  fight^ 

Or  plunder's  bloody  gain; 
Unbrib'd,  unbought,  our  sivords  we  draw. 
To  guard  our  King,  to  fence  our  Law, 

Wot  shall  their  edge  be  vain. 
Kever  breath  of  British  gale 

Shall  fan  the  tri-colour. 
Or  footstep  of  invader  rude. 
With  rapine  foul,  and  red  with  blood. 

Pollute  our  happy  shore- 
Then  farewell  home!  and  farewell  Menilaf 

Adieu  each  tender  tiel 
Itasolv'd,  we  mingle  in  the  tide, 
Where  charging  sq^uadrons  furious  ride, 

To  conquer,  or  to  die. 
To  horse!  to  horse!  the  sabres  gleatnj 

High  sounds  our  bugle  callj 
Conibiii'd  by  honour's  saer ed  tie, 
Our  word  is,  Lawa  and  Liberbjl 

March  forward,  one  and  all 
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THE  NORMAN  HOKSB-SHOE. 

[The  Welcit,  inhabiting  a  monntainoua  coantiy,  an 
possesaiQg  only  an  inferior  breed  of  horsos,  wcio  usual, 
unable  to  eucounCer  the  shock  of  the  Anglo-Kov^iia 
cavalry,  Occaaionally,  however,  they  were  sucoeasl'iil  i. 
repellingthe  invaders;  and  the  following vefsea  are  sup 
posed  to  celebrate  ft  defeat  of  Clara,  Barl  of  Striguil  an 
Pembroke,  and  of  Seville,  Bacon  of  Chepstow,  Lordi 
Marchers  of  Monraouthahire.  Rymny  is  a  streant  ii-hic 
divides  the  connties  of  Monmouth  and  Glamorgan :  Gw: 

Eliili,  ^he  snene  of  the  supposed  bottle,  is  a  vale  upon  ii 
inks,  dignified  by  the  ruins  of  a  very  ancient  castle. 

AiB— 'The  War-song  of  the  lUen  of  Glamorgan . 


And 


vith  ir 


1  toil. 


a  steed  for  battle's  broil, 
ji'oul  fall  tlie  hand  which  bends  the  sCeel 
Around  the  courser's  thund'ring  heel, 
That  e'er  shall  dint  a  sable  wonnd 
On  fair  Glamorgan's  velvet  groundl 


Stout  Clare  and  fiery  Neville  r 
They  swore,  their  banners  broad  should  gl 
n  light,  onRyniny'e  I 


And  sooth  they  swore — the  son  arose, 
And  Rymny's  vava  with  crimson  glows; 
For  Clare's  red  banner,  floating  wide, 
Roll'd  down  the  stream  to  Severn's  tide! 
And  Boolh  they  vow'd— the  trampled  green 
Show'd  wbere  hot  Neville's  charge  had  been 
In  every  sable  hoof-  tramp  stood 
A  Norman  horseman's  curdling  Uoodl 
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Old  Cbepstow's  brides  may  carse  the  tdl. 
That  armM  scout  Clare  for  Cunbrian  brcdl) 
Their  orphans  long  the  art  may  rue, 

For  Heviile's  war-horse  forg'd  the  shoe. 
No  more  the  stamp  of  onned  st«ed 
Shall  dint  GlaEDorgaa's  velvet  mead| 
Nor  trace  be  there,  in  early  spring. 
Save  of  thq  Fairies'  emerald  ring; 


THE  DYING  BARa 

[The  Welch  tradition  bears,  that  a  Bard,  on  hi«  death- 
bed, demanded  Ms  tiarp,  and  played  the  air  to  which  these 
verses  are  adapted;  reqaesting,  tJiat  it  might  be  performed 
at  Ms  liiaeraL] 

AiB— Da^dz  Oangwen, 


n  the  woodlands  thine  echoes  sb 


In  spring  and  in  antnmn  thy  glories  of  shade. 
UnhonouT'd  shall  floarish,  nnhonoar'd  shall  fadej 
For  soon  shall    be    lifeless  the  eye  and  the  toiigaa. 
That  vievr'd  them  with  rapture,  with  raptnie  that  sang. 


Th]'  sons,  Dinas  Emlinn,  may  march  in  their  pride. 
And  chase  the  proud  Sason  from  Prestatyn's  side; 
But  nhere  is  the  harp  shall  give  lite  to  tiieir  name? 
And  where  is  the  bard  shall  give  heroes  (heir  fame? 


And  Oh,  Dinas  EmIinnI  thy  danglitcrs  so  fair. 
Who  heave  the  white  bosom,  and  wave  the  dark  h^) 
What  cunefai  enthusiast  Eball  worship  thi^ir  eye. 
When  half  ot  their  charms  with  Cadwallon  shall  die? 
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— ■  »1 

With  Lewardi,  and  Moilor,  and  Merlin  the  OM, 
And  sage  Taliessiii,  high  harping  to  bold. 

VI. 
And  adiiiu,  Dines  Emlinnl  eUU  green  be  thj  ehades, 
Uticouqnet'd  tbj  warriors,  and  matchless  thj  maidel 
And  chou,  whose  faint  warblings  my  weakness  can  tell, 
Tarewell,  my  loT'd  Harpt  mj  last  trMsitre,  fareweill 


THE  MAID  OF  TORa 

O^  Jow  shone  the  sun  on  the  Mr  lake  of  Toro, 

And  weak  were  the  whispers  that  wav'd  the  dark  wood, 
All  as  a  fair  maiden,  bewilder'd  in  sorrow, 

Sorely  sigh'd,  to  the  breeaes,  and  wept  to  the  fl  ood. 
•■  O,  saintsl  from  the  mansions  of  bliss  lowly  bendu^j 

Sweet  Vicginl  who  hearest  the  suppliant  s  ciys 
Now  grant  my  petition,  in  anguish  ascending. 

My  Henry  restore,  or  let  Eleanor  die!" 
All  distant  and  faiut  were  the  sounds  of  the  battle. 

With  the  breezes  they  rise,  with  the  breezes  they  fail. 
Til!  the  shout,  and  the  groan,  and  the  conflict's  dread 
rattle, 

And  the  chase's  wild  clamonr,  came  loading  the  gale. 
Breathless  she  gaz'd  on  the  woodlands  so  dreai^t 

Slowly  approaching  a  warrior  was  seen) 
life's  ebbing  tide  mark'd  his  footsteps  so  weary. 

Cleft  was  his  helmet,  and  woe  was  bis  mien. 
O,  save  thee^  fmr  m^d,  for  oi^  armies  are  flyJngl 

O,  saTe  thee,  fair  maid,  for  thy  guardian  is  low] 
Deadly  cold  on  yon  heath.thy  br"Nj  Henry  is  lyingj 

And  fast  through  the  woodlaUd  approaiSies  the  foe." — 
Scarce  could  he  falter  the  tidings  of  sorrow. 

And  scarce  could  she  bear  them,  benumb'd  with  despaii; 
And  when  the  sun  sunk  on  the  sweet  lake  of  Toro, 

f  Of  ever  he  set  to  the  Srare,  and  the  Pair, 


HELLVELLTN. 

[In  the  spring  of  1805,  a  young  gentleman  of  talents,  and 
of  aniost  anriabfe  disposition,  perished  by  losing  his  way 
on  the  mountain  HellTolljn.  His  remains  were  not  dia- 
tovercd  ti£  three  mouths  aAenrards,  when  they  were  louad 
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SB2  HBltVBU.TII. 

guarded  by  a  &ithfiil  terrier-liilch,  hk  constant  attendant 
dniing  frequent  solitary  raniblt:s  through  tho  vrild?  of 
Cun^laiid  and  Westmorland.^! 

1  olimb'd  the  dark  brow  of  the  mighty  Hellvollyn, 
Lakes  and  mountains  beneath  ma  gieom'd  misty  and 

AH  was  still,  saye,  liy  fits,  when  the  eaglo  was  yelling, 
And  starting  around  me  the  echoes  replied. 

On  the  r^ht,  Striden-edge  round  the  Eed-tara  was 
hcnding, 

And  Cal^;liedioam  its  letl  verge  was  defending, 

One  huge  nameless  rock  in  the  iront  was  ascending. 
When  I  mark'd  the  sad  spot  where  the  wand'ler  had 

Dark  green  was  thai  spot  mid  the  brown  mountain- 
heather. 

Where  the  Pilgrim  of  Nature  lay  stretch'd  in  decay, 
ZJke  the  corpse  of  an  outcast  abandon'd  to  weather, 

TUl  the  mountain-'Winds  wasted  Che  tenantless  clay, 
Kor  yet  quite  desetted,  though  lonely  extended, 
For,  faithliil  in  death,  his  mute  fav'rite  attended. 
The  much-IoT'd  remdus  of  her  master  defended. 

And  chas'd  the  hill-fox  and  the  raven  awsy. 


Sow  many  long  days  and  long  weeks  didst  thou  number^ 

Ere  he  faded  before  thee,  the  Iriend  of  thy  heart? 

And,  Ohl  was  it  meet,  that, — no  requiem  read  o'er  him. 

No  mother  to  weep,  and  no  friend  to  deplore  him. 

And  thou,  little  gnnrdiiL..;  alone  stretch'd  before  him, — 

Unhonour'd  the  Pilgrim  from  life  should  departf 

When  a  Prince  to  the  fele  of  the  Peasant  has  yielded. 

The  tap'stry  waves  dark  round  she  dira-lighled  halli 
With  scutcheons  of  silver  the  coffin  ia  shielded, 

And  pages  stand  mulflbythe  canopied  pall: 
Through  the  courts,  at  deep  midnight,  tbs  torches  are 

gleaming! 
In  the  proudly  arcb'd  chapel  the  banners  are  beaming! 
Par  adown  the  long  aisle  sacred  mnsic  is  streaming. 

Lamenting  a  Chief  of  Che  I'eople  should  iaIU 
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HELLVZLLTN. 


When,  wilder'd,  he  drops  from  some  eli£f  haga  In  stataie. 

And  draws  his  last  sob  by  the  side  of  his  dam. 
And  mora  stately  thy  couch  by  this  deeett  late  l/iDg, 
Thy  otseqoies  enng  by  the  grey  plorer  flying, 
VV  ith  one  faithful  friend  but  to  wituBES  thy  dying, 
In  tbsunuof  HollTellyn  and '^~'-'— " — 
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BoUS  to  Sap  ot  t&e  East  iKmstrcI, 

CANTO  FIRST. 

NOTE  I. 

Ww  tesitwii  O'er  in  BranVMlne  tower. 

lathenignof  Jamei  1,  Sir  William  Seolt,  oFBuccleucb,  chieFct  lb* 

BcaukBOmB  or  Bruuholn,  Ijing  upon  ths  Teiiot.  about  tbree  miles 
^lildili  of  Branluomg  Co  ttie  eatcniive  domain  wbicb  hi  pauEiieit  in  EC- 

Kttrijke"  InTtTiotdaJei'hrh'dd thi 
XobtTlII.to  hli  anceitar,  Walter  Scott,  ot  KIrku 
of  Gilbert  Ridderfocd,  conanned  b;  aobnt  III., 


tnouMappeiT,  afamadBnilfoifa 
frequenilv  plucdeFcd  hi<  lands  of  B 


lingliib,  nbicb  wu  legulariy  piu- 


rj  Mirlce  of  waicjitng 


Jedwood-aieataaddla-l: 


The  ftmllj  ot  Km,  Km,  or  Car,  naa  leiy 

OREcfUl  on  lb 

fVHiic  be'ine  it  w»  ao  altendaot  loirit. 

«na.. 
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A  inrewu  of  •tnpplnE  tbe  Soa  vBt  to  .•pin  blood  upon  the  tncfc. 
Henr»  the  Mm«rel  tell. » itoij  of  WallMe.  fonnded  on  thii  oi«uni!lain«. 
The  hcra->  little  iund  had  been  joined  by  nn  Iriihmun,  named  Fawdan, 

ffi1>ih\rB°ark-Ejn;'BiderWBllMe»™tSJr6dto«lrc«w.V^ 

bonnd.  Intheretmt,  Piwdon,  tited,  DcolTectlng  to  be  lo,  would  go  no 
focther.  WBlliu:(,haTiiig:in  TBlaarguedniihhim.in  haitr  auEer  iinioli 
oShisheBd,  lud  continued  the  tetreit.  Vniea  Che  Engliiili  cnme  up, 
th^  hound  BI&)redupon  tho  dead  bodj' 

0otfsi  to  %z-Q  of  t&£  Cast  iMiustal. 

CANTO  SECOND. 


NOTE  I 

st.» 

viH 'I  ruined  pile. 

I)BTld«ieTI-it,of  Seotland.  p 

TThaeed  the  tepntitio 

BofMnetitTbT 

found! 

a-p  and  liheialli  endowing. 

"To^era.whicTledt* 

idiKrv 

lion  of  his  succMiHir,  "Th«  he  wat  h  loie  itiut 

or  the  crown." 

Benealli  Ihdr  feet  V 

eUieboneiofthefle 

L 

Th* 

^a»  place,  of  wpuleh 

n  DrfhurBh  Abbey,  where 
etfrater  ATcM,alilvx. 

heelojiteihuianin 

Hicja 

T^TT-T^'fT 

anrtlon'clyum. 

The  iiiinDiii  and  deapeiate  battl< 

ef  of  Otterbiirn.                                                       i 
of  OtUrbutne  wai  (OukM  t Etb  Amnil,                     1 

"SSXi 

w(«?"he"bcnd^" 

(tonpt 

ame.    Theijsneoft 

Petcj  wa«  mide  piisoiiet 

divy,  dearly  pur. 

by  thJ  death  „ftSrir.alh, 

Tt  ^nerarihrBi«l 

f  DoUKhli,  who 

wsa  .Iwn  in  the  acLion.    Hews. 

bu^ed  at  Melcoae,  bcneulb  the  high                     | 

■Itu. 

\V^\ 

am  Bougla,,  called  the  k 

ifhl  of  Liddeailale.  fl 

ovri>t»J  dvtig                     1 

thetd 

■n  of  David  IL,  and  wa,. 

«lo,.r,  that  ^ 

edthePlDwetofChiraltr- 

brthe 

rier  Bamiar  of  Dalh 

ta*ie,  STrlJiu" 

biafrie 

d  and  bioihor  in  inne. 

Tie  Wnj  bad  conterrf 
»hich  Couitlaa  preten 

d  up™  IUni«r 

rifldom  of  Tertotdale,  to 

edMme  claim. 

ge  of  thil  prefeienee,  the 

?"«d""d"^ 

.while  he  wmdminislen 

iBjuiticealHawTct, 

c^^blecdeDf  Hetn 

itagej^where^l« 

ne  and  man.  into  s  i 

periahof  linni.ec.     Itiau 

e  foe  leteiJ  davi  hi  the 

om  which  fell  from 

oyal  authotily. 

vld,  though  highly  in«n.e 

d«,  found  hi<^ 
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MOTES  TO  CANTO  THIRD. 

EHricUe  Forest,  b;  bii  oira  gndion  and  clikftaiD,  'wiiliam   Bsrl  of 
Douglu,  in  rerengr 


hita  Cb  build  >  dajn-hevl  acroH  tlie  Tweed  i  ic  wu  aicompliahed 
night,  Michael  neit  ordered  that  Elldun-hill,  tlien  a  anitom 
•liHild  be  A\mAe&  into  three.    Anstlwi  oi^bt  wi>  suSiaeiit  to 

Hie  hopelcH  and  endJeia  u>li  of  mahinii  inpes  nut  cf  uo-saad. 


^te£(  to  Sap  of  tlK  i.adt  Min^tttU 

CANTO  THIRD. 

NOTE  I. 

It  had  muci  of  glamour  ra^ht, 
(llamour,  in  tbe  legendB  of  Scottish  luptniiiloni,  nieaiu  tke  niagVc 

ol  ao  ntaject  xball  be  total];  diSsreat  fconi  the  reallnr.  To  such  a  charm 
Ihe  ballad  of  Jobnie  Fa'  imputes  tlie  fuciaaUon  of  t]ie  iorelj  Conoteaa, 
who  eloped  with  that  sppay  loader. 

Thrart  of  B:laiaour,  or  other  nivclDathini  ^  as  andentl;r  aprincipnlpait 
uf  tbe  MilafOiejonglear,  orju(»ler,  whoie  tricks  lotmed  much  of  the 
unaiemeiit  of  ■  Oothlo  cBstle. 

NOTE  III. 
The  ninnini  itream  diiiolved  tbe  spell. 
It  i>  a  firm  anicLe  of  popular  faith,  that  no  enchantment  can  lubsi.l  io 


Iter  tarns  entirelT  npoD  such  a  dreumitauca. 
NOTE  lY, 

To  voond  to  antlgDniBt  in  the  thigh  or  leg  was  teehoiied  CDntmr  to 

mnd  Joachim  Oathoio,  a  Ifrenchman,  "  they  met  at  the  speate  poyatet 
rudely;  the  ^eoch  squyer  justed  riRht  plesautly;  the  Engljsbmaa  ran 
too  lone,  for  h«  itrahe  the  Freochmao  dme  into  the  thygh.  Whecoith 
the  Erie  of  Buckiaghiin  nas  ryght  lore  displeaied,  auii  so  wen  all  the 

Od  Pe'ncbtyst  glows  a  bale  of  dre, 

telegntiibic  commuoicalioa  with  Kdiubuigh.     Tbe.  uct  of   porliacaiiU 
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K0TE3T0  CANTO  FODRTH. 


liM,  e,  is,  directs Ui at  one  bsleorfnc^t  ibi'l  be  icsmingof  tlienpproac 
of  Ihe  EdjIibIi  in  any  cnmneri  twnlialeB,  IlintlhEj  are  foming  indeed 


^ote0  to  2Lap  of  tin  %ast  MUxsitvtL 

CANTO  FOURTH. 


Tlio  lueratBtB  weie  tito  usual  rel'nre  ef  ihe  Botder  herdBtoeap  on  the 
»ppTwclt  vf  Bn  English  artnyn  Gdvea^  uewed  In  tbe  moat  dangeroua  and 
inacoMsibie  [lacca.  alio  afforded  an  occaBional  rttieat.  Such  csYeniB  may 
fceieen  In  HieprcelpltDusbankaalCheTi^iiot  al  Hunlawa  and  Ancnm, 

TbB  biuilia  of  the  £iks,  at  Goiton  and  HanlliuiiideD,  aie  bolloned  into 


s  waa  deftaled  and  farced  tt 


the  flcmanmnd  i  and  aeeinE  TJ 

Ihe'heel.  rijp°  "I'md  IbeTam'a  rf°e."(2"'"  It"°^ao^w,™ret"tel 
Tlnlmn,  diBCbarrin^aaball  Bhich  nailed  Ihecaptaln'alhieh  tobli  •addle, 
'•  If  I  cannot  aew,  I  can  jKri.Ol" 

NOTE  IV, 

Of  illyer  btoach  and  Iireeetel  pnmd. 

Aa  tbe  Borilereri  were  indifferent  ibout  ibe  furniture  ot  tbejr  bablla. 

tiaas,  lo  mucb  pspoBed  ta  be  burned  and  plundered,  tiiey  were  pronQr- 

(ir>n^ly  aniioaa  to  dii^ilay  eplendour  in  decoratiu;  and  ornamenting  tfaeir 


LflrdWillinn  Howard,  third  Bon  of  Thom 
iLcalanaclitoalBm.heiB  Introduced  into  th 

n  he  actually  flauiiBhed.  Ha  wai  Warde 
.  from  the  riiDur  wSth  which  he  tepteiE 

ne  of  B*lt*l  Will  Howard  ia  atill  famoua  1 

n  of  the  WcBiern  Marchea ; 
d  tbe  Border  cHe.K.,lbe 
car  tiadiUom, 

»........„ 

ame  of  Sucre  L>d. 

f"df 

om  Ibe  wploiia  ot  one  ot 
all,  under  lUehard  Csur 
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H0TE3  TO  CANTO  F 


Knighthood  he  CqoH  of  Dnuglii>'  tvord. 
The  dignity  oFKniBhthood,  accordiaj  to  Ibe  original  inititulion,  had 
this  pecuIiaittT.thatit  did  not  Bovliaiu  the  niDoarc\  but  could  becon- 
fenedbjoQenbahlniieiepoiieiiedit,  uponans'  <  quire  nrho,  aCier  due 
prolatioa,  waa  found  to  m^nt  the  honour  of  chl^rji 


0OUS  to  Sag  of  ti)t  East  iMiMStrel. 

CANTO  FIFTH. 

lfH«rtb:a; 
Ig  Couglas' 

jici^viFf.    Ths  blood;  heart  was  tba  well  hnown  cognisance  of  tiie  hotiMI 
of  Daiiglaa>aaBuinedfrom  tbe  time  or  Good  Lord  James,  to  whan  care 

The  Seren  Spears  of  Wedderbum. 
Sir  DaTid  Home  of  Wedderbum,  who  wai  ilain  in  th«  fatal  battle  of 


NOTE  III. 

TheE 

power^J 
tumiljia 

And  Haphum'immgled  bannen,  conn, 

And  shonUag  irtill,  "a  Home  I  >  Homo  i" 
[li  of  Home,  aa  deicendanlii  of  the  Dunbars,  andent  Barb  of 
rcied  a  lion  rimpant,  argent.    The  >laean,  or  wir-ciy,  of  Ihla 

Eaal  Lotbltm.nere  ujuilly  in  ciote  alUance  with  the  Homeh 

Noliritl 

Was  not  nofreqoenl,  not  held  siranBe, 
ide  do  not  appear  to  have  regarded  each  other  with  peraoniil 

t^±e  Ib< 

menu  of  both  counttiet  were  jealoui  of  Ibdi  ^lUishioE  too  !»■ 

Cheerthedjtk'hklci-hoiind  onhiiwlTt 
And  with  th«  bngle  rouie  the  fray. 

ThepnnuitcflwrderiaBrHndenivas  fallowed  b7tbei[^UTed  partjand 
hi.  friends  with  blood-hcundt  and  bugle  horn,  and  was  ealled  Ibe  AM 
tri}a.  Uewaa  entitled,  If  hisdogcouMtiacethe  scent,  to  follow  the  Id. 
laaeninto  the  oppouti  UngdaiD,  t  piMegn  «hieb  often  occarioucd 


..Google 


i^tts  to  iaB  o£  tU  last  JHiiiStrtl. 


CANTO  SIXrH 

NOTE  I 

SbeitronKhtmtbjforMMm. 

pell. 

PopulHl«lirf,tbougheoi«r«7  ioth.d««™ 
feTourBblediilinctionTjetwiil  maBicians,  and 

sola 

hebtwrtoeervj, 

oiUluittDbdn  Isgus  and  compact  «lth  th 

mita  of  mankind. 

Th,  H(a  of  iiiljjKHM  ih6  dffimonH  vets  manifo 

jielimea  the  Oendi 

by  la 

ei  of  rank,  Di  k 

falcon  Wis."  in  lime  »f  peace,  tte  con.lam  a 

tendai 

t  at  a  kidght  ot 

Ani  princely  pcacMl.'.  gilded  t 

The  neaeock,  It  li  well  kncmn,  was  consid 

urin^theHmeiaf 

iMvalt J.  not  merel;  a.  an  eLquisite  delLcwj,  but 
leanitt.    Afier  being  rDiatuC  Uwai  again  deco 

awV 

h  of  pecnUario- 
>ntli  ill  plumagB, 
ioiteUlI.  When 
gnal  for  the  ad- 

Bnd  ■  sponge,  dipt  In  lighted  ipiriK  o[  »ioe,  »S8  plated 

deed  of  chiratay. 

"  before  tbe  peacwfc  mi  the  ladie.."^ 

The  bnac-e  haad  na>  alto  a  usual  dish  of  feudal 

.plen 

OUT.    InScoliuid 

displ 

nag  the  calmiti 

The  Ruthetfordj  of  Huntbfil  More  an  ancioot  race  of  BorinlA^, 
viotc  namei  occar  in  btstory,  !omeiii.i8B  as  defending  the  ftonliop  araiort 
Ihe  English,  lometimeB  ai  diitaibing  the  peace  of  lEe  eennlcy.  DlakoD 
Draw-ihe-BWOrd  wu  eon  to  ihe  anient  warnWi  eallad,  in  tmditjon,  Gm 
GockofHuuihill. 


rf  M 

HmlT 

eir  paste 

ilj  111. 

cont 

era 

plight 

„ 

ducal 

diJi- 

ThiB  mu  afavouriieismto 

regent  bad  propoaed  to  raise  £ 

we'ate'ET.pny  't£ot  we  have  such  a  prinee»t,  that  can  know  and  will  ae- 
knowledge  men's  aectica,  audi,  willing  to  recompence  it.    But,  hylht 

iiCher  ^mee  it  waa  bj  Saint  Hryde  uf  Donglaa),  if  he  be  4  Duke,  I  will  b* 
mSrska,"    SaibedeitHedfronipioieeiitlnsoflhatpitrpLiee.'"Onfii>>i^. 
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0otefi  to  i¥tarmtflii. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


Th«  Romnnre  of  Uie  Motte  Anhur  tontaim  s  BOit  of  iJirld; 
fliemo^t  celebrBtcd  adventuHi  of  the  Ruunil  TkUe.  _  lltiHlh* 

cuiouBnork  ii  iboiUlo  be  rcpublishfd,  I  Bonflne  myself  to  theti 
*'iUehtM  Sir  Laimofllot  d^utodt  nodwheq  he  came  to  the 
Perikiui  bt  alkhled  dmntt,  and  ded  bu  ImtBe  to  a  lEtUe  gate.  And 
bhewBB»ltfaiatfaai]hun]h.yard>hee«ftiriOii  thelnmCoftbR  chape 
laire  rich  (hlcld*  tiuHd  apridi  dawDballd  manv  of  the  shields,  Si 
eehit  bad  Hens  kniglitilian  before)  with  thit  bee  »w  itrnid  bf  hie 
great  Imighta,  more,  ijjtfud,  Iban  animan  Ibalererheehadiee 

counteoanu  he  dread  them  lora,  and  id  put  hii  thleld  sfore  ta 
loo^e  biBAWord  in  hu  hwid,  ready  to  doe  haltaile^  and  thvy 
armed  in  bUckhanneia,  ready  with  ih^TBhieldBaod  HwordA  dra'A'C' 
- hrough  Ibem,  they  seal 


lamp  burning,  a 


tJUdthanneiB,  ready  witniheii 
'  Lanneelot  tpould  have  rone 
-  -'■-' -■  gave  him  ti- 
le eli>petl,ai 

f  unde'J'^L 


I  ^en  hes 


mi  he  was  ID  the  chappell-yerd,  all  the  hnighta  tpoke  to  hi 
grimly  voice,  and  leld,  *  Knight  sir  Launeeiot^  lay  that  aword  f 


ould  JO  neyer  aea-*    * 
■aid  !i)i  Lanncelol.    ' 


K^'^ 


bappellfor  thy  aafae,  s 


.1  Gilben   the  baata 


.t  lime  he  foB.bt  with 
.SirOilbEttthellaBtuit, 


iit1»ii  I  may  pot  rqoice  to  haye  thy  hody  aliye,  I  had  hent  no  mora  joy 

clipped  thee,  and  hissed  tbee  in  the  deapilu  /,!  Quccne  ducnevei.'  '  Ye 
lay  Hsllj'  uBid  Sir  Laoneelot,  'Jesua  presecye  me  from  vour  enbtUJ 
osfisl'    And  iherewiUi  ba  tookhii  hone  and  depaitcd  from  bei." 
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Wlen,  which  haH  long  i 
Ih«  qoniequem»  of  iSii 


Ipllnhed  ia  «arthly  chivalry^  and  pure  and  f 


.Aisholjqu. 

hleh  dtpaiiw 

do'ore,  and  tuuni  U  wu^d  saA  bcoktn.  M^d  lAt^'lieZu'd  a  f^re^IKi 
(uU  ricUj  amjed  "iU"  clMh  of  ^It,  and  there  alood  a  faire  candleM^elr, 

when  Sir  Luuwelat  nw  Ihti  lighl,  bee  hid  a  great  will  to  enter  into  the 
cbappell,  but  het  could  find  do  plue  vhete  hu  might  enter.    Tbea  vu 

hit  horie,  and  took  off  hit  saddle  sndhiBtatldle,ftn61etliiinp>tfure,BDd 
unlaced  bi>  bthne,  and  uDglrdca  his  swoid,  and  lud  him  dowa  Co  aleepe 
■von  hii  ahidd  bnote  the  cioaii. 
'■  Aud  u  hee  tell  on  ileeoe.  lod  half  waliinR  and  half  sleeping,  hee  lair 

idwh'fe,  tbewbich  tentealilMT, 

n  he  wBB  nigh  the  trosse.  ha  there 

where  tbrongb  Itballbs 

'with  the  Stc  tapen  eomt 
hefoie  the  ccome  1  but  he  could  see  no  body  that  brought  it.  Also  there 
came  a  table  of  lilrer.  and  the  lioty  vusell  of  (be  Sancfceall,  the  which 

thenwithall  the  ^ke  kdiEhl  ist  binitelf  uprlglit,  and  held  up  buth  his 

take  heed  (omee,  that  I  may  be  hole  of  this  great  ma' ady.'  And  there- 
with upon  hil  hands  and  nron  his  knees,  he  went  so  nieh  thai  he  touched 

*  Liytd  God,  1  (hank  thee,  for  1  am  henled  of  this  malady,'  Soo  when 
flie  holy  Tesselt  bad  been  then  a  gieat  while,  it  went  into  the  ebspi  oil 
ag^ne  with  the  candlestlcke  and  the  light,  so  that  Sir  Launcclot  wiitnot 
where  ithecBme,forhe  wasoTer(Bten  ofsinne,  thathes  bad  no  powrr  r  o  iis« 
m  GBaiost  lhehuyTeBea]l,w  berefore  ariei'wardmaaymenBaidofbiuit  bame- 
But  hetooke  repentanee  afterward.  Q'hfn  the  sLcke  hnidit  tiressed  hitu. 
upright  and  liascd  the  crosie.  Then  anon  his  squire  brought  him  his 
arrnes,  and  asked  hia  lord  how  he  did.  'CertainFy,'  saidhee,  '  Ilhanke 
Qod  heatiilv,  for  through  the  holy  Tcssell  I  am  healed:  but  I  have  lieht 

peweiTo  awake  during  l^e  timcTbat  thlg  h^lT^iCll  huh  b«n^'ere  pie- 


■yGoogIc 


Jiappieifor  a.  f  deenie  hee  i.  of  (hs  fallomUpof  the  Ronnd  Table,  tho                             i 

whieh  i)  entered  IdIo  the  queit  o/.  Ibe  SmcertalL'    Sir,'  said  llie  tqulre. 

'hwe  liivo  I  brought  joa  M  yimi  unE^  i»«  jonrbf  1ms  and  jour  ssoid. 

and  tbfttfore,  hy  mine  »•««,  now  may  yo  t.ha  this  knight',  heime                             j 

and  his  tword,'  and  id  he  did.    And  nbeo  he  wu  deane  timci,  hs 

tooke  Sir  Lnnncelofs  liorse,  for  he  was  betler  than  hiu  wtne,  and  ,t> 

tifi  depaited  flow  thenria.e. 

■■  Then  anon  sir  Launcelot  awakei,  and  set  hlmselfe  np  right,  and  ha 

lb«ight  him  »hat  bee  had  there  oeene,  ^d  whether  it  were  dreame.  oi 

not,  tight  so  he  lieaid  a  voice  that  laH,  '  Sit  Launeelat,  more  hardy  then 

it  the  stme.  end  more  hitter  then  is  ihe  wood,  und  more  naked  and  hare 

then  i>  the  liefs  of  the  fig-ttee,  therefore  go  than  from  hence,  and  with. 

dr™  (hse  from  ihia  holj  place.'    And  when  Sir  Lauocelot  heard  (hie,  hen 
va>  pa>«ngheavT,  andwitaotwhU  to  doe.    And  lu  be  departed  ears 

never  to' bavehad  more  worship,  for  the  words  went  unto  hi*  heart  (ill 

that  he  knew  ntaeiefoie  that  hee  vra.  >o  caUed." 

And  Drvdsn,  in  immorlai  strain, 

Had  rused  the  Table  Round  aga:n. 

Bat  that  a  ribald  Ung  and  court 

Demanried  for  thar  n^ard  pay, '''      ' 

Fit  fiT  Ibeic  aoiOs,  a  looser  laf , 

DrydeB's  melaneholT  account  of  b^>  pr.jectGd  Epic  Poem,  blasted  >v 

the  selfish  and  sordid  pardmoy'  of  his  patrons,  is  contained  in  an  "  Essay 
nn  Satire,"  addreucd  to  the  EatI  of  Dorset,  andpieSud  to  theTcani- 

lUionofiavcnal.                                                    ^ 

or  Ascapaitv  and  Bevii  bold, 

A«apul,  a  most  important  personage  In  tho  "Hitlotr  of  Sari)  of 

HtmpWn,"  it  thus  described  in  nn  eitracl.— 

This  g-aunl  wai  minhty  and  ilrooB, 

And  aii  ihinv  foot  was  long. 

His  lips  were  eroitand  hung  aitde, 

Hi.  eyVn  were  hollow,  his  n.onthw.srid., 

tfltbly  be  wat  to  look  on  than, 

Bis  ataft  was  a  young  oak.      ■ 

D»y  set  on  Norham's  esHled  sleep. 

And  Tweed's  fair  rver.  broad  and  deep,                                                               1 
•nt  ruinous  casUe  of  Norh^n  (Andenlly  called  Ubbanford)  is  sllgsted                             1 

on  iheaouthenbantafthaTweed.nbout  sii  miles  above  Berwick,  sod                             1 

where  that  rHet  isitill  the  boo ndarj  between  Bngiand  and  Scotland,  0^ 

MtratofiM  ruins  as  well  as  Us  biiMilell  importance,  shew  it  to  have 

there  when  he  was  edited  umpire  «f  the  diipuW*con«rning  the  Sooldsh 

tween   England    and    Scotllnd;    and,  indeed,  scree  any  happened,   in 
wblch  it  hfd  nor  a  ntincipal  shafe.    Mnrbam  C^<.lle  is  situate/on  >  sleep 

baakwhii'h  overhangs  the  river.    The  repeated  sieget  whrch  IhecaslU 

had  snsluined,  rendered  frequent  repalre  necessary.    In   Ilfi4  it  was  al- 
n>ott  rebuiided  hi  Hngh  Fudiey,  Bishop  of  Durham,  who  added  ■  bnso 

ij=  caatk  froia  Uu  bbbov,  and  (onmlned  (he  keeping  o(  it  to  WiUim 
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»t9  tnaatti  In  t>>e  citriniony  of  St.  Cutbbsrt,  the  ptopW 


aaittdalmpngiiaMAt  "Til*  promlDBi  vb  thiee  ^leot  nti  f 

i>  ftetT-fMa  WMi  time  boabtats  at  wiled  nlmon.  Sony  quail 
dill  beud«  muij  oonr  md  nnu  bundnd  ibeep  l^ua  under  the 


feoqua,    "^^^J  conust  of  a  Sarve  Bh^ntered  tover,  with  many  vau.ti  iLod 
fn^Qiaata  of  oUaer  ediiiceH,  mcloied  ULthin  aa  outwud  »aJl  of  Kvcat 


TheutiitioflUiUn  werefEunouainlhe  miildlg  ags  fbf  tbtdr  sHa  In 
Wri>>   Henry  IV.,  and  ThomM,  Uuie  of   Norfolk,  Eart  MorischSI,  foi 


fe 

MUan.    The  duke  complied  witKj 

have 

Bivetb 

kniebt,  called 

d9,  »hs  hnd  brought  the  muuge 

[h^el 

<»ee<:d 

all  hi. 

EarlofDerb;,    When  he  hid  eelec 

edfoT 

I.  plated 

Mdraa 

1  amour,  the  ford  of  Milan,  out  of  h 

uTta 

he  Bart, 

OrilerEd 

four  of  Ihe  he>t  .irmoureri  in  Nllu) 

nighty  l« 

Englm 

d,  that  tbe  Earl  of  Derbi  miehC  be 

eomjletelj  Mi 

JOHMIS'  J'EOHturf,  Vol.  IV,  p.  M7. 

NOTE  VIII 

The  golden  legena  bore  aright. 

gsWf)'- 

ffir  Ito 

vid  de  Lindsaj,  fliit  Earl  ofCii 

nrd. 

QTdin 

to  my 

J,  Bower,  not  only  exeelling  in  ais 

ut  al>D 

of  ai 

ely  wit. 

Piet>» 

L'L»,  V'sT^k  hn^h",  tL 

ailini 

mantle. 

beuiog 

£»  dertee  an  emb.Dide«dlaWn;» 
Iheaiafolcon,  fareitof 

tb(h> 
ght, 

thyme 

" 

Wh»iopinche.ather.h 

^dilhi.dighl.m^^ 

The  Scoeti.b  Imlghtlidim  »«8g,  ajipesi 

ednei 

dajb 

adreu 

e<acUy 
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This  hftppeiud  twiu :— in  the  t 
hundred  pDimdB  t 


flctatoCOtterbum.  AaCi 


haYfl  given  a  difF« 


inlT  receiwd  from  the  knighla. 
Thej  hjilea  Lord  Marmroni 


tbelya  ficdtious  penouage.    In  eHTlier  lime  a,  ipd«d,  the  family  of  Mit- 
deMarmioD,  Lord  of  Font«BLj»&<UetblguL^edfoLlDwerof  the  ConqueFOr, 


fNoimandj.    I 


m  hod  fumerly  h 
ind  flemeHD?  of  Tu 
m  Rohertf  the  family  became 


munely,  on  the  day  at  corona^ 


*itlioat  isBue  mide.  He  wai  racceeded  in  Us  Cantle  of  Tan 
Aleiander  de  FrevU,  vha  married  Idaiera,  hit  grond'douKbt^. 
ds  Freritle,  AJeiBDdcr>g  deicendant.  in  the  rdgn  of  Biehatd  I.,  li 
pOBOd  tenunof  hiacAfllleof  Tjimworth,  darned  the  ofSce  of  ic^  — - 
pion,  dbA  to  do  the  aeErice  apnertahuniri  nvnely,  on  the  day  of  co 
Men,  to  ride  tompletelY  armed,  upon  -  ■-■    ''  •  .    a-    . 

Hall,  and  there  to  chillen—  "■ • 

the  Jdng'e  title.    BMUBi 

irbom  the  manor  of  Setlnlbv  had  de 
of  Robert  ds  HHnnion  i  and  it  remaut  i 
tive  ia  Hereditary  CbBiapion  of  England 
andpoftaeHaioDBof  FreviUdbava  merHd.-  ... 
cot,  Iherefore,  ersited  a  new  family,  but  only  revii 
eiw  in  an  imaginary  paraouage. 
It  waa  one  or  Che  Mannion  fa-mhif,  who.  In  the  reign  of  Edwa 


It  chivalrou*  feai 
iiiuuip  irercy  has  woven  tn 
worth."    The  atory  ia  thua 

Caitlea  of  n>erk  a^Ii^»l 

"  At  ihli  l,™c  Sir  Tlio 

"  It  were  a  wonderfuU 
hnngre  mi  aacegei  by  U 


of  NoThum,  w&ich 
aJlad,  "  The  Hermit  of  Walk- 

i£  Eaeland,  and  deaLroved  (ba 
m  much  of  Noithumberlau'I 

l>  fdendei  defended  Noiham 
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NOTES  TO  OANTO  FIRST, 

Ihe  SeotathfM™  mi  proud  after  thej  had  ^  Beiwii^,  Itial  thejDDtllmE 
•iteemed  the  BngUihmen. 

■'About  thii  time  there  nsi  HReats  teste  made  in  LiDcalmfair,  U 
whldi  came  many  cenmnien  and  Tadiei;  ind  amonES  tliem  one  lad; 

Willkm  Matiuion,  knighl,  aitn  a  letter  of  command  meat  of  her  lady, 

Berwieke.  hacbg  yn  hi>  baade  40  men  at  armea,  the  ven  flour  gt 
men  cf  the  ScotUih  maichca. 

"Tbomas  Srij,  eipitifneof  Norliain.iej^getbls,  brought  his  gariioo 
afote  the  barriers  of  tlie  eaiCel,  bthiod  whom  cam  William,  rjeblj  anayed, 

"Then  iidd  ThomaB'Giay  lo  MariDion, '  Kir  knight,  tc  be  cum  bither, 
teftms  jourbelmeti  mount  up  on  yor  hone,  and  rjde  like  a  laliaul 
DUD  to  yom  foei,  eien  here  at  band,  and  1  forsake  Ood  if  I  rescue  not  thy 
body  dead  or  iljvE,  orl  myself  ivjl  dye  lOrit.' 

nyei :  the  nhicb  la; ed   sore   itrlpii  upon  hym,  and  puUed  hyoi  at  ths 


tMynchoM.    TheioweretakenEH  horse  of  price;  ai 
>rhaia  brougU  them  to  the  foots  men  to  foUov  11 

NOTE  X. 
Sir  Hugh  (be  Heron  bold, 
laron  of  Tnisell.  and  of  Ford, 

of  ^y  conB^quenieln  s  fictitious  naTradre,  this  easU 


Jimei  bached  the  cause  of  that  mock  princ*, 

^  Who  on  the  gibbet  paid  tlve  cheat- 
Then  did  I  n^rch  mth  Surrey's  power, 
What  time  wemedold  Ay  ton  tower. 


cuuiidetable  forcea,  but  retreated  after  takJ'^  thi 


The  garrisons  of  the  English  cullei  of  Wark,  Norbam,  aid  Bendeb,. 
were  very  troublesome  vel^hbours  to  Scollaud.  Sir  Richard  Maitland  of 
Ledlnglon,  vrote  a  poem, colled  "Tbe  Blind  Saron^  Comfort;*' when  hie 
barony  of  Blythe,  -in  Lauderdale,  was  hari'ied  by  Rowland  Foster,  th€ 
Engllih  captain  of  Wark,  nith  his  company,  to  the  number  of  3«D  men. 
They  ipoiled  the  poetical  kiugbt  of  fi.toO  sheep,  300  nolt,  M  horns  and 
mareig  the  whole  fumitun  of  his  house  of  Blythe,  vottb  10«  pooDdi 
HeoU,  (^e,  6s.  MO  aBd  (yeiytliinf  else  that  mu  pottsble. 


..Google 


BOTES  To  C 


Where;  darling  of  Mch  heart  and  eve. 
From  all  the  voulb  „f  Sicily, 
Saint  RoHlis  retired  to  God. 
„.«ll»  WM  of  Palermo,  and  bom  of  a  vorf  nrfdE  ftmttr, 

and'ividdU  tL  conTers*  of  mankind,   reiolring  to  dedieate  heneli 


Pet«r*>  Itefd,  in  cloth  of  nd 

On  his  broad  aEioulden  wrought. 

A  Palmer,  opposed  to  a  Ptlgrlm.-wa  one  who  made  it  h<>  lolI  tmsinese 

to  tiiit  difforcnt  holj  thrin«,  travelling  (aceBsantlj.  and  BubaiBling  bj 

chBtilji  wheieaa  the  pilgrim  letired  to  hii  uaoal  home  and  occupauom, 

when  hff  had  paid  hiidiiodona  atliieparticutar  Bpot,  whleh  wa>  Ihe  ob. 

iect  of  his  Diliiimage.    The  FaIn:)eT>  teem  u>  hiit  beeatlie  QassiieiiarU 

tiih  canona  1242  and  12Ue. 

NOTE  XVI, 

Within  the  ouin-c»e  tu  piiy. 
Where  geod  St.  Rule  liia  boly  lay. 
From  midnight  to  the  da«n  of  day. 


«(  lll«  anrfwW  ocoman  niauin  ii*i  m 
NOTE 


ed  tlw  roettopoliun  see  of  Scotland,  and  eontcrt*d 
ridnity,  he  h^s  iomete>Hin  to  complain  thatiha 
le  fCtlla  HenuliJ  ahould  have  been  .nperaeded, 
Leiar  lalnt  of  Scotland.  The  roHoo  of  the  change 
id  to  luT«  brought  to  Scotland  the  leliquoi  of  St, 
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SI  FStm  wu  a  SmtiJih  ititnt  of  tame  rFpuUliDU. 
riiti«  muni  velli  and  iprin^  dedicared  lo  St.  I 


l^m  of  iHl^nnia^  aud  ofienn^,  e 


gslherulKfoietheii 


Botes  to  iKarmtoiu 

CANTO  SECONU, 


tbc  DMseiare  deKrtnon.andbuc 

'Wbne  flourinhed  oniH  a  forest  fair. 
EttriAa  FomI,  Dov  H  rtmge  of  mouutiiDoui  cheep  walln,  wai  aw> 
cicatlj  laerrodfintbe  pleuura  of  th«  royai  chau.    Since  it  waa  Ait* 
paxhed,  the  wood  has  beiiD,  far  decrees,  almoit  toiallf  deitn>;itd.  altliouBh, 

When  tlie  lung  huntod  there,  ha  often  tueiiaansd  the  arrajaf  ihe  coun. 

wtth  theUng  whennvpleuad,  toda^onthBlhiereBof  Tcviotdale,  Anoan- 
dale,  Liddiadale,  and  oth^  parta  of  that  connti^;  aad  alaa  vjuned  all 
eenUemen  that  bad  goad  don,  to  brlae  them,  that  be  m^ht  hunt  in  Ihe 
'  e  pliaaed;  the  whilli  the  Eail  of  Argfle,  the  Earl  of 

..   _  _  tl  of  AUwl,  and  lo  all  ti        

Highland,  did,  and  brought  their  hounds  i 

"The  .econd  daj^£Jnne,''the  king  past  out  of  EJinbui-eh  to  the  hnnt. 
ing,  with  tna^  of  the  nebke  aad  gentlemen  of  SeotLtnd  nith  him,  lo 

-^-,-~.-. undb?oightera"«iorof 

Tailor,  the  water-pael.  ban  gtrenan  accountetlht  mode  in  which tbe^e 

tiiiMe  part  of  SeptemtaOTi  laxaj  of  the  nobility  aud  eeutry  of  the  kin^- 

whete  thcj  do  conform  tbemaeltca  to  ths  habit  o)  the  highlsnil-men,  wha, 
(Or  the  moat  part,  ape^  nothing  but  Iriih ;  and,  in  former  time,  were 
Ihoie  people  nhich  wort  called  ths  Sed  tiimlis.  Ilieir  habit  is— nhnes, 
IriULhutoneaolBa-plecoi  atoikinga  (nhlch  ther  call  ebort  boie)  piide  at 

manFof  them,  nor  their  forefather!,  neier  wure  aiiy.b'ut  a  j.ikin  of  the' 
a>KU  alult  ibat  thiai  hoae  ii  made  of)   theii  garlen  beiuerbwda  M 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 


itb  Iheie  anni  I 


in  their  ba1 
LI  ba  pimti 
td  gBntleme 


""  My^eood  I*rd  of  Mi 
'him  from  his  bouto,  wbi 
raatlo  i>f  Kiodn^hUp 

"  T)i«  Brit  dior,  we  travelled  eigbt 
tag8>,biiilton  purpoBeiolodEa--  - 
Biy  KondLord  Ef"'~""   *" 


10.  amoogit  thi 

t,  tben  >ie  tber  coujuered  nithStlndoeu, 

la  EboBQ  shapeL    BvX  Lo  proceed  to  flu 

'big  put  me  into  tbat  aliape.  1  rode  witl 
■aw  the  ruinii  of  an  old  eaide,  called  tbi 

irwayibVlodBodin 


ir  Bllegadi 


"Ail  theae,  and  more  than  tbenii  we  bad  continually  in  aujiefffluoiii 
■buDdance.  cugbt  b;  fanliMiierB.  tonJen,  EdierB,  nnd  hrougbt  by  my 
Ifmfii  teaaott  Rod  purvejora,  ta  victual  our  campa,  wtuch  eeoaittfttb  tff 

Ja  tbie :  five  or  lik  hundred  men  ao  Aitt  earljr  In  the  uoniLng,  and  Uiej  Aa 
diapeiie  Ibeaiaelves  divsri  nays,  and  gemi,  eight,  or  Ion  milee  compatb 
-■--■■*  ....    1  -  -     i  '  -  is  [two,  three,  or  four 


a  place. 


called  tbg  Tinkhell,  da  1 


malciiig  t  ih^w  like  a  wood),  which,  bdng  followed  cIdac  by  (he  linkhell, 
•re  ehaied  dova  into  tbe  lalle;  wheia  we  biyi  thEn  all  the  lalley,  oneick 
idde,  btjne  «ay-l^d  •Lth  a  bnndnd  eonpla  of  itrcne  Iiiib  gieyboundi, 
tbcy  are  all  let  Jooae.  aaoccHlonsance,  vpon  tbe  herd  nf  deer,  uiat,  with 

dogn,  gane,  arroiin, diirka,  and  da«gen. in  tke  epaceof  two"" ^ — 

More  tal  deer  were  aldn  which  after  are  aapoaed  of,  iomo  t 
some  anothH,  twenty  and  thirty  mllei,  and  men  than  enBugl: 
tohmake  merry  i4itJu].  at  «tir  rer>dei«wui." 
NUTE  ir. 
Idne  Saint  Mary'a  bHicc  lake. 

<ake>  it<  loutce.    It  i>  eonnecied  with  a  •mgllec  lalie,  caUed  tb*  Loch  of 
the  LoBM,  and  anrrounded  by  mountains.    In  the  w'nter  it  ii  ilill  be. 
i  by  %ht!  of  nild  iwani  |  hence  my  friend  Mr.  Wordiirottb'i 


"£'i 


C 


TbeawinaoanreetSt.Ui 


E  St.  Uary'i  li 

and  ahadnw. 


■yGoogIc 


bI    Drjbwt,  1 

•f  Wrow"  8.. ......   ™    ......    ^ „., 

reiTBd  DD  lMi9>  Mu;  LiUiu  Eeotl,  the  lastof'the  elder  brna 

t'lorcer  <»[  Tarrotf ,  ^luh  age  had  Chen  inured  tlie  chan 

Hde,"  begincin;,  "Wlul  beuiliu  dsee  Floni  dudue/'  i 
tn  her  Imiioiu. 

NOTE  III. 
Tor  thongli,  U  feudal  aCilfe,  a  fo* 

The  chapel  of  Saint  Marynf  the  Ixnm  r<je /dcuEM^ws 


Amonnt^nhiktofeauldeiableriieatUieheadottheMoibt-watEi.  Olia 

tcgte,  hii,  for  manj'  ageh,huiltlt»»Mtye8tlrupoiiBnialeliii  the  Uka. 
The  "eiant'i  Gisn,"  aflerwatde  inantioned.  it  a  tort  of  tiencb,  which 


The  AbhM  of  W 

If  Yoifcihite,  wasfbuixaBaA.D.B:    .  . 

King  ot  Northumberland.  It  cootaintd  both  moiUu  and  nuni  of  the 
Benedictioe  orrlet.  'I'he  moEBSteiy  wai  aCteraatdi  rained  bj  the  Diiiea, 
and  rebuilded  by  Wiliiam  Percj,  in  the  reign  of  the  conqueror.  There 
were  do  nuns  thsie  in  Bonrr  the  Eighih'i  time,  nor  long  before  it.  Ths 
nine  et  Wlulhr  Abbe;  are  veef  magniBient  IJnditfBme,  an  l>]e  en  Ih« 
coeat  of  Northumberlaiid,  w»  called  B0I7  lihind,  fnaa  the  lanctitr  of  iti 
■ndent  mooanerv,  and  from  ita  baring  h«en  the  ebli«oi)al  aeal  of  tha  ae* 
at  Durham  during  ihs  eaclv  sges  of  Biitiah  ChriatianitT'    A  in<xe>sion  of 

lienor  fame  ef  St.  CuthbetC.  who  wai  uith  hldiop  of  Durhau,  and  who 

tee.  The  ruini  of  ths  moDastnT  upon  H0I7  Island  betolien  grAt  an^ 
qi^ty.  UodiifameianDt  pioperlj  an  Itland,  but  rather,  ai  the  T*n». 
table  Beile  haa  teiraed,  Bucmi-iBlai  tor,  although  luiroiindcd  b;  the  eea 

of  NoithumberJaHd.fiim  Hhich  II  li  about  two  miles  dietanl. 

NOTE  VI. 

The  loidj  Bdelfled. 

She  wae  Ihe  daogbtei  or  King  Oawr,  who,  is  gratituda  to  heavio  fat 

the  great  ^<:torT  which  he  ««b  In  696,  ag^'mt  Peoda  the   pagan 

king  of  MercU,  dedicated  Edellitda,  then  but  a  j-ar  old,  10  the  «ervi«  o( 

Ood  In  the  monaitery  of  Whitby,  of  whieh  St.  Hilda  wai  Iben  lUheas. 

She  a^erwacda  adorned  the  phiee  (f  her  eduealion  with  great  magnift. 
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NOTES  TO  C. 
B,  at  the  at^ei!'>  prij^ 


enlloned  by  Cadiflen  i— " 
hsi  these  wild  eEMe,  whig 
idrivenunCiotenln  Ike 


,  HOlvei 


tipath;  betweea  it  and  tfle  eeea 

Mrfla-KPOUi   tot  thai  uoQh  h  _ _, ... 

lympubies  uiil  antipathin,  ne  implanted  in  maoj  ttalngB  bf  pHwidsnt 

ftitir  obeisance  to  St.  Hilda,  or  their  antipathy  ta  the  aai,  and  fljr  unt 
Whitby  Billi  u  lillle  diScultF  u  enrwhsre  dw. 
NOTii  VIII. 
Hitbody'a  reiUngplad 


St.CulhlMTtm 


..  m  changed,  thej  tot  j. 


he  iDDit  an- 


:  Fame  laUadfl,  haria{^  revLgned 
land,  about  two  yeara  before.    I 


EvenScotland'idaui 


^ory  which  they  obtained  in 


it,  thai  if  difficult  in  hii 
»  i^d  that  th«  Noi- 

time.     Whenoneiei, 
ion  Judged  fit  la  bathe 


>Twashe,taTlndicaleh 

Bdrnd  Alfced'a  (aulchioi 

AnStum'd  tbeCenquei 
Colhbert  iaA  no  great  reaHn  to  if 
ffered.    AecordiaglT,  I  and,  in  Simeo 
.weed  in  a  liiion  ta  Aitiei,  when  lurki^q;  .u  ».< 
nd  promLBcd  him  aasLBtanee  and  Tictory  operM^ 

olatien  whiih,  at  wa.  rfawnable,  Alfred,  attsr ., 

awarded,  by  a  royal  offering  at  tbe  Bhrine  of  the  Salntv    An  to  WiJIiam 
he  Conqueror,  the  tfiirar  apread  before  his  atinv,  when  be  man  ' 


e  the  DanH,  wTien  opportunity 


ever,  replaced  beforeWUiim  left  the  North,  < 
the  Conqueror  having  inrimaled  at    '    " 
Baiot'i  body,  he  wu.  while  in  the  act 
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to  hata  thoughl  no  gmaU  part  both  of  Ibe  miracle  aod  Uie  penanM],  u 
DSiet  dmr  bis  bridle  till  begot  to  the  rivrr  Teu. 

at,  Cutlibnt  sita,  ana  loiia  Id  fiame 

Although  m  do  not  leaio  tbat  Cuthbttt  «ai,  during  bis  Me,  luch  ■ 
mttificer  u  Dunstao,  titi  brother  In  amctitr.  yet.  «nce  hit  dcub,  he  hi 
acquired  (he  refjuUUOn  ot  forging  tho»  SnlroM  nhlch  are  found  amor 
Iheiocki  of  Holy  Island,  nod  paaa  there  hy  the  name  oi  St.  Cuthbori 


NOTE  XII. 

Ceolwuir,  or  Cotnulf,  king  of  Northumherlaod,  Banwici  In  ^a 
d^hth  century.  He  wna  m  mnn  of  aome  learning)  for  the  venenibia  Beds 
dedicilei  to  lum  bii  "  Ecelesisitical  Hialory."  He  abdiisted  the  (hiflna 
■bout  73S,  sod  reliied  to  Holy  Iiliad,  vtheu  ha  lUed  in  tht  odanr  of 
■ancUty. 

Tbat  theteiFU  an  andeiKpiiiny'nt'TyDanoath  !■  «rt^.  Iti  nibu 
are  Bituat#l  on  a  bivh  rockj  pduE  t  and  doubtleta  many  a  tow  wab  made 
■t  the  ibrine,  by  tha  dlitmagd  nutneiii  irtio  dms  toaarde  the  iron' 
boundcoast  of  I^orttiuDibeduidlnEtamwmtither.  It  «bs  aneiently  it 
nunnery ;  for  Viica,  abbeia  of  1>neiiuituli,  preaoiled  St.  Cutbbeit  (yet 
,  uamolataoiiafa  holy  lady,  called  TudJ, 


Who  hsdKDtblioncani. 

Onthoaelbewal 


XIV, 

encloie 

o  brolie  their  i 


ing  ^s  ciiminaL  It  i>  not  likely,  that,  in  iktler  times,  O-ii  puniihrneot 
vaa  often  resorted  to;  hat,  amoDg  the  ruins  of  the  abbey  of  Caldinghnm, 
wat  lome  yeara  ago  dlaeorered  the  remmna  of  a  female  skeleton,  which, 
from  the  shape  of  the  niche,  and  tbe  poiilisn  of  lbs  dgnre,  leeaiEdu  b< 
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0ott&  to  ;^armton. 

CANTO  THIRD. 


heTillBielim.^ 


1  of  ihe  "Frius  at 


puamDur  with  r^bits,  capons,  partrid^s,  mid  Uourd«aux  ^iae.     Ac 

■gement  from  Ihe  LegislaCura,  who,  aDearl;raa  thereiKaof  Jameal.,  not 
(mljr  enicUd,  that  In  all  borou^bi  and  lain  there  be  hoit«llari«,  having 
itablea  »Dd  thitnben,  and  ptoviMon  for  man  add  hone,  hut,  hy  another 
•titute,  ordained,  that  no  man  traTolllng  od  horae  or  liiat,  should  pceiunu 

inn-liespon,  abould  teeelie  »nch  ttBvellB^l^  under  the  penaltj  of  fottj 

ala  aTBindiOeKnt,  ana  atrangera  contiaua  to 

The  death  of  a  dear  Mend. 
Among  other  omenq  to  which  faithfD]  otedit  it  s^^n  among  the  Scottiah 

Seatantry,  is  wbat  ia  eaJled  the  "dead  bell,"  evpialned  by  my  ^iend, 

gudailhe  lairetinlelligenceofBDniefriend's  ileceue. 


ia  the  country  Jto-hall,  i.  e.  Hobgoblin  Hall.'  A  alalr  otWenty-four 
■leps  led  down  to  chia  aparUnenl,  which  ia  ■  large  and  apamoua  hall, 
vith  an  arched  roof;  uid  tboiuh  it  hatb  lEoodforv)  many  centnriea,  and 
been  ejipoaed  to  the  external  atr  lor  a  period  of  fifty  oraiity  ycara,  ttit 

ef  this  ball,  another  staiT  of  thlr^-aii  atepi  leidn  down  to  a  giic  ulncli 

thla  large  and  ancient  caiile  are  itill  aianding.  There  ii  a  tradition,  that 
tha  cattle  of  Yttler  waa  tjie  lait  fortificallon,  tn  thii  country,  that  turren- 
dered  to  General  Oiay,  aent  into  Scotland  by  Protector  aomerBet."— 
Stalislical  Accouat.  yol.  lill.  I  haig  odIt  ta  add,  that  in  l7al.  the 
Ooblin  Hall  was  tniaoled  by  the  Marqula  of  Tweedale'i  Falconer,  as  I 
learn  from  a  poem  by  Hoyae,  entitled  ^^Betircinent,"  vdttennponnnt- 
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HOTBB  TO  CAMTO  THIRD. 

»u  oneountered  uid  defeated,  on  the  2na  October,  by  Aleiander  III. 

name  of  which,  hraii^  been  opened,  weie  found,  m  luua^  is  coataiu 

Upon  hii  breasi  a  penticle. 
"Apenlscle  lis  piece  of  fine  linen,  folded  with  fire  eotners,  aecording 
tulhsfiie  semes,  lad  suilabl;  insctilied  nilh  cbatacteci.    -rbis  the  lua- 

be  contbrmablfi  unto  t^  cereEuoalH 


ei  of  nu^e." 


tbem.    The  ^poniards  imputed  the  hag^^ard  and  dawocAet  looks  of  their 
Fbilip  II.  ta  t^«  disagreeHbte  TuLom  to  wluch  Ihia  pnrile£B  aulyect^ 

NOTE  VI 1. 
Tct  Blill  the  migh»  ipciw  and  )bl>Ill. 

Hw  tollowlili;  alract  fmni  the  Essay  upon  tb«  Fsiij  npentiEloni,  la 
"Hh  Wnatnlif  of  the  ScoCllili  Border,"  will  ibew  whence  maorof 
the  partlculan  of  the  CDubat  between  Aleuudet  HI.  uid  the  GobUn 
KuehC  us  aediedi 

"Ben»e  of  'HlbaTy  fOtlo  Irapertal.  aji.  Script,  rer  BTunseIci 
retata the foib>wing; popular atorj coDCeinin^ a fjiry  knight:  ^Osbert^a 
bold  and  powetfol  baron,  liaited  a  noble  fMnily  in  Uie  vidnin  of  Wandle. 
burr,  ^n  the  bishopric  cf  Ely.  Among  other  atoriei  related  in  the  social 
dndaofhl>iriend>,who,  according  tocmtom.  amused  eacb  other  bj  re. 
lattnf  BiBinit  tal«  and  traditiana,  he  was  informed,  that  if  any  kn^ht, 
Dnatteaded,  entered  an  adjieent  plain  b>  moon-light,  and  cballenBed 
an  advenary  to  appear,  be  would  be  Immediately  eocountered  by  a  xpiiit 
In  the  forn  of  a  kniEbt,  Oabert  reiolved  ta  make  the  experiment,  and 
Ht  out  attended  by  a  atDKle  tqube,  whom  he  ordered  te  lemaii:  without 
the  Undta  of  tbe  pl^,  whiahvaaanrronaded  by  an  ancient  entrench- 
BHDt.  On  repeating  the  eballenge  he  wai  inate.itii  aaiailed  by  an  adier- 
«ry,  iriiom  he  quiekly  nnhoiud,  and  uiced  ibe  r^nt  uf^hia  sLeed. 
During  tMt  operatirK.,  bt>  ghostly  opponent  eprurw  up,  and  darting  hia 
*pear,  like  ■  jaTelin,  at  Oibert,  wounded  hbn  in  the  thlg:b,  Oabert 
leCumed  in  trlnmiih  irith  the  borse,  which  hs  conimitted  to  the  oare  of  hia 
Mmnla.  The  bora  wai  vt  a  labla  (v>«u,  u  wsU  as  bit  whole  acconCre* 
menta,  andappaientlriif  BTAatbeaa^andftoHir.  '  He  remained  with  Mi 
keeper  till  cock-croiring',  when,  with  ejrea  flashinK  fire,  he  reared,  apurned 
the  ground,  and  Tanlahed.    Ondiaarmiog  binuelf,  Oabert  percezTed  that 


b  aingle  companion,  came  io  sight  of  a  flir^  host,  arrayed  nnder  displayed 
banneca.    Despising  the  rcmoiistrancea  oC  his  friend,  the  knight  priil<ed 

nngladeorpaeaof  the  kn^hi  imSt<sei."—Sieritr- 


tMe  af  Blestat  Angeli 
tMghtbe  allied  In  aupport  of 
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NOTES  TO  (UNTO  FOUSTH. 

His  forest  of  OlHomors,  In  tha  North  Hiehlandi.  ii  beKertd  to  %3 

hiring  abloodf  hand,  fcomwkii'li  he  lakes  bia  iiiia«.    He  iuiigti  upoB 

irho  nakei  up  an  account  of  the  aJBtrict,  eslant  in  the  MaefHtlane  MS,, 
la  the  Advocates'  Libmrv,  grarely  Bssuree  ui,  tliat,  ia  bit  time,  Lhan- 
deorg  fouaht  with  three  brothEM  whom  he  met  in  his  walk,  none  of  whoB 
long  aurvived  the  ghoatly  conHict.  Barclay,  in  his*^EuphonDien,'*givei 
■  Binuular  acCL>ixnt  of  an  officer  nho  had.  ventured,  hltlL  hla  evrvant, 

<d  providing  fliei,  liehli,  and  Brms,  tbaj  nalehed  till  midnight,  iFliea, 
btholdi  thesEveied  arm  of  a  man  droppedfiom  thecaliiuj  thiiwai 
followed  hf  the  Isgg,  the  other  arm,  the  tmuk,  and  the  head  i^  the  body, 
■11  lepiTBtel)'.    The  membera  rolled  logotiier,  united  tbemulvei  in  the 

Sreaence  of  the  aitonlthed  aoldieTB,  and  formed  a  pnaElc  warrior,  which 
eBed  them  both  to  combil.  Thar  blows,  although  they  penetrated  the 
bodv,  and  amputated  the  limTia  of  their  etraj^e  antagoniat,  had,  aa  tha 

upnn  them.  Bow  the  combat  terminated,  I  do  not  exactly  remember. 


>,p.2ia 


anbjeetln  BASiaoLinas  de  C 


coaltnvfla  Martlt 


^tt&  to  Mntmiott* 


CANTO  FOURTH. 


Ooie  to  tha  knt, 


aonghtin 


This 


The  mom  aiey  find  the  atiflcDed  awldn. 
lannot  help  here  mentioning,  that,  ou  the  nlBbtoawtdch  thaelinei 

nbig  after  stinaet,  an  unfortunate  mia  perlahed  eioctly  In  the  maunei 
here  descriljed.  and  bit  hod;  waa  next  mi>rnii!a  found  clOM  to  kia  own 

NOTE  II. 

lis  personage  ia  a  at  rolling  demon,  or  cipn'f  foUst,  who,  once  npDs 

ka  many  praaka.    He^waa'aTioT.ort  ol  RoWroiKSwiow,  and  Jack 

AndhBby/rtnr'jinnlflorHled. 

NOTE  III. 

CrichtonCasUe. 

larEe.  rninou)  uatie  go  the  banki  of  ihi  tjm,  nhoot  in«n  iidl« 
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owlEeef,  or  tnwcr,  iiuch  u  formftd  Iha  maatloD  of  a  la^ai 
la;  bmioiniinyiuldlliaiiihutheenDivdeloit,  Ihitlherelg 


-B  fiont  of  thi 


mrt-jard,  n 

this  fron 


le  Inaide  of  ibit  put  of  th«  buildiDg;  &een»  to  hftve 

■  preat  Lenetb  and  uncammon  degaiLce'    Acccm  wm 

^ven  Loiioy  a  maLroiSceDt  HtAir-ca^t  now  quite  deBtruy«d.    The  aoffiti 

GBstlo  beloa^od  oriniully  to  the  Ghanqellflr,  Sir  WlUiam  Cnchton,  and 
probjiblr  ow?d  to  idm  iti  firtt  enlargemerit,  as  well  u  Ita  being  taken  by 

predeceHDr,  Earl  William,  Mheaded  in  Edinbiirgh  Caatle^  with  hiabrn- 

waa  garriMiifd  by  Lord  Gricbton,  Idflii  Ita  propTiator,  ARaintt  King  Jamea 
111-,  Hhoae  diipleanurg  ho  h!<rt  iacuired  by  sedudng  )ui  aiitet  Uargaret, 


UieCricEtonfaiDllyUi 
wall;  aDdwben  the  I 


[terwsrdi  the  pioperty  of  tha  Pringles  of  Clifton, 
ihn  Callandu,  garunet,  It  weretobewiihfd 
a  liltle  puas  to  pregerye  these  Bplendid  Temiiai 
prexmt  naed  ■>  a  fold  for  aheep.  and  wlatecidc 
1,  there  are  yen-  few  ruins  in    Scotland  which 

dangean  laidt,  cillolUieJUajjp  Jtforei  Tha 
coDimanly  applied  to  the  priiDDa  of  other  sld 


Uc  ttjie  III  cMtiiE-b^Edlii)t  WIS  ori^aallf  doind, 

EatlAditn  Heuburn. 
w  the  iKoad  Eari  of  Bothwsll,  and  feU  in  the  field  "'  Flodden, 
■ccarding  to  an  anclant  Spglishpoetf  h^diaLliifuiAbedlilqjaelf  bj; 
t  Btteinpt  to  retrieyo  the  day  t — 

Tbsuon  tha  Scottish  part,  right  proud. 


Ind  atenpingS 


Thia  itory  Ij  told  by  P 
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MOTES  TO  CANTO  FOURTH. 
■  pncIunalSon  full  haitily,  Ibiougb  nil  Ui< 


in  the  flrra  ISDil,  li 


on  bis  hiffeU.ISJ  nhich  waD  doim  la  hii  ihouldcn  i  but  hia  fnreheBd  »u 
bild  and  hue.    He  tenned  to  be  a  man  of  Ivo-tad-Sttf  jeari.  «itli  n 

While,  at  the  1s>C,  he  sams  vhers'theMng  wai  sitting  in  the  desk  at  tui 
prajHS)  but  when  he  mw  the  king  he  made  him  Utile  reverence  m 

him  ia  Uiii  manner,  as  after  feUam :  'Sir  king,  mj  mother  &alh  sent  ma 


confounded  and  brought  to 


me,  befbretheklns'-'etes,  andln 

a  M6oa  nor  cotuprehcndod,  but 
t  the  BiUi,  or  a  whip  of  the  whirl- 
ard  lay.  Sir  Dlvld  Liodeaay,  lyon- 
■ho  were  at  that  time  yoiITM  men, 
e,  were  standing  pe&enttyneairlfl 


The  Rbelllon  againit  Jamn 
own  banner  delayed  againal 


es  signalized  by  the  erne]  drcum- 
laed,  Bed  out  of  the  field,  fell 


atirllni,  and  hearing  the  monks  orthecbapelrojal  deploring  the  death  of 
failed  itielf  in  HTSte  peninces. 


In  proud  Scotland's  roiul  shield 

ThciuddJLion  ramp'dlngoli. 

louble  treasure  round  the  shield,  count 
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KOTes  TO  CANTO  FIFTB. 
little  better  tbia  agon  of  KiligofGreiitfoid.nhom  Did  Oris  (vhohu^ib 
<ulf  ofgoiemiiigaonie  partoftbf  north  csstein  cout  of  Awtlniid. 

SoU^  to  Mnvmioiu 

CANTO  FIFTH. 


Jid». 

Thi  i 

_  The  clotb-JardartcHi  flew 

Ikehril. 

\in  of  England. 

itraordinj 

ti'^fL 

NOTE  IV. 
laen'insteaS'ofth™."  Theirdrfrast^iraioiu'w'M '"s  pfale-i.e"  hiu. 


-^vf- 

iBdlheirneck.'" 

.tforcoU,bBtfor«ullii 

tukinBpl 

!■£""■*• 

In 

t  bound  bin  bteist 

■niea 

»a>  Qotalain  id 

he  b«lll«  of  Flo 

den.  be 

lUM  ihe 

D  shew  Co  an;  Scotdsbbuuu 
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Sir  Hugh  the  Huon'i  wife  h«1d  awB^.^ 


"Alio  ths  Qa«n  of  France  wrote  I  love-lettci  to  the  King  <ifScDiUnd, 
calling  hini  her  love,  ihewing  him  that  ihe  bad  •ufiered  much  rebuke  in 
FriDCefor  Ihe  defenning  of  hie  honour.    She  btlteied  lurelj  lliat  he 

foot  of  ground  on  Bogliih  ground  for  her  take.    To  that  tffect  >be  sent 

jtrchibald  Bell-the'-Cit. 

bed}'  and  mlnil,  acquired  Uie  fiopAaT  ntme  nt  Belt  Ihe-Cal,  upon  ihelul- 
lowLig  reoiBikable  occasion  :  James  the  Third,  of  nhom  rlricotlie  com. 

En  hunting,  hBKhinE,  tnd  other  noble  eiereitea,  wae  'o  ill  ail.iali  as  to 

.aadflddlcrs.    "'       '  ■  ■       ■     ■■      '- 


Imverently  I 

who  had  been  created  Earl  of  Mar,    And 

Laud^,  for  the^oipoie'of  forcibly' 


pirtEcidaHf  oi 


tremely  ir 


hing^i  perioo-  When  all  Itid  agreed  on  Che  propriety  of  the  measure, 
Xjord  Graf  told  the  ueembly  the  Apoli^ue  ef  the  Afleej  wbo  had  formed 
a  resolutioD  that  it  would  be  highlf  advaptag cena  lo  their  f  ommunity  to 
tie  B  hell  round  Ihe  cat'i  necli,  that  ther  m'ghi  heitr  her  Bpnruach  at  m 
dlatinee;  bat  which  public  meaauce  unfonnnately  nvuanied,  from  na 
mouse  being  irilllnc  to  nnderteke  the  task  of  iaitening  the  bell,  "t 
taeh™e<Sliqn^  "S  'bell  llie  cX"      "°      '     "       "*  ""i"™  ""^  " 

NOTBX. 
Against  the  mir  had  Aneus  sluod, 

and,™  the  eve' V  the  bitX  of  Floddea,°rMon.trBIed™^f^''e'iy  on  tbe 
tBpolicr  of  flghUng,  that  thJ  king  lald  to  him  with  scorn  and  indignation 
"if  he  SHI  cfraidhK  might  go  home,"  The  earl  bant  Into  tsars  at  tbie 
insupportable  inanlt,  and  refired  aoeordirwly,  leaving  hie  aona,  George, 
mailer  of  Angus,  aud  Sir  William,  of  Gleiiherne,  to  command  hisfoh, 
loncn.    Ttie;  wete  both  alun  in  the  batti«,  with  two  hundred  gentlHuaB 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  FIFTH. 

n>ne  of  Donglaj.    The  a^  earl,  brokeq-hearted  at  the  e 
house  and  his  coiintty,  leiiMd  into  a  leligioua  home,  whei 


pripcipal  caitle  of  ihe  Duuslas  famllj,  and  when  the  Karl  of  Aoi.us  vai 

tained  poiMt^on  of  TanuUan,  and   II  ictuilly  atfoided'  ntugt  to  an 
toe  tejt    This  was  no  other  Ihan  Iht  celebi-aled  Sir  Bilph  Sadler,  who 


agoii 

ioi 

[ocmatclung 

Iheinfimt'^Ma 

,»ilh 

EdilrdVI. 

t- 

uriahiag,  wohannsi.rfnline  lo  a 
sod  Hie  date,  132»,  being  the  yoai 
Douslu  to  curry  bis  htart  to  the  H 

ongl..,beaH,  an 
heart,  which  in 

•It  Lmd. 

NOTE  XIII 

The  narae  of  this  Oerman  icDcral  it  prCEerved  hy  that  of  the  field  ol 
baitle,  vKieh  ii  called,  after  him,  Sw»tmoar.—Taers  nereioDgsBboot 
him  long  current  in  EnglBnii.— See  D;«seEMtton  preflied  to  liUson'l 
AacUni  S.«as>  1^82,  pi^e  lii. 


Unborgh  » 


lower,  aiiteen  feet  in  diameter,  and  about 

NOTE  XV. 

inentioDed  by  aU  our  ScoCtiih  hiBloiiaos. 
appariiion  al  linlitliaow,  an  altetopt, 
lo  loipoie  upon  the  aupentitiou)  temper  of 
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^otcs  to  Jflarmion, 


CANTO  SIXTH. 


■t  uolt  diiplayed  Uielf  in  pelda; 


If  asked  Is  tell  i  Mtj  tsle. 
The  Daehte  thi',  or  Men  ef  Peace,  of  the  ScatSab  Hieliluidaa,n(har 
reiembie  Ihe  Scandininan  Datrgii   thw  the  Soglish  Faiiis.    Not- 

ESlef  d  tbIS".  „ 

think  thejr  in  particniulj  ofi^nded  witli  morlBlt,  nho  Cilh  of  Ct 


anjresiji 


eld  nearir  a 


ii,wllhw: 


e  journal  of  the  Mem 


lb  the  fo 


ie  Fonith  CantB  of  the  ] 


"Fassfil  the  prFttf  Utile  TillagE  of  F^m 
romuitic  ruine  of  the  old  CQStleof  the  Cuuntn  m  ccat  jiBiiLB.     -iiiv  rooa 
leede  fhtoiTgh  asaj  deW^taSvl  vbIcb,  on  b  rieing  ground;  at  the  eitrflmit^ 

itillaiiE  legcDdi.    It  a  fltmly  helieiedbf  the  nrighliouring  peiianu^  that 


touch  the  c 


stlDllT.il 


he  pilsy.    Upon  one  occasion,  a  prleat  of  noted  pletf  iraH  br«i 
milti  he  used  all  the  arti  of 'ejcan^iam  to  penuade  his  iiiieru 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SIXTH. 

Bat  the  prie>t  underaeood  his  msidtdg.  snd  refoBed,  a.  bj  Ihit  icE  ha 
would  hue  deliiered  oier  hi.  .oui  to  the  de^il.    Vel  if  any  body  can  dia. 

■twiea  of  a  aimihir  nature  tVom  a  pflaaant,  who  hcid  himtelf  t«n  the  devil, 
Id  the  Bhape  of  a  great  cat." 

The  well  known  eawaii  Douglas,  Bishop  of  DHBkeld,  son  rf  ArchihiU 


Ai  wood-knife  ahredi  the  tiplin;  tpnj. 

kngai  had  itrmstli  and  penonal  activity  coTHspunding  to  hU  coone*. 

BpEni  of  £ilapindie,  a  favourite  of  James  1V^»  liavuig  ipolceii  of  Mm 

lightly,  the  Earl  mat  him  whileha«lting,andoomnell!nshiBi  toaingle 

spot.    Buteiehecouldobuin  Jamvi'i  nardonfoTihia  slaughter,  Angni 

Loid  Lindesay  ef  the  Bytes,  whea  he  defied  BothweU  to  ningle  combat  on 
CailKtn-hill. 

NOTE  vn. 

And  hopnt  thou  hence  unscathed  togs? 

Up  draw-bridge,  grooiua— what,  warder,  hoi 
let  the  psrteu]li>  fail. 


tiDn,"°praiiDg  the  earl  to  delivtr  hi»  ptisofer  in™Gra)^.  hand.    When 


h^e  head ;  take  his  ho'dyand'di ti?h  il  what  i™™l.''™^r  Patrii 
id  again  nith  a  tote  heart,  ^d  said, '  Mr  lord,  if  ^e  hue  taken  froi 
shead,  diaponeupon  the  Iwdy  as  ye  please  i'  andnilh  thatciUt 
bone,  and  leaped  thereon  <  and  when  he  nas  on  horsehack,  be  sai 
^BTl  on  this  manner,  '  My  lord,  if  1  live,  JOU  .hall  be  rewar^l 
r  labours  Ihat  you  hmve  u^ed  at  ehls  lime,  acK»rding  to  jonr  d 


u  h^hly  offended,  and  nied  (nr  hotiB.    ^ 
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SOTES  TO  CANTO  SIXTH. 

Fatr!dlite(Delhee3d>sfiirT,apurredhu  Ii 
Edlnbu»tie»(ber  laflhiTo;  and  had  it  d 
lri«d  a..d^go«l,  ha  bad  baan  tak^i.-PiTac 

rae,  but  hcirxa  ehand  Ben 
t  been  hi>  led  hoiu  ms  ad 

NOTE  VUt. 

Ala«eplbrBeSISt.Jud(.t 
Hid  mr  knight  aofGUIld 

S" 

httt  (ha  nader  iboaM  pattahe  of  the  eail'a  utoniahmHit,  and  lonaldat 

lun  of  (he  numeroiH  fbrgeties  (partly  eiecuied  by  a  Wmale  airi.unC 
devised  bf  Robert  of  Artoii,  to  ffrvard  hit  auit  ag^nat  the  Connloia 
Matilda ;  ohich.  bdng  detected,  aecatloued  hl<  fllEbt  intfl  Eniland,  and 

P.anee.    Joha  Hatdine,  alio,  wai  eipiesalr  hired  by  Edward  IV.,  to  forge 
luch  documenta  aa  mi^t  appear  to  eitabliali  the  cUbn  of  i;Hltj  aaKiled 
over  Scmland  by  tb*  Eiigli^  nioniTCtii. 

NOTE  IX. 

Henea  might  they  »m  (be 
Of  althet  bast,  for  deadly  fi 

ntlMitf 

The  reader  oannot  here  eipect  a  fall  acco 
but,  lu  far  aa  la  neeeiaary  to  underaiand  the 

nere  fairly  placed  beineen  King  Jamei  and 

atotth«battJ.c*Floddeii, 
.tewiLfe^ii  ifJch* 

ttie  r&l 


each  otber.    Tbe  Engliah  ai 


dianced  In  four  diiblona.    On 

„ , lA,  tha  kn1g£t  Diarlhll  of  Ibe 

anny.  The  centra  vaa  commanded  bj  Surrn  In  penan  |.  the  left  wing  by 
Sir  Edward  Stanley,  with  the  oied  of  Lancaihi  a.  andaf  the  palaUoateirf 
Chobter.  Lord  l>acrei,  with  a  laig;e  body  of  horae,  formed  the  reaerre. 
Whf  n  (be  amoke,  wEuch  the  wind  had  driven  hetveen  the  aimles^  wet 

Eogliih  leftnlng.    Tlie  admin),  however,  (toolann,  upu  uacm  auvano 

^1  of  (hedivialona  commanded  1^  the  brouiera  Howard,  appears  to 
haie  kept  the  victors  in  effeciusi  cheek.  Home'a  men.  chiefly  Batdcrers, 
began  to  piUago  the  baggage  of  both  armies,  and  their  leBderia  bmndcd. 


^ishta, 

wa,  tuppotted  also  br  Ua  laterr 
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«l*leto<i,  and  Ifril^  on  tlis  rieht  flank,  and  in  th«  mr  of  Jamei't 
Jlri.ion,  whlcll,  throwing  itarit  into  b  circle,  ditpuled  the  bittle  till  night 

the  eient  of  tbs  fi^M.  This  Scottish  arm;,  howerer.  felt  their  losi,  and 
ibindonrf  the  Beld  of  battle  iu  disorder.  hefi.re  dawn.  Tliejlort,  per- 
liajii,  from  eight  10  tenthouBsna  men,  but  that  included  the  (erf  pnme 
of  their  nohihty,  gentry,  and  eveu  rlergj.    Scaice  a  femilj  e!  eminence 

land,  even  at  thit  day,  when  the  battle  it  mentioned  without  a 
•entation  of  tiiror  and  norrow.  The  EDgllsh  lost  also  a  great  number  of 
men,  perhapa  within  one-thjid  of  the  vanquished,  but  they  were  of  tnferloi 

Brian  Tuostall,  atainleiB  knight. 

Sir  Brian  "Ponilall,  called,  in  the  lomandc  language  of  the  time,  Tnn- 
itall  the  UndcSled.  was  one  of  the  few  Engll^inea  of  rank  ^ain  ^r 

white  armour"  nnd  banner,^tl.e  Utter  bearing  a  white  c'ock^biiut  lotsow. 

View  not  that  corpse  raistiuitfnlly, 
l>efaced  And  mangled  liiDu^h  Itbej 

laotnDrthwMd  with  npbraSding  eye. 
Then  em  be  no  daubt  that  King  James  fell  in  chsbKUe  <rf  Mo^deo. 
Re  ivas  l^illed.  aayi  lh«  curious  French  Gasette.  within  a  laace'i  length  of 


Jar  Tolce  Dot  only  of  filing  to  support  the  Iting.bu 


The  fiur  ealbedral 


through  the  ilsor  of  his  helmet.  The  lojalislB  remarked  that  he  wii 
billed  by  a  shot  fired  fiom  St.  Chad's  Cathedral,  and  unoB  St.  Chan's  day, 
and  lecuved  his  dealh-wonnd  in  the  Tery  eye  with  which  he  hud  sud  h* 
bopcdtoiet  (be  nilnaof  atllhecatbedtalitinfhigluid. 
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Botts  te  SaSp  of  tbt  Eafet. 

CANTO  FIRST. 

NOTE  I. 
— -Theheiahtsof  Uam-Tar, 
And  rouKd  lie  Eiyetn  whers,  Hit  foW, 
A  ^SDl  made  bis  bed  of  old. 

neen  the  sboSe  of  a  gitiBt.    In  latter  ttmei,'itwBi  the  icfugeo'c  robhen 
■nd^anditli,  who  bare  bt«n  Dniy  eibrpited  oithin  these  focty-m  flfir 


Were  "owe  IhonTot.  of  sMeS  or  deer.    ' 
A  grEJ-hfi^red  B^rei  whue  nye,  intent, 


Iffi 

Yabrt. 

rtwlth 

tfaege 

re.  enoi^h  mighl  be  p 

n  fa 

of  the 

-Sighl.    It  ij  called  In 

'°Ga..ll, 

Tats 

aigh. 

and  tboic  D 

«do( 

the& 

ultj 

re  called  To 

shatTtn,  which  mat  In  sntiv 

ranal 

■rie>. 

Mar 

tin,  a  «ead> 

hdieveMiitlMitcond.right.gi 

t,  th 

ud-HghtiB 

nol2^m™rn«tb/th 

ngano 

^Oh 

object. 

trith 

p™on 

thu 

it  for 

S,theyiriinma 

Ussuch  aliicly  Imnret 

theT' 

ithe 

k  of  ™,Uung  el>e  ei« 

hey  appeu  peneive  or 

oyial. 

Ulg 

objen 

n^ 

nted  to  them. 

^htof  B>1> 

ion,  the  eye-licli  of  Ibe 

etea,  and 

the  ^.  con 

until  (he  object  laniih 

ThUii 

ethera 

vhou 

Bh7, 

™.  happen  to  M.  a  ™ 

oot  alulocGa 

IblnOl 

mj  own  obi 

er™Uon,  and  to  other.  U 

NOTE  VI. 

Hen.f 

ann.cc 

:ef  hail  framed  a  rustic 

The 

Oeiti 

chlrft.ln^ 

mdly'e 

ipOlB 

to 

L"Vj 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SECONIX 


BwhliDd  cbiefUini,  to  a  lau  peciod,  re 
dsi^mili  officer. 

NOTE  11 


Thadvwfiaon 


'eX  of  tha  DouftLa^ea  of  the  hauu  of  Anipu,  duHng  tlu  r«lsn 


land ;  any,  (he  piesenn  of  tho  io» 
ferocioaa  and  ioTceenle  reads  >vhie 
■ked  among  tbe  ScotUab  scbilitj. 


,    Tho  haired  of  Jamei  igsltuc  Itie  nee  of  Douglu 


For  TiM-Dao  forged  by  Mry  lore. 

Anhlbald,  the  third  Earl  of  Douglu,  wu  lo  unfOrtuBate  in  all  bii  en- 

tnpriiei  that  he  aequired  Che  epithet  of  Tine-man,  becanie  he  tiite4,  oi 

luti  hii  foUoiien  io  every  battle  which  he  fought. 

NOTE  VII, 

]Xd.aelf-nD«:ahbanled,  foreihoir 

■words,  eipecisUyfioDKUchaewe 

NOTBVIII. 

Roderigh  rich  dJplne  dhu,  hot  ieroe  I 

BevdM  lus  ordinur  name  snd  autname,  nhich  were  chieftj  uKd  in  the 

pmiive  of  hii  patriaiehil  digdUy  as  heid  of  his  clan,  md  nbich  was  cem- 
mOD  to  all  his  predecesaori  and  succeiion,  a*  Pharaoh  l»  (he  lung*  at 
Eg7pt,  or  AnacM  to  those  tif  Fatthla. 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  THIRD 


bliMwf  of  the  animal.    This  nai 
Tarigh,  or  the  Croii  ofShami,  bt 


■yGoogIc 


NOTES  TO  CANTO  FOURTE. 

toplied.  iiif«»a  iofaidy.    U  w>.  delivEred  to  a  .™ifl  uid 

TOitfrne. 

seo 

to  the  prlndpal  pmbod,  with  «  amgl.^  woid,  irooliing  the  place  •>(  re 

do. 

TOM.    Fe  "ho  received  the  >jinbQl  wae  tounii  tu  eond 

1  forward 

[quel  dnpatch  (o  the  oeit  village  i  snd  Ihui  it  pa«ed 

with  incre 
the  chief 

ibla 
and 

>l.e  among  hie  glliee  uid  nelshbeiit^  if  (Le  danger  »a>  co 
M  Hihl  rf  the  Fiery  Ctom,  ererj  man,  from  aiiteeo  jea 
sapa9e  of  hearing  anni.  wa»  obfieed  m.laaUj  to  tepaLt. 

■«T, 

obis  best 

ailed  to  a 

emblemaiy^iT                              1 

larHs  upon 

this 

,                        NOTE  II. 

That  monli,  of  Mtags  form  and  lace. 

for  thote  whoae  mode  of  life  etcludea  them  tiom  regular  wgrehi 

to  adapt  the  oatnre  of  their  doctrias  to  the  neceuitiei 

erfeellywi 

ling 

nd  pecllia 

Do-n,  had  his                              I 

ceiebrued  domcatic  chaplain,  Frlsu  Tuck.    And  Ibit  > 

friar 

irae  probably  n.iUched  in  minBer.  nod  appeusace  bj  th 
odhBTynedaleiobben. 

ghoXfc 

ben 

Vet  ne'er  again,  ts  br^ld  her  hair. 

The  virgin  .pood  did  Alice  wear. 

Thosmwd,  orriband-with  whicba  ScottlBh  Im biidded her hai 

,liad 

an  emblemattcBl  ^eniacation,  and  applied  tc  her  niaide 

chatacle 

=d,h)'mai 

iage, 

into  the  matron  ttate.    But  if  the  dem>el  w»  >a  unfor 

ight"  to^  t 

it"of 

griiver  aignitj  of  the  cnrai.    In  old  Srattish  song.  Ihete 

otbe 

y  ily 

Sllimien.  to  .uch  miefortnne.  a.  in  the  old  woida  to  the 

«< 

■"Owerlhsmuic  amang  the  heather,"— 

Down  anian;  the  braan.  the  broom. 

™c,r.;ci~;a'""- 

That  gard  hi^r  greet  till  >be  wu  weari 

NOTE  IV,, 

telar, 

n  rather  a  dorae.lle  tpirit,  attiehed  to  mem.  vho  too 

their  prwperlty,   and   intimated,    by  it.    w^lins.,   a 

cblug 

diea>ter. 

NOTE  V. 

Sound^  too,  had  eome  in  midnight  blatt 

Of  chargini!. teed.,  careering  ftit 

Where  mordl  horseman  ne'er  misht  ride 

A  preom  of  the  hind  alluded  to  intheteitis  still  bel^c 

bay, 

H. 

NOTES  TO  CANTO  FOURT 

TbeTaghairmcall'd;  bj  which,  afar. 

Our  si,S>  foresaw  the  evente  of  war. 

The  Highlindere  had  various  modes  of  inquiring  Into  f 

IT^;.^ 

naof 

the  mwt  noted  was  the  Tag&alrm.   A  person  was  wrapp 

neolrilain  buUock,  and  deposited  iD  tome  wild  sUualio 

,  wbsnth 
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:a  TO  CANTO  FIFTH. 

itatai  for  mipitaUoa. 


alacb  pool  beofiath  tie  1a]l> 


MOTE  III. 
Which  ipllll  the  foremmt  fi 
That  patLj  cooiiuera  in  i  he 


to  deeply  tmbued 
rippmnoor   -■— 
the  fields, 
^ blood. 


peouliai'lTietdaiu  of  their  ligbM 


le  SU;  or  Men  of  Peace,  men  liippoied  to  tika  oGteure  when 

Jaad  to    h«  nnlnplrv  tit  navHpnIav  ^rilkrq  nnrl  <.niinlipji.     Thp 


For  thou  wen  thmlo 
^  and  Ihoy  gave  to  thos 


(or  it  h7  obBeiiing,  tbat  the  whip-tord 
prfvLlegea  acquh^  bj' 
re  lend. 


le  ploa  m  \aw 
prtpojed  for  the  unforninate  Earl  of  Stciiforrt  ;  "  It  waa  true,  »8  pvo 

ucuanted  «lher  ixuEit;  or  foul  pli;,  to  knock  foio  or  noliel  on  th« 

NOTES  TO  CANTO  FIFTH. 

NottbeDclum'dnoveTeignty  hiidue, 

Hfld  hotI™^i  tnin.-heoif  of'ttimnnnd. 
There  li  icarcel]  a  mote  dieoidei  1;  peiiud  in  Scottiah  biatOT]'  than  that 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SIXTH. 

the  bUlle  of  ?lQl<leii.  and  occupied  the  mliimity 
of  Anrient   atmdinff  brahe  out  like  old  irounda;  a. 
>ilit;,  wbich  ocouired  dul^*  n 


at  hour];,  ga»  liu  to  fnib  bioodahedi 

DeemmB  tbi>  pnh  you  mieV  pursue 


nil  InddeDt.  lit 
AUKtsr  of  the  ta 
nia  Hlghlani 


On  Bochutle  the  mouldw^ng  linei. 

The  torrent  which  dttchuces  itself  fiom  Loch  Vennschu,  (he  lov«t 
ind  emtmost  of  the  three  likea  which  fgrm  the  Bconerji  a^yoining  to  the 
TruacIiB,  siveept  through  a  dat  and  eitenaive  moor,  called  BuchQatle, 
Upona  aubU  emioence,  ealled  the  Ditn  of  Uochutle,  and,  indeed>  on  the 

l^ere  IB,  adjacent  to  Calleoder,  a  sweet  viUa,  the  HfljdeDoe  of  Captain 
Fuiftiul,  eaiitled  ih«  Bomin  Cimii. 

Armed,  like  thjrielt,  with  ilngle  brand. 
The  duelllitB  of  former  timei  did  Dot  always  itand  upon  thoae  pwutilioa 
reipaeBng  equality  of  ariaa  which  are  now  judged  eiaeatial  lo  f«ir  «mi- 

Ibe  judges  of  the  field,  put  ai  nearly  as  poisthle  In  tlM  lame  ciicunh 

ni  fared  it  then  with  Roderick  Dhu, 

A  round  target  of  light  wood,  covered  with  strong  lealber,  and  (tndded 
irtlh  brass  or  UMn,  naa  a  necesMry  part  of  a  Highlander',  equipment. 
In  charging  r^ular  Ctoops,  they  received  the  thrust  of  the  bayonet  la  thia 
buckler,  twisted  it  aside,  andiued  the  broadsword  against  the  encumbered 


llw  use  of  defensive  armour,  and.  partitularl;  of  the  buckler  or  tareet, 

was  generalin  Queen  Elisabeth's  time,  slihoufh  that  of  the  lingle  rapier 

■eems  to  hafo  been  ociarionally  praclised  much  earlier. 

NOTE  VII. 

The  bmahera  hold  their  sporls  to-day. 

CODsidertible  towns,  Fiad  Iheir  solemn  bfaf/,  oi  festival,  'ftbea  feats  ol 
archery  were  exhibited,  and  prises  distrihuted  to  those  who  excelled  in 
vieatiing,  hmliiig  tbe  bar,  and  other  gymniuUe  exerclaes  of  the  period. 

NOTES  TO  CANTO  SIXTH. 

These  drew  not  for  their  Selds  the  smwil. 
lis  Scottish  aiHiLeii  conaiated  chiefly  of  the  nohility  and  barons,  witi 
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MOTES  TO  CANTO  SISTH. 

10  held  Undi  under  them,  for  miliUiT  lerrlce  b;i;hen|. 
Hl*u  Mia  tnmr  teaauU,  The  palriarchal  Influence  eiercised  by  boadt  oi 
dwa  Intht  HUUimk  and  Rordera  was  of  a  diffiKat  nature,  and  lome- 
Mmn  It  TuUncg  vilh  feud^  principles.  It  flaned  tiotn  the  Patria 
*»(w(o»,eiHd«lbjlhsch*ftalniu  repreaenting  tho  origiml father ol 
th«  whds  vatoB,  lod  wu  often  obefel  iu  csattvliciiDa  (a  toe  wiaA 

"         '  NOTE  II 

Thim  now  bait  ake-maiden  and  harpi 
Git  thee  an  ape,  and  trudge  ths  luiti, 
The  loadtr  of  a  jugglM  band. 


TBulled  or  tumbled 


NOTE  III, 
Tbititirriog^  which  pcali  odUeIi, 


havo  flvuced  lhi<  itroiif  mark  of  partialhy. 
NOTE  IV. 
Bitlla  of  B' 


It  Chua  called  In  the  Troaacki, 


ii-popularlyterpieii  the  Kinge} 


OfTonthenam 
WUIIimeC  Worceater.  «ho 
MDtUT,  call!  Stulmg  Culle,  a. 
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^Otcss  to  Boh  Saolicn'tfe. 

INTBODUCTION. 


And  Osttnetli'a  nla  wltta  nice  of  triumph  rang, 

Thll  locBlitv  msTi'wUa  thoie  nhi>  3o  not  recollect.  Iliatiii 
lUKlcat  poelr/  preserrEil  In  W»lei,  rafBR  leM  to  tie  hlilorj  oi 


By  nillk-mBm  >een  Htneath  the  hanlHorD  boar, 

A  belief  m  the  existence  and  noctnrZrKvela'or  the  faMea  bUII  lingers 
Btnonf  Ihe  rulBsria  Selkickahlrs.    A  cr>plr>UB  fonnUlD  upoD  tbe  ridge  o( 

ceremoQj  It  illll  Mmeliine.  pracllsed,   Ihauah  tather  in  jfsl  tiiaQ 
ttratit. 

NOTE  III, 

HTellneiToftbl'Irgenhi^'^nde^lhOBrcDVl^'i^lMineulghed  fS?  t^ 
paople.    ItiimeatUiaoi  Uy  Bareltl  and  olher  tcaTelTeri. 

NOTES  ON  THE  VISION. 


defence  ot  CentE  ngaliist  Che  Moon.    In  bis  ladlEniilon  vt  the  In^rati- 
Bwgot  the  duUei  of  a  ChiisHan  and  a  paljlot,  and  forming  an  alliiinee 

thecelebratelTarik;  the  iaiue  of  which  nae  ths''defcat''^d°deatli  of 
Boderick.  and  tba  occupation  of  almost  the  nhole  penlnauU  bjr  tba 

NOTB  II. 

Where,  If  aighl  [rue  in  old  ttiidltloii  he. 
Hi>  nation')  future  fate  a  Spanish  King  slinll  eee. 

dltloa  to  fable  and  mnance,  becoming  more  mArrcUous  eX  each  MUf 
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NOTES  TO  DON  R 
fram  !tt  Brtglnal  Blmpllclty,  Is  nul  111  eiempueed  in  Ifae  i 


eH'iJbo^*^ 

•a 

Woefnl  Bgure, 

fteT«bi 

ndtli 

LeUeiyell. 

The  t«blr  U 

Tbeir  tHout  orontec.  ichxn  xitli  lutid  npDut 
rheifMe.welfknowrM  lh7'Si)'lsn.'Bur"ng°fh8'''er"iades,  fi  « 


Viend  M[.  W.  SiuacC  Rm«,  la  ih«  raniBMt  of 

NOTE  IV. 
:  Moors  prevail  1  -the  CbrUtiam  ^an 

nnlTiiiee 


ravseeilAQdalu.il,  rad  took  Seville.    In  714. 
freaMc  foro'.  •nrf  HoHnrbk  nmrehed  iL.t<>  And 

umjtogireihemWilfc 

*i^  at  tt^''head'if  ■''^U 

WbFH  for  at  Mght  Bolsro  ready 
Th.A[o«>b].tLo»^^.l,g»yMuc 

tand. 

The  Bolero  li  s  .ery  light  and  Mtivo  dau< 
ue  equiialenl  to  our  phme  of  Jad  siid  I939. 

NOTE  vr. 

While  trumpetiTHDK,  and  heralds  erl 

d,  "C»»«lB." 

The  herald.  .[  Oie  ooronalion  of  a  Spant-h  in 

J«iepb  Buonapai-tf, 

NOTE  VII. 

Hleh  biased  the  war,  mil  long,  *nd  fm,  andirida. 

Those  who   van,  di.po.ed  to  helieve  that  meta  Tirtue  and  et 


imong  the  higher  urder.  depii*ed  of  confidea 
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a  TO  DON  RODERICK. 


tbcdr  n»hira1  leadfin 


nodeio  AtlHa,  wiU  ncver- 


le  these  gentlEmea  plead  fi>r 
-and  bid  tlie  detU 

.   Thai  ihcenerEiofSp^nbB 


•hated  tbe  fate  of  inch  u  were  defeaced  after  taking  ebe  Held  mlh  erec; 
hMtiij'-adopted  gorernnient,  ehould  hart  watted,  by  ilj  «u6lMrn,  uni- 


mm.  msrinds  nftet  i 

^kadV^-t^,™ 

e  Bo'dicra 

rythe'r™!^.  nn^ 

m  wbleh  betrayed  aomo 

WM. 

bloody  tomb. 

icqimnled  w 

ege  of  Zirntoia.    The  lait  sod  fa 
lyisdelnileJwirh  .reat  eloquence 

NOTE  IX. 

dea«£e  lima  to  enter  the  care,  which  forma  the  batton  of  the  inn«, 
and  cDgsge  wllb  him  in  ilngle  combat     The  hing  accepti  Ibe  challanga, 

wbleb  induces  Clie  Gonie  ti  inform  lUcisundD,  that  hitli  not  the  monsKti 
for  nhoin  the  adventure  of  tb-  enrinnted  cavern  ia  reaemd,  and  he  pto- 
eeeda  to  predlrt  the  downfiii  of  the  Gothic  monarchy,  and  of  the  Chililian 

Bf>palted  by  Iheac  prophcdes,  Of  dera  the  cavem  to  be  aecurcd  by  a  gate 
and  bolHof  iron.  In  (be  second  pact  of  theaamo  pla;  we  are  informed, 
that  Don  Roderick  had  removed  <be  barrier  and  tranagiesBea  the  prohilii. 
lUm  of  hia  ancestor,  and  had  bee^  appii<e'l  by  Cha  pradigtu  vhicrh  ho 
diacowedof  tiieaiiproacbLagriiniOf  hla  kingdom. 
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NOTES  TO  DON  RODERICK. 

NOTES  ON  THE  CONCLUSION, 

VhVe  aownnitd  dd  the  land  hii  leEtom  pma. 

Behind  thEit  wasteful  much,  a.  reeldng  nildenuo. 
I  hevs  nntored  to  Bpplf  ta  the  laoverneati  of  ihe  French  army  thit 
•nblime  pusBage  in  the  ptophedcs  of  Joel,  which  leeins  applicable  to 
them  in  more  reipects  than  tbat  I  have  adopted  In  the  text.  One  wonld 
ihlnk  Iheir  raraeei.  Iheir  mititsry  appoinlments.  the  terror  which  Ihey 
■preid  aninng  iniided  nations,  their  military  dinnpline,  their  arts  of  pOli- 


the  land  i>  ae  the  giu-den  of  Erfen  l.efo«  then,,  and  behin 

etheniadUo. 

s.  •■  Like  the  rante  of  chariots  on  the  top>  of  moun 

i™  shall  they 

i).p,  like  the  nol«  of  a  Bama  of  Are  that  dE.onreth  the 

■tnbhle,  a.  . 

■trona  people  let  in  bati  ell  irnT. 

S.  ''Before  their  lux  the  people  >haU  be  much  pained 

all  faces  shall 

7.  "  They  .h»ll  niQ  like  mifhty  men.  they  .hall  climb 

e  the  wall  like 

and  they  shaU 

eT7  one  In  hli 

pitii,  and  when  theyl.il  upon  (he  .wo'rd  ^hey  .hall  not 

8.  ■'  They  riiall  run  to  and  fro  in  the  citie ;  Ihej  shal 

■all,  they  BhiUclimbenp  opoo  the  houses:  Ihej  shall 

vindo<»lihe  >  thief. 

10.  "The  eiith  ^ill  q^ake  before  then),  the  heavens  sh 

tl  tremble,  the 

■lUne  and  the  moon  ihall  be  darke,  and  the  tlarres  shall 

withdraw  th*if 

and  desolate,'! 

and  the  diabonoar  wUh  whieh  God  afflicted  them  for  hay 

ng  "msgnified 

themtelies  to  do  great  iblnp>,"  there  are  parliculara  n 

1  InapplicahlB 

The  rudest  leutinel,  in  Britain  bom, 
Give  big  poor  ctuat  to  feed  s^me  wretch  forlorn. 
Ev«nthe  Uneiampled  gallantry  of  the  Brilish  army  In  the  campaign 
of  1810.11,  althcngh  they  never  fought  but  to  conquer,  »lll  di>  tbem 
1»9  honenr  in  history  than  their  banianiiy,  attentive  to  soften,  to  the 
utmost  of  their  power,  the  horjon  which  v»t.  En  it)  mildest  aspect,  must 
always  inflict  upon  Ihs  defenceless  Inhabitants  qf  the  eountij' in  which  ic 
b  vaged,  and  which,  on  this  occasion,  were  tebfnld  auemented  by  the 

taa  length  of  bnu.    The  comminailu  cont^butBir  the  he^,  feet,  ik; 
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NOTES  TO  CON  BODEBtCK. 

ottha  uttle  (laughtcrEd  for  the  goldiecrj  rics,  TCB^tablu,  and  bread, 
where  il  lould  be  had,  were  Ouicliaaed  by  tie  officers.  Viltj  or  aiity 
Bturing  peasonti  were  daily  fed  at  oae  of  Iheie  te^nenlal  esl^liab. 

■re  mo.l  likel"  to''attain  iir— It  ia  not  the  least  of  Lord  Wellington'e 
imni'dfaW  punishment.'  IndeiieAdeotly  of  aU  modem  obliBatiou,  the 


xt  their  country,  by  which 

iiig  in  llie  lety  moment  of  Chui  diacomflture.  do  tlie  80th  IIbt,  lUll, 
tbelr  lear-guard  vjba  OTertaken  near  Pcga  hf  the  BrlcSsh  csTaliy.  Seiog 
well  poated,  and  conceiTing  theniHeJTet  safe  from  in^ntry  (who  cere, 
Indeed,  many  miles  in  the  rear),  and  from  arllllery.  they  indnlged  theni' 

save  the  Kbg."  Their  mlnstielsj  wa>.  however,  deranged  hytbe  ani'c- 
aiiedaeconipanimeQtof  theBntiaU  horae-sctille^,  on  irtioie  part  in  iha 


In  Ihe  lerere  actisn  of  Fuentts  d'Honoro.  upon  Gth  May.  1811,  tbt 
pand  miss  of  the  French  cavalry  atincked  the  ngbl  of  the  Briliah  poii- 

Csialiy.     After  luffeiing  connderably  from  the  fire  ol  the  gnns,  nbich 


wr.tb 

vinceii  to  cBiiy  the  fleld-piec 

.;sE:i,"i 

"n^ih™r  Siop^                               1 

s  with  the  det 

"ty." 

T^ey  were  in  no  wa;i  chec 

vy  losi  nhic 

s 

.uatsin 

:%lJed,rad' 

afrly  mingle 

tbaB 

tiih  cavalry,  lo  nhom  they  b 

on  of  ten  ti 

Captai 
Si^or 

lop,  and,'  nutting  himself  at 

he  Kd  of  "the 

Neij! 

French,  sabre  : 

"hand.    Th: 

r'lhe 

cted  conversion  of  artiUo.rmen 

tti'Z 

ents  of  the  enemy  put  them 

aU  into^sCed)  n-                               ! 

NOTE 

V, 

And  what  avails  thee  Ihs 

Wild  from  hi>  plaided  ranlis  the  yall  w 

s  tlven— 

The 

gsU.nt  Colonel  Cameron  was  i 

oundednQorUlydnringlhe 

esp- 

Ho 

the  head  of  his  native  HiKhlan 

d  7Uth,  wJiC 

aised 

Bdi^a 

fulahntkof  Bilef  andiaee.    TheycharircJ,  w 

fury. 

the  flneit  body  of  Fiencb  gienadien  a 

ver  seen,  bsing 

a  part  of  B 
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MOTES  TO 

ON  BOOBftlOK. 

parte-iKlMteJ  guard.    Tha  office 

who  led  the  French,  a  man  remark. 

able (w "Uture »nd .jmineuy, hm  kiilEd  on  the  spot.    Tlie trenclimMi                     j 

who  gtepped  out  nf  hli  nnk  to  [ 

ike  urn  at  Culonel  Cameron,  was  alig 

i^^ViSSoZSSZ 

B«i,  loie  the  enfflnj-  out  of  the 

contested  gronnd  at  the  point  of  the 

trymen  a  singutar  coinphlDeDt  in  liii 

Kco™Rt'oE'theTlll<lMd°di>feo"c< 

ol  thii  Tilli^e,  in  which  he  aafa  the 

tb'vi. 

Oh.-who.l.eUgradg 

bimAlbueta'eban, 

WhobroigSta™ 

e  regenerate  to  the  field. 

Bouaei)  Ihem  to  emu 

ueth^fatheii'praiie. 

Teniper'd  their  he 

Kothi.^  during  the  ■«  of  Port 

.al  .cem..  to  a  ^njoct  obacrer.  mn« 

dewiyiDg  of  pni",  ihsn  the  ce  t-de,otion  of  Helfl.Manhd  Bereirfut.l,                    1 

vbo  nu  cont^Dted  to  unde.r.be 

•11  the  haiard  of  obtoqoj  which  migbt 

have  been  fonndel  upon  BUJ  mi: 
menC  of  liainliig  the  Portuguese  t 

:S«';.£.sa'Kirs,^3;c: 

In  ejpoHng  hie  militDfy  repulatio] 

nnnttecable  ealumniei  from  the  Igno- 

r.Dt  and  B^dignant,  he  placed  at 

take  the  deaieat  pledge  which  a  ivdi- 

tary  msn  had  to  offer,  ni  nolbin 
and  ewntiii  impoitanee  att aebed 

but  the  deSpeet  convie^on  of  the  high 

to  auccesa  can  be  auppoied  an  adequais 

motive.     How  great  the  chaoce 

."■zs'r-^rs'SiSJ;; 

ncttuniti  of  iofciioalion.-how  com. 

pletelj  the  experiment  has  auecBeded,  and  how  much  the  aptril  and  pat-                    | 

been  under-ri^ed,  li  erldent,  not  only 

fromlho8=™iorie»m  which  the 

from  the  Ubenl  and  highiy  hon 
have  b«n  r^lracle<1.     Tie  aucc 

nired  manner  in  which  these  opinioni 

SSiEXS'!"''  "*  *"• '"'  ^  '" 

NOTE  VII.                                                                             1 

enown'd  of  oia,                                                        1 

baa  waked  the  butfle-iwel).                                      f 

TbIa.tan«all«deato,he.ario 

■aid.  by  tradition,  to  have  descended 

the  wall  built  bj  the  Emperor  Se' 

Clyde,  the  fragments  of  which  at 

dy  wiehl,  and  wise,"  is  well  known  as 

tbe  friend  of  Hit  William  Wallace'.    Alderne,  Kiln^th,  and  Tibberniuir.                    1 

were  icenn  of  the  Tictoriee  of  th 

action  between  King  William's  force. 

and  the  Hijihlandeti  in  1««9, 

•■WhcregladDundeo 

rnfb'er*.'i'"™i,JT™!  and  yet  more 

rare  when  it  can  appeal  to  lliE  glo 

it^andenl  renown.    Theallmio 

B  to  the  private  history  and  character  of 

rated  by  referring  to   the  eloqnenl  and 

affec^ng  speech  of  llr.  Sheridan, 

upon  the  vote  of  thauki  to  the  Victor  ol 

BaroB. 
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^tes  to  Eofecbp. 


CANTO  FIRST. 


On  Barnard's  ton 


Co  (he  Sr'ottleh  throne  under  the  pBtrsDaK  of  E.l.v>ni 
II.    Baliol'a  Towot,  atterwnrds  menttoned  in  the  poi-m, 


bidWlng. 

"^iNT- 

f  great  antiquil 

""■" 

eTM>. 

V 

.ffUr. 

■mweln 

BlvbB« 

0  Iha  oriiBiu  o( 

T 

rK-wlo 

otLch 

«  (btm'.iigap( 

imonia. 

Theu« 

ofeomol 

-..lit. 

ofsmonrwi 

^eninlo 

w^mSS^Si 

TJiXS" 

snbitltuM  for  it,  IthKri 

owiriona 

g  the  light  arawdiaTidryi 

EQiuSiable  f.hr  the 


Ott  Ikiiu  of  knlmi 


'—GraK'a  MilUam  Jatlii 


:b  it  b^ui.  that  i>, 
JaUtuitlei- 


■yGoogIc 


MOTES  TO  CANTO  FIRST, 

NOTE  IV 

OnhUd. 
AniitdiL  h 

»ddode'^™« 

a;  dine, 

fnOIichuKtoi 

adwotaren,  who, 
populwlj  known  by 
is  the  pndatoTT  lu 
Eliiabeth,  hud  iht 
theerplfiteofDnili 
ind.  ed,  but  «illi 

trim 
tad  a 

upon  Spioiih 
tSdj-  F«n" 

ADi»i<»,  dnri 
from  tbatpe 

bsndEngliih. 

Sdd^D 

mii»i:r 
nd.ofpl 

ndl« 

s 

ward. 

NOTEV. 

X 

t.fiont 

to  front,  then 

nkiordcaih. 

The  m 

i?= 

.™fv 

fotthfiMi..eotCbJrM.  con 

n  Monr, 
m™«d 

ZS^r 

2I).V0(I  men  for  tbe  lellef  of  Vork,  ihen  benneed  by  Sic  Thouiai  Fnicfu,  at 

Seotii^b  •uiilli.ry  focce™  In  %g  be  >r>  cnmplele)/ sucneded,  thai  he 

Hbout  eight  mllei  dittant  from  the  «ef .    Tbitbel  ti^ey  were  folloHid  hjr 

b»bly  not  ieai  th.n  ten  IhoBtimd  men  ttrong.  mda  (he  gaitent  Marqnl. 
(cben  Esril  of  Newcaitlo.  WhlwOocli  h«  remrded,  with  much  impit- 
tisii>y,  the  following  carticDlui  of  (bit  eientFuI  dav :—"  Tbe  tight  vlng  of 

eomnuDded  liy  the  Eui  of  MaDchesler  and  Colonel  Cromwell.  On9%ody 
of  thdr  fool  wai  commanded  by  Lord  Filrhi.  and  can>iited  of  hli  foot 

■  he  TCflt  of  the  foot  waa  cojnmaTidud  by  General  Leven. 

"  The  right  wiug  of  the  priuce'B  ormy  wai  eommntided  by  the  Earl  of 
Newcurtle.  the  left  wing  by  the  prince  bimself,  and  the  main  body  by 
General  Goiing,  Xi  Chatfei  Inusi,  aod  Majuc-Oenenl  Fottet  i  thus  wen 
both  ildn  drawn  up  into  batralia. 

"  July  3d,  1814.  In  tlrii  poalure  both  imim  faced  each  other,  and 
aijont  nev-n  o'doclr  in  the  morning  the  fight  hugan  between  them.    The 

■hem.  >nd  punned  them  a  gnat  way  i  the  lilie  did  General  Ootm'g,  Lucii 

Tng  .ll"or'lo"rha.ted^t  ot  tho'lield,  and  nany  of  their  loldier.  fled. 


anil  ^Kw  down  th«r  an  .  , 

Ibfl  netory  now  a!n>oat  atohlend  by  litem,  wi 


«>me  of  hl<  hone,  fell  at 


uen,  and  Sir  Thomai  Fuchi  haTiiignilied  wme  of  hl>  hone, 
the  prinee*t  right  wing,  wheie  tlie  E^  of  NewcattJewu,  Find  roul 

nnd^Oe Teit f<  thei[coinpanion>iBliyinir,  they  fell  allogethec  .^ - 

diridedbndinof  RupettnndOoring,  and  (ntally  diipened  them,  >ndob> 
twnvd  a  complote  vicblTy  after  three  honn  Auht. 
•>  From  thU  battle  anil  the  punmt  lome  rechoa  Mere  buried  7.001) 

ahiln  in  the  batUe,  bealdn  Ihoee  In  the  chiie,  and  3,000  prlionen  talicn, 
many  of  their  chief  offieera,  eS  pieeei  of  ordnance.  47  coioun.  lO.UOO 
armi,  two  waggoni  of  cinhini  ind  piatola,  ISO  liaiHli  of  powder,  ana 
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MOTES  TO  CAWTO  yiROT. 

NOTE  VI. 
HoDoMon  and  Hitlsn  told  the  newi, 
How  troopiof  BDuadhendachQkedLhc  0\int, 

Spurring  Ui  palfrey  No'ithwsid',  piut, 
Cunine  ihe  day  nhBii  zeal  or  meed 
Fini  iBced  ibeir  I^sle;  o  » Che  Tweed. 
Monklon  Mid  Millnn  are  villa^i  near  Ite  river  Quae,  and  not  tot  dli 
Aaputcd  at  the  titue. 


With  Ilia  barbed  hone,  fredi  tiding*  Mj, 

Stout  Crunmll  huh  redeemed  Ihe  day. 

Cromnlt,  nitb  hli  regiment  of  cninssiera,  hid  a  ptioidpil  ihar*  in 

uiiunph  to  the  independents,  and  of  grief  aad  KeiK-buiniDg  to  thi  pte«- 


Of  Perry  It 
Trdnedfoi 


d.tliaC 


icheroutHallT 


leoS;  ihiatale,  nith  ma 
cnmmemotiited :— ■■  The 
of  Troughond)  and  the  1 


ir  to  the  TBllej  of  the  Beed 

■ld?the™ulh'o" W  fro'm^a  I 

ieVdV^raulre,  a  keeper  of  ileedadile.  »ai  be>raTed''£7  the  Hilla  |hei 

~The  Halla  were,  after  the  murder  ol  Farcy  Beed.  held  In  such  ui 
abhorrer  "  ' 


country."  In  another  passage  we  are  informed,  that  the  ghost  of  Ihe  in. 
lured  botderei  ia  auppoied  to  haunt  the  lianki  of  a  brook  called  thn 
Fringle.     These  Beeda  of  Troughend  w«re  a  very  ancient  family,  aa  mar 


!ar1y  opiioilte  to  Olterimra,  for  1 

NOTE  IX. 


BF  the  beaoilful  hamlet  of  n 


lion,  ■•  well  aa  to  the  etTmology  of  KMn^am,  or  Beiaenbam,  which  li 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SECOND 

i£ttt,  In  acniui,  the  bsbitatlon  of  the  gianti,  to  two  Boram  sUirg,  tikta 

mils  dUtuii  from  l^aiaghaiD,  upon  An  emiaence  coveted  niLh  aatttered 
birch  treei  and  frk^menis  of  rockf  there  t>  cut  upon  a  large  rock  in  aito 
relieee,  n  nnaarksbl*  flgun,  callgl  Batain  nf  Bidnchsm,  or  Babia  ol 
IteadidiU.  It  picacDti  a  Hunter,  nrith  his  bon  raiiedin  one  haod,  and 
InibeoUisrirhatiEeniBtobeahaTe.  Tlieieiiaqiunrat  ihcb^cl:of  lbs 
figure,  and  he  IsdrCMcd  tn  a  long  «iat  or  kirtle,  coming  down  to  the 

thin  fluure  a  Kdidid  archer:  and  ceilunJy  the  bow  it  nthei  of  the  ancunt 
■Lie  than  of  that  which  vaa  hd  formiJable  la  Ihe  hands  of  the  Engd^h 
aich«r9  of  the  talddi^  Bg«.    But  the  ni^lcDBas  of  the  whole  figure  prercaia 

bara.andhehlniBeiratRielaghiLn.  It iddt Cbal tbe;r xibiiiteil  bjhunb 
onaer  thh  legen  j,  oi  wbetbci  it  'i  utter!;  apoci^pbal,  it  ii  ao«  impoisibla 


Tbe"  Bfalutesof  Ihe  buceanecrB"  were  in  reality  more  eqniinbie  than 
could  have  been  expectoii  ^m  the  ante  of  society  under  ivhich  they  had 
beeDforcied.  Thej-cUafly  related,  ai  may  readily  be  coojectnteil,  to  Ihe 
dlitrihiuloa  ud  the  inheritance  o(  tbeir  plunder. 

Whea  the  ejipcdilioD  vta  eampletBd,  liie  fund  of  prla? ■money  acqdred 
waa  thrown  together,  eacb  party  tahiiT{;  bit  oath  that  be  bad  rcUined  or 

Important  particular,  Ihe  nuDlibmant  waa  bis  being  sec  ashore  on  iDms 
demrtkeyorislaad,  to  ibifl  for  himself  ai  he  could.  The  owner*  of  the 
Taaiet  bad  then  OuAr  abare  Heigned  for  the  eipenseiof  the  outfit.  ThsfB 
were  generally  old  nimtoa  settled  at  Tobago,  Jamaica,  St.  Domingo,  or 
■ome  other  Frencb  and  £ngB>b  settlement.    The  sutKeon's  and  caipen. 


^tt&  to  Eofetljp. 

CANTO  SECOND, 


HOTBI. 

the  course  of  Teet 

ITievtewfrotn  Bmmd Castle  commands  the  rich  and  msgniflcrat 
nlleyofTce!.  Immediately  adjacent  to  the  riyor,  the  banks  ace  very 
thickly  woodej.  The  fiaeM  view  of  iH  romantic  coutset.from  aband. 
■ome  modeu  bridge,  built  Orel  tbe  Tees  bj  Iba  la^e  Ur.  llenilt  ot 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  SECOND. 

HOTE  II. 

■Wlio.8  yoti«  ^Jiriae  M»«i.  llitit  d-im. 

Of  iiioui,  failhful,  oonquecing  fima. 

CIo«  Ixhina  l^B  (teMge  Inn.  at  Gr^la.brWire,  th8r=  t. 

weli.preaened 

nroc  Giets  mid  i  bcook,  oiM  ihe  TutCa. 

NOTE  lit. 

Tbii  uclnit  manor  loni  gnie  name  to  a  family  by  w 

ho  are  at  diffei- 

f  Rokeby  "ho 

The  HoiebT,  or  Bokeiby,  family  cooUnued  lo  be  dia 

tland,  tempore 

nBui>hed  unlit 

ttie  KTUt  <;iiil  war,  when,  hmlng  enbriced  tli«  caiue  of 

harlea  I.,  Ihoy 

rXmit™ 

piireimed  by  tlie  fachet  of  my  vaiutd  ftiood,  tbe  ptosent 

NOTE  IV. 

Of  ErlcVs  CBp,  and  Elmo'a  GelU, 

"Thi.  ErieuB,  KinB  of  S»eden,  «ai  in  bl<  tim«  btid  . 

the  marital  art  I  andlm  waiw  familiar  wllhllie  evil  spir 

the  wind  would 

preaenOy  blow  Ihat  way.    l^omtliiiociMiionhiwaieallad  Windy  Cam                               1 

mid  many  men  believed  tbat  Begnmu,  King  of  Denmark 

of  Ihia  Eticui,  who  wa>  hl>  nephew,  cHd  happily  eEtend 

h'a  piracy  into 

fenced  ddai  by  bi>  tnnntag,  and  at  lait  «a»  hii  toadju 

r;  that  by  the 

consent  of  the  nobis  be  .tonld  be  ch^en  King  of  Swed 
tinned «ilh  him  along  tinu  vay  hapiiily,  nntS  ha  lUed 

of  oTd'^go."- 

aiaat,»lsBpra.f.a. 

NOTE  T. 

foniaitic  vetnel,  Tailed  by  Hiilor»  tiio  Firing  DuKhmiin, 
be  wen  about  the  luimife  of  IheCape  of  Good  Hope.    She 

from  earthly  veueli  by  beanni  >  preH  of  tall  wb«n  allot 

^m  itreu  of  weather,  lo  ihow  an  Inch  of  caniau.    Th 

e"careo'?h« 

iit  ie,  thkt  shB 

tioriid  act  of  murder  tnd  pi»cyha3  been  committed ; 

^(  the  plague 

broke  ont  amone  the  nicked  eren  who  liid  perpatrited  the 
they  lailcd  In  v.ln  fwm  port  lo  p«t,  offerlne.  "  tl«  P"« 

e"'fThe'ttr.'ih^ 

whole  of  tb«i  m.gotlen  wealth  i  that  they  wera  eieludcil  from  every 

harbour,  for  f^ar  oCSia  conta,iioo  tW  waa  devouring  tlieBi.  and  that,  m  s                              1 

iiconDd«rtdb« 

«• 
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VOTES  TO  GANTO  ■BCONBt 
NOTK  VL 

itrltniUdmiiehta  ths  Kcuritr  of  thi 


with  difficulty  preniledo 

to  temaln  asbor 
to  place,  oUdib, 

^-iskrona^untof  tta 

KOTBVH. 

Befor.  the  gate  ol  M«thain  tt«od. 

The™ll«oEM«thani 

IarJ,«e«f--,^.caataq 

£?«■■'■" '"^ 

Tta  ultuati™  of  Mwl 

and  nmindc  deiu'^hidi 
onward  ihioueh  a  mow  a 
milafiointbecaiUe. 

whitli  Leisnl  t 

line  "Mr.  Boke.by 
m  Giet».bridge,  an 

uTanS 

lara  Is  eminentlT  hMutiful,  OMupjing 
ich  the  aietaofnd.  out  of  the  dark, 

en  lallef  to  meet  the  Teei,  about  a  qui 

NOTE  TIIL 

Sdbid'^'dea'd^qJt^S^k^. 

inine  did  not  permit  the  buccineento 

aviihanar  Ibeir  rilu 

hide  it,  with  HIEUIJ. 

nderin 

reconree  t«  a  horrid  ritual  tn  order  to  secure  an  unenrthlj  guai 
ireasures.    They  hilled  a  Nagrn  or  Spaniard,  and  bufied  hii 

nllinti'udni.  Icannot  produce  an;  other  autharity  on  ivh<i 
Fiaii  uciibed  tolhem  than  that  of  mu-iiime  traditiHi,  wt 
ivort  ui^y  nffldent  for  tbo  purposes  of  poeDf* 


WtftE  IZ. 


That „ 

To  lake  the  felon  by  aucprise. 
AH  who  u*  eomeRant  nith  ibe  adminlitration  of  eriminsl  jusUce,  must 

coufldoneei  reipei^lng  their  ^oilt,  or  bj  Budden  Bud  inyolunlary  ^lusboni 
taciicnaiBtancesby  wbichitcoaldnotfailtobe  eiposed.  A  remarkable 
inatincs  occurred  la  the  celebrated  eaie  ef  Eugene  Aram.  A  Skeieton 
being  found  to   Knarctboroiuh,  wai  auppos^  by  the  persons  wbo 

gathered  around  the  .pot,  (o  be  Ibe  re— ■—  -'  —  '■— ■ ■--  ■— '  ■■■- 

flppiuel  some  Jam  btSait,  imder  cbr 
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K0TE3  TO  CANTO  THIKD. 

«fhlAhfcTiriff  beenmurdereil.    One  HDiuam^ia,  who  bvl  mhifled 

crowd,  nidienly  ™a,  whih  ]aW -'--  -■■- -—    — '  ■---- 

opiidoa  tiist  wu  buugd  tfonod^ 


LildeDlf  Bud,  wbih  InoKiiii  at  tha  ikeleton,  and  hearing  [Ik 
d.  "I'hst  it  no  mote  Dan  ClarUe'.li.mi! 


Cla,»>,  and  u  hldt 


when  Iho  leal  bod;  bad  been  Interred. 

dshi.  bodri»si.R«ben:>* 

NOTBr. 

Noble!  and  knigbX.  in  pro 

ad  of  late. 

After  tha  Battle  of  tllariton  Moor,  (he  Earl  of  Hiweulle  retlnd  be^and 
leaindiagust,  andnunr  ofhig  follossri  Ivddown  Ibeiiarmi  aodmada 
the  best  oompositlon  Chej  could  w)lh  Iha  aommitteei  of  puliament. 
Fino  vers  loipoKd  upon  them  la  pnqwrtion  to  Ihdi  cgtates  ind  degreei 
of  delinquaney,  audCbeaeflnat  wara  cttMbeetowed  ufton  tuch  pcraani  ai 

tbtX  the  opptesied  caTaUHi  ware  faia  to  fiwu  family  aUiucei  vkh  tiMM 
pmerfulperaoD  among  the  IriiiiDphant  partf* 


^oU&  to  Wioktb^* 

CANTO  THtRD. 


Who  bun  the  uttlen  truk  hii  1^9. 
The  patience,  aliatiiienea,  and  Ingeniuty  eisrted  L}  the  Horth  Amnteia 
Indiana,  when  in  jiutiuil  of  plunder  or  Tengaante,  !■  "le  moil  dis- 

thc;  display  la  theii  laiioat  ti  aqoilly  luipriring. 
NOTE  II. 

la  Redeidilc  bl>  ronlh  bad  heirl 

Each  in  her  wUj  daleaman  dared. 
"Whet  Diini>erafcattle.~tGalen  they  are  that  Inhabit  IheiB  nlleri  ip 
themniebeBOfbothkin^idomt,  John  XaW,  a  Scotchman  hloiielf,  and 
Bishop  of  Bon.  will  Inform  you.  The;  aally  out  of  their  own  bordera  In 
the  night,  In  Imopa.  through  unfteniienled  bj-wara  and  man;  Intricate 
grinding..  All  the  day-time  they  refiwh  ihemiBlvei  and  their  hortea  lu 
'grking  hoist  tbej  had  pitcbci  upon  before,  CM  Ibey  arnre  m  the  darU  it: 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  THIRD. 

tboM  piMa  tluT  hsiB  B  deitgD  upon.  Ai  uod  u  the;  hsTe  telud  upon 
tlu  boMi,  thejln  Ok*  msnnet  return  borne  la  the  nieht  through  bfind 
inq«,Bii(lfe>cUiismiiTi7ssom|nH.  Thamore  (bilfuTaoy  ciptainitto 
nil  tfami^  thoH  wild  donti,  cnnked  tumlngi,  auii  deeppredpiceB  ia 
a*  tUoknt  inlHa,  hia  npataUtm  ii  the  gnutec,  and  he  b  loalud  upon 
m  a  nuu  af  ui  ouelLeDt  bBtd."'-Camdi»'s  SrUannla. 

Tho  inbulHluiti  of  the  nlleri  nf  T;ih  and  Heed  nete.  In  snrlent  times, 
» iDordina'g])  adiicted  to  then  depredatlcUB,  Ihatla  I6U  the  Ircorpo. 
rated  Msrebaal-adTeatiuen  of  Newsitls  made  a  law,  that  none  b<u,i  in 

lUled  to  be  >o  gentraliy  addicted  to  njmt,  thit  no  ftlili  ihould  bs 
Rpoud  la  thou  pioeeedioa:  from  "inch  iewie  and  wicked  iirnfenitors." 
Thia  rsgulaiiua  continued  to  itaad  unrepealed  untU  1771.    A  beegar  in 

asd  came  of  a  ni^bt-iidiiiff  enrnanie.  called  the  Hobioni,  goud  lioneat 

IXiem  i" — 4  dncripilon  tbat  would  have  applied  to  moxt  botderen  on 

NOTE  III. 


Th 

.p.rUe 

ofhil.*arlhjeje. 

onaofthsncenl 

lattice. 

:ht,"  enawered  1 

:  Suthe 

and  Highlai 

ierbywho 

mhp 

dilOOTM 

UMin  bj  tha 

iina  ciicui 

HSW 

NOTE  IV. 
And  lhKi9tiroTe,vlthltiaiunbeU. 
The  CiurAHDM  tirirou*,  Orand  Thraaioiari,  or  Caiiier!m'-g 
bells,  erow  in  profuiiun  upon  the  bunhi  of  the  beautiful  river  Giv;^, 

Btrove  Greta-btidfle. 

NOTE  V. 


His  eoul'i  redemption  fur  tei 

Dgel 

KSi 

11  writen  upon  magic  and  witchcraft,  that 

wale. 

NOTE  VI. 

Of  Calicrtaj  and  Eradfuid  i 

£isr 

eai,    LacT,  the  plater,  who 

%t: 

ecomi«u.!. 

The  jJeea  »  by  no  memie  n 

Bdoffarcicil 
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N0TE8  TO  CANTO  THIRD, 


Srotutlon  upoD  Ihe  lanumtic  bank)  of  xbe  river,    la  Cimei  at  puhJic  cuu ' 
uioa,  tlity  might  lj«  well  ad^ied  (a  the  piupoHi  of  bunlittl. 

When  Spaiil  wsged  wufan  wltli  oui  land. 

Thare  wii  >  short  wu  wilb  Sji^i  In   IdZS-t.  nhlch  will  lie  foun^  to 

agKV  preltj  weli  with  the  chronohrgy  of  the  poem.    But  piobiibly   Ber- 

fruranereeoriBTanily  employed  in  a»TeaaIon«  upon  the  trade  andsettle- 
menta  of  the  EnjrUBh  and  F^DCh)  and  bj  their  own  KverltieB  gave  riiom 


rty.    Theit  quarrels  about  the  dimlon  of  the  apoil  fill  their  hialoiy,  and 

ar  chiefs.    An  anecdote  of  Teach  (caUed  Biackbeard),  shews  that  their 
bitust  indifiecence  for  human  life  eitended  to  thar  companioBi  as  well 

m,  Blackheud,  without  any  pioiocatiou,  privatelT  dnwa  out  a  gmsdl 
ir  of  pintols,  and  cecks  Ihem  under  the  table,  which,  being  perceived  by 

nlogether.  When  the  jdttois  Here  reiiiy,  he  blew  out  the  cand'es,  and. 

I  rhot  threu^h'the  knee  and  lamed  for li&i  Iheotliei  piiUil  didna 


The  nuni  of  Raveniwocth  Culleitand  in  the  Noitb  Biding  of  Yorli. 
■hire,  about  three  niilee  from  Iha  toi»B  of  Richmond,  and  adjoining  to  the 
waste  called  the  forest  of  jlrkingarlb.  It  belonged  otiginaiiy  to  the 
ponerlui  t-KDiy  of  Rtihugh,  fiom  nhom  it  pesoed  lo  the  Lord  Dacie  of 


mt.inmuniledbynn 
'enditlaeemluiodi- 


■yGoogIc 


^tiS  to  JJohefij)* 

CANTO  FOURTH. 


through  North 

mhrian 

.hy. 

Till,  huveri 

Bade  Beged 

a  Ciilona  dren 

thejok 

AboollheMirefGodSaB 

•  .aid,  of  the  > 

eeiebrated  Regnar 

Hh>nd,  biinging  with 

them  the  maidcal 

n  p«tiT,  wiled  B«*K>,  or  BBmfen,  frem 

U  burins  tbe  flguie  of  a  ur 

WhrnTmloiumnltlcin 

.bl.101 

o'er  p.ldr<m  ai 

dHigb 

Po«e. 

The  Tee.  riiea  about  the  ik 

rtiofCr<™,fdl 

andfj 

hover  an <a(aiH(i 

■medlntheteit.befonit 

■^hdirideiheNmlh 

igh  Force  i>  leTentT-fil 

feet  io  baghc 

NOTE  III. 

Whoha.nQ 

beird  how  bra 

ale 

lo  EDgliBh 

loodembraedh 

The  0'Ne»],  here  in™t.f 

more  than  ei. 

fi!  to  the  chieftain 

hip  daring  Iberc^  of  El 

gh,  th 

^''t?h'«VK^l'v° 

ther,  Hiirii  Duntnlf  escaped  the  lame  (ate,  and  wm  protecteil  by  the 
English.  Sbane  O'Neale,  hl>  unele,  sailed  Shane  I>)Tae9.  waitncceeded 
bj  Tuiloiuh  Lniogb  O'Neate,  after  wbone  death.  Hugh,  hiving  assuxned 
the  chlefuunAlp,  became  neatly  si  fotmidable  to  the  Engliah  aa  an;  by 

•ub^iloni,  oHSii^'u  Ml  uauiTll" 
longer  avume  the  title  of  O'Neale,  ii 

of  auperior  force  iiaa  Hithdisnn.     Hii  luffilng  the  ga..- . 

nobleman'a  tragedr.     Idrd  Wouiitjoj  laccee'ded  in  finally  aul^ugiting 

peneul  luhmiiaioD,  and  wee  recrived  with  ciriUty  at  court. 


When  that  brave  Marahal  fought  and  died. 
The  diief  nctoty  which  Tyione  obtained  over  the  English  wm  in  a 
title  fought  near  Blaikwaler,  while  he  beiieged  a  ioit  gaitiisneil  by  tha 

The  Taniit  he  to  great  O'Neale, 
"Eadn.  What  !■  this  which  you  eiUTanist  and  TanUlryf    Hineba 
"Irtn,  It  kaoiutameamongilaU  the  Irish,  thkt,  prMtotly  after  liie 
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NOTES  TO  CANTO  FOURTK. 

d*uh  of  on«  of  tb^r  cUefe  lords  or  eapuiaa,  th*r  doe  pmentlr  Basm^It 
Ui«jUHtv«i  to  K  pIftcB  genorallf  appointed  unA  knou'ae  unto  thtrm,  to 

smt  part,  not  Iht  eldue  Ho'na.  nor  inr  of  the  cblldren  of  Ihe  loid  do- 
(caud,  hut  the  next  to  him  io  blood,  that  ii,  tho  eldeit  ind  worthiest,  u 

ot  ta  forth,  u  uT  ti  (1d<i  ID  that  kimtreil  or  Kpt!  nod  then  nett  lo  hin! 
due  they  eboMe  the  nut  id  the  bloed  to  be  Tsnlil.  who  nhall  next  >uc- 

(Ar  Slate  of  Ireland.    Lwd.'  ISOB. 

'FheTuiiie,  CberefbK.of  0'Nca1>,wiu  the  heir  (ppvent  of  hii  powtr. 
Tbit  kind  of  iiucoigiHi  appeui  alio  to  h&ye  leaulaled,  in  Terv  temou 
ttioH.thoiDueHiontalhecHmnafScotlaDd.  It  would  have  been  im. 
pradool.  If  not  impojeibh,  to  h>va  inected  &  minor'a  nghl  of  lucceision 
\D  Ihoie  eCormj  daya,  *hetj  the  principle  of  policy  wera  auruBed  up'  ia 


some  harhiroiis  throne, 
inin  (bien.  in  tneinoteicounewith 


,1'be  Itlih  chiefs,  in  their  intei  ,      . 


icT,  u  sell  utbt  Dim 


laint  Palrick.  k  jouth  of  eiiteeiL,  jun 

NOTE  IX. 

Shsne-DTinae  wild 

Lhene  DjmAB,  or 


_ _  ...e  eailler  put  of  Elivabeth'tfeigD.flfiBkiBC  whom  hfi  rebelled 

repented  I7. 

'-Tlui  chlcfUini*  handed  down  tout  BB  the  Boit  proud  and  ^SiKtl* 
man  on  earth.    He  wns  immoderately  addicted  to  women  aod  nme.    Ho 

Itut  usqnebaugh  wai  hia  favourite  liquor.    He  apared  pritbor  age  nor 

waa  Dot^dealitule  of  addreaa ;    hk   underatandine  wa>  ■tning'^,1 'hli 
uouiage  daring.    He  h»d  Bl>l>  men  for  bit  guard,  4,000  foot,  1,000  horui 
for  the  field.     He  clldmed  >up  liority  orer  >U  the  Iwdt  of  Uliter,  wd 
utledhimielf  hiig  &tttBl.-'—Ca«iaia'i  Britannia. 
KOTE  X. 

Id  thatoldtlrae,  toihivaliT. 
Originalljtbeoriterof  chivalry  embraced  three  rank*  1— I.  tke  Paga; 

ImitUed  in  the  rnvsLery  of  freeniiaonrT.  But  before  Ihc  reign  of  Cbatlei  I. 
the  coatom  of  serving  as  a  aquiie  had  falleD  into  disuse,  tbaogh  tha  «IitH> 
ttthepagei«mtill,10»etrlBmd^T--  '-  -*• 
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mtt&  to  ^ofeebp. 

CANTO  THIRD. 

HOTBI. 

nienncienl  enHo  of  Bo!«by  atood  eiactlr  upon  the  site  of  the  frtieat 

mansion,  by  which  a  part  Df  its  walU  is  incloied.    Ii  i>  luirounded  bj  a 
pratmior  of  fl«o  wood,  and  thf  park  in  which  It  ataod.  la  adorned  by  UK 
[imMini  of  the  Greia  and  the  Tees. 

NOTE  11. 

The  niea  of  O'Neal.  wa.h». 

The  Fi[e»,  D>  Ollamh  Be  Dan,  wa.  the  propet  bard,  or,  a>  lh>  nam« 

literally  Imp  liEi,  poet,    BacheUefiaio  of  dittioetioa  hadoneHiBoniii 

hii  KTrice,  nboie  office  nai  usually  hetedlCai;. 

NOTB  III.                                                                       1 

Ali.Clandeboyl  thy  friendly  floor. 

eiicTcDooard'a  oak  shall  light  so  nine. 

Clandeboy  I.  a  di,«ict  of  Ul.ler,  formerly  possessed  by  the  eept  of  Iba 

abode  laid  deiolue. 

NOTE  IV. 

Mar«ooJ.*b.«indTo1InJ.Ul. 

Muwood-ohase  is  the  ord  park  oileirdine  along  the  Durl.m  ^de  of                     ) 

the  Tees,  at'aclied  to  Barnard -rastle.    Tolier-hlll  ii  an  eminenee  on  th« 

Yorhihire  side  of  tbe  iii».  commanding  n  aupeib  ¥lew  of  Ibe  [aim. 

NOTE  V. 

The  ancient  English  minitrei-a  dtesi. 

Among  the  entertaiDments  cresenteil  Co  Rliaabeih  at  Kenilworth  Cailte. 

.trel,  who  enlerlKned  hef  with  a  solemn  .to,y  out  of  .he  Act.  or-  Kin« 

trthui.    Of  ttui  perion'a  diesaandippearaDce  Ur.  Laneham  has  giieD  ua 

?el.L 
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GLENFINLAS. 

il[  CH  the  Saion  ^dow>  teU. 

Lon,  ii  applleJ  bj  tbe  H  glilanden  to  ttidt 
NOTE  II. 


The  Bra  lighted  b;  the  Hlghiaaden  on 

Iree."  "it i, a f'll'itiL ^■elel>raled''wib vwbi."™ 
the  North  of  ScotlundBnd  iu  Walo. 

NOTE  III. 

_  81.  OranwMaMtndaBd  foUower™  ai.  C"!ur 
'  obBtfUcted  ths  atten 
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THE    EVE    OF   ST.    JOHN. 

BA-irLB  or  ANCRAU  UOOK. 

NOTE  1. 
LoidEcen,  and  Sic  Brian  LUann,  during  the  ^u  t Ml,  cnmmitte^  tha 

aam  tol&l  of  Uiejr  depredaliona  atoad  Hms,  in  the  blui>dj  Icdj^er  uf  Lord 

Towns,  towera,  bamek^cH,  parfahe  cbnrehea,  batfill 
bouB4>B,  baraed and  deatruyad -,,.--       192 

Friannera  Ukm .'...      SIfl 

NolCcattle) W.SSk 

Shepe „ 12,493 

Naira  and  gel^ngi. l,2se 

liuighl  gear,  ic.  (turntture)'  an  tacalcuiable  quantitj. 

MoBDifl'g  State  Paperi,  Vol.  I.  p.  U 
NOTE  II. 
Than  li  n.nta  in  Pryburgb  bows. 

imaginarr.    About  flfty  yeaw  ago,  an  uafoitunatB  female  wao'lerer  took 
un  her  re aidpnce  in  a  dartyault.smonj  tha  raina  of  Dtybni^h  Abbey, 

ItHIBcd  bj  ■  ipUt,  to  whom  iba  ga«s  tha  uoooath  name  of  FaCUpi,  • 
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